VISIONS 


THE 


DOM FRANCISCO 


QUEVEDO 


[Printed by . B. for RIC HAND Saks near 


VILLE GAS, 


Knight of the Order of St. JaMEs. 


Made Engliſh 
1 
Sir ROGER LE STRANGE, Kt. 


The Eleventh Edition, Corrected. 


—— —é— 


LON DO N 


Gray 5-1nn-Gatein Holbourn, 1715. 


E 


READERS 
Gentle and Simple. 


= HIS Preface is meerly for Fa- 
== ſhion-ſake, zo fill a ſpace, and 
pleaſe the Stationer ; who ſays, 
tis neither uſual nor handſome, 
to leap immediately from the 
Title-Pageto the Matter. So that in ſhort, a 
Preface ye have, together with the Reaſon «f 
it, both under One: but as to the Ordinary 
Mode and Pretence of Prefaces, the Tran- 
ſlator de/ires to be Excus'd: For he makes a 
Conſcience of a Lye, and it were a damn'd 
one, to tell ye, that he has publiſht This either to 
Gratify the Importunity of Friends, or to Ob- 
lige the Publick ; or for any other Reaſon of a 
huadred, that are commonly given in excuſe of 
Scribling. Not but that he loves his Friends as 
well as any Man, and has taken their Opinion 


along with him. Nor, hut that he loves the Pub- 


lick too, ( as many a Man does a Coy Miſtreſs 
that has made his Heart ake. ) But to paſs from 
what had no effect upon him in this Publicati- 
on, to that which over-raPd him in it. It was pure 
Spite. For he has had hard Meaſure among the 
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Phyſicians, the Lawyers, the Women, Cc. 
and Dom Franciſco de Quevedo, in Eng- 
liſh, Revenges him upon all his Enemies. 
For #t is a Satyr, that taxes Corruption of 
Manners, in all forts and degrees of People, 
without refletting upon particular States or 
Perſons. I is full of Sharpneſs. aud Mora- 
lity ; and has found ſo good Entertainment in 
the World, that it wanted only Engliſh of be- 
ing baptix d into all Chriſtian Languages. 
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FIRST VISION, 


OF THE 


ALGOUAZIL (or CaTCHPOLE) 
© 08-5 £E FBS 


OING tẽother Day to hear Maſs at a Con- 
vent in this Town, the Door it ſeems was 


begging to get in. Upon Enquiry Mat 
the Matter Was; they told me of a Demoniac 
to be exerciſed; (or diſpaſſeſt) which made. 
me put in for one, to ſee the Ceremony 
though to little Purpoſe; for when I had halt ſmorkere 
my ſelf in the Throng, I was &cn glad to get out again, 
and bethink my ſelf of my Lodging. Upon my way 
homeward, at the Streets-end, it was my fortune to 
meet a fawiliar Friend of mine of the ſame Convent, 
who told me as before. Taking notice of my Curioſity, 
he bad me foitow him; which I did, 'till with his Pale 
par-tout, he brought me through a little back-door into 
the Church, and fo into the Veſtry: Where we faw 3” 
wretched kind of a dog-look'd Fellow, with a Tippet 
about his Neck, as ill- ordered as you'd wiſh ; his Cloaths 
all in tatters, his Hands bound bchind him, roaring and” 
ph atter a molt hideous manner. Bleſs me, quoth I, 
( croſhng my ſelf) what have we here? This ( ſays the 
good Father who was to do the Feat) is a Man that's poſ- 
ſeſt with an Evil Spirit. That's a damu'd Lye, (with re pect 
of the Company, crycd the Devil that tormented him) 
for this is not a Man poſſeſt with a Devil, but a Devil poſſe 
with a Man; and therefore you ſhould-do well to have a 
care what you ſay; for it is moſt evident, both by the 
Queſtion and Anſwer, that you are but a Company of 
Sots. You muſt underitand, that we Devils, never enter 
into the Body of a Catchpole, but by force, aud in ſpight of 
our Hearts; and therefore to ſpeak properly, you are to 
ſay, this is a Devil catchpoPd, and not a Carchpole bedeviÞd. 
| A3 And, 


ſhur, and a World of People preſſing and 


$ 


— 


_— 


| =! 
| | 
1 | 


* » Þ * TY IO 


6 The Firſt VIS Io N, 


And, to give you your Due, you Men can deal better with 
u Devils, than with the Catchpeles ; for We flye from the Croſs ; 
whereas They make uſe of it, for a Cloak for their Villany. 
But though we differ thus in our Humours, we hold a very 
fair Correſpondence in our. Offices; If we draw Men into 
Judgment and Condemnation, ſo do the Carchpoles ; we pray for 
an increaſe of Wickedneſs in the World, ſo do they ; nay and 
more zealouily than we; for they make a Livelihood of it, 
and we do it only for Company, And in this, the Carchpoles 
are worſe than the Devils; they prey upon their own 
Kind, and worry one another. For our parts, we are An- 
gels ſtill. though black ones, and were turn'd into Devils on- 
ly for aſpiring into an equality with our Maker: Where- 
as the very Corruption of Mankind is the Generation of a Catcipole, 
So that, my good Father, your labour is but loſt in ply- 
ing this Wretch with Pipes for you may as ſoon redeem 
a Soul from Hell, as a Prey out oft his Clutches. * In fine, 
your cAlgonazils (or Catchpoles) and your Devils are both of 
an Order, only = Catchpale-Devils Wear Shoes and Stockings, 


and we go barefoot, after the Faſhion of this reverend Fa- 


ther; and (to deal plainly) have a very hard time on't. 

I was not a little ſurpriz'd to find the-Devil ſo great a 
Sophiſter; but all this notwithſtanding, the Holy Man 
went on with his Exorciſen, and to ſtop the Spirit's Mouth, 
waſht his Face with a little Holy-Water ; which made the 
Demoniac ten times madder than betore, and ſet him a 
yelving ſo horridly, that it deafned the Company, and 

ade the very Ground under us to tremble. And now, 

1ys.he, you may, perchance, imagine this Extravagance 
to be the Effect of your Hol- Vater; but let me tell you, 
that meer Mater it ſelf would have done the ſame Thing; 
for your cutchpole hates nothing in this World like Water ; 
[ eſpecially that of a Gray's-Inn Pump.] But to conclude, 
They are ſo reprobated a ſort of chriſtians, that wo have 
quitted even the very Name of Miſins, (by which they 


were formerly known) for that of Algouazils; the latter 


being of Pagan extraction, and more ſuitable to their Man- 
ners. | | 
Come, come, fays the Father, there is no Ear, nor 
Credit to be given to this Villain; ſer but his Tongue at 
Liberty, and you ſhall have him fall toul upon the Go- 
vernment, and the Miniſters of Juſtice, tor keeping the 
World in Order and ſuppreſſing Wickedneſs, becauſe it 
ſpoils his Market. No more chopping f Logick, good 
Mr. Cenjerer, ſays the Devil; for there's more in't than you 
are aware of; but if you'll doa poor Devil a good Office, 
give me my Diſpatch out of this accurſed Algouazil; for 
lam a Devil, you muit know, ot Reputation and AD, 
1 and 
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and ſhall never be able to endure the Gibes and Affronts 
will be put upon me at my return to Hell, for Having 
kept this Raſcal company. All in good time, ſaid the 
Father, thou ſhalt have thy Diſcharge; that is to ſay, in 
pity to this miſerable Creature, and not for thy own 
Sake. Bur tell me now, what makes thee torment him 
thus? Nothing in the World, quoth the Devil, but a Con- 
teſt betwixt him and me, which was the greater Dewi! of 
the Two, 

The Con;urer did not at all reliſh theſe wild and ma- 
1i:100s Replies; but to me the Dialogue was extreme 
pleaſant, eſpecially being by this time a little tamiliariz'd 


with the Devil, Upon which Confidence, my good Fa- 


ther, ſaid I, here are none but Fri nds; and I may ſpeak 
to you as my ConfeJor, and the Congdent of all the ſecrets 
of my Soul; ] have 2 g:cat mind with your leave, to ask 
the Devil a tew Queltions; and who Inows but a Man 
Tay be the better for his Anſwers, though perckance 
contrary to his Intention? keep him only in the Interim 
trom tormenting this poor Creature. The Conjurer grant- 
ed my requeit, and rhe Shirit went on with his Babble. 
Well, fays he ſwiling, the Devil ſhall never want a 
Friend at Court, folong as there's a Peet within the Walls. 
And indeed the Pocts do us many a good turn, both by 
Pimping snd otiieiwiſe; but it yos, ſaid he, ſhould not 
be kind to us ( looking upon me) you'll be thought very 
ungratetal, con'idering the Honour of your Entertain- 
ment now in Hell. Ia. him then, whit ſtoreotf Poets 


they had ? Whole Swarms, ſays the Devil; fo many, that + 


we have been fo c'd to make more room tor them; Nor 
is there any thing in Nature fo plzatant as a Poet in the 
firit Year ot his probation; he comes ye laden forfooth, 
with Lerteis oft Recommendation to our Superiours, 
and enquires very gravely tor Caron, Cerberus, Nadaman- 
thus, Eacus, Minos. 

Well, ſaid I, bat what's their Puniſhment ? (for I be- 
gan now to make the Poets Caſe my own.) Their Puniſh» 
ments, quoth the Devil, are many, ard ſuited to the 
Trade they drive. Some are coho to hear other 
Men's Works: (and this is the Plague of the Fidlers too.) 
We have others that are in for a Thouſand Years, and ye! 
ſtill poring upon ſome old Stanza's they have made ef 
Jealou ie. Some again are beating their Forcheads with 
the Palms of their Hands, and even boring their very 

- | | 
Noſes with hot Irons, in rage that they cannot come to 
a Reſolution, whether they ſhall {ay Face or Vilaze; whe- 
ther they ſhall ſzy Faz! or Gao! ; whether Cony or Cunny, be- 
cauſe it comes from cunicuius, a Rabber, Others are biting 
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their Nails to the quick, and at their Wits end for 2 
Rhime to C:wncy, and dozing up and down in a brown ſtu- 
Cy, till they drop into ſome Hole at laft, and give us 
trouble enough to get them out again. Bur they that 
infer the mott, and fare the worſt, are your Comick Poers, 
tor Whoring ſo many Qurens and Princeſſes upon the 
Stege, and ccupling Ladies of Honour with Lacquies, 
and Noviemen with common Strumpets, in the winding 
up of their Plays ; and for giving the Baitonado to Alex- 
ander and Iulius Ceſar in their Interludes and Farces. Now 
be it known unto you, that we do not lodge theſe with 
other Facts, but with. Petty-Fog gers and cAiturney , AS COMMON 
Dezlers in the Myſtery of Shifting, Shuffling, Forging, 
and (cheating. And now for the Diſcipline of Hell, you 
are to underttand we have incomparable Harbinzers and 
Susærter-Maſters; inſomuch that let them come in whole 
Caravens, as it happer*d other day, every Man 1s in his 
Quarter before you can ſay what*s h! 

There came to us ſeycra} Tradeſmen; the firſt of them 
a Poor Rogue that made Profe ſſion ot .drewing the Long- 
Bow ; and him we were about to put among the Armorers, 
bur one of the Company moved and carried it, that ſince 
he was fo good at Draughts, he might be ſent to the 
Cterks and Scrit eners; 2 fort of Pcoplz cut will fit you with 
Praugiis good and bad, of all forts and ſizes, and to all 
purpoſes. Another called kimfeif a (ter: We ash'd him 
Khether in Wozd or Stone? Neither, faid he, but in Cloth 
and Kaff, (Angtice a Taylor; ) and him we turn'd over to 
thoſe that were in tor Dctraction and Calumny, and tor 
cutting large Thongs out of other Men's Leather. There 
Was à bind Fella would tajn have been among the Poets, 
but (for lihelincſs feke ) we quartered him among the 
Lovers, After him came a Sexten, or (as he ſtiled him- 
ielt) a Burier of the Dead; and then à Cokthar was troub- 
led in Conſcience for putting off Cars for Hares : Theſe 
were diſpatch'd away to the Paſtry-Aſen. A matter of 
Ealf 2 dozen Crack trainbd Facts we diſpoſed of among the 
A lrelogers and .Aidhymijts, In the Number, there was one 
notoricus Murtkerer, and him we pack'd away to the Gen- 
tlemen of the Faculty, the Phyſicians, The Broken- Mer- 
cans we kennePd with Judas, for making ill Bargains. 
Carrapt Miniſters and Magiſtrates, with the Thief on the lett 
Hand. The Embroylers of Affairs, and the Water-bearers, 
take up with the Vintners; and the Brokers with the Fews. 
Upon the whole matter, the Polity of Hell is admirab , 
where every Man has his Place according to his condition. 

As I remember ( {aid 1) you were ſpeaking een now 
concerning Lovers, Pray tell me, have ye many of them 
in 
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in your Dominions? Lask, becauſe I am my ſelf à little 
ſubject to the Itch of Love, as well as Poetry, Love (1a 

the Devil) is like a great ſpot of Oil, that diffuſes itſelf 
every where, and conſequently Hell cannot but be ſuffici- 
ently ſtockt with that ſort of Vermin. But let me tell you 


now, we have ſeveral ſorts of Lovers; ſome doat upon 


Themſelves ; others upon their Pelf : theſe upon their own 
Diſcourſes; thoſe upon their own Actions; and once in an 
Age perchance, comes a Fellow that doats upon his own 
Wife; but this is very rare, for the Jades commonly bring 
their Husbands to repentance, and then the Devil may 
throw his Cap at them. But above all, for ſport (If 
there can be any in Hell) commend me to thoſe Gawdy 
Manſieurs, who by the variety of Colours and Ribbands 
they wear, (Favours, as they. call them) one would 
ſwear, were only dreſs'd up tor a Sample, or kind of In- 
ventory of all the Gewgaws that are to be had for Love or 
Money at the Mercers, Others you ſhall have ſo overchar- 
ged with Perruque, that you'll hardly know the Head of a 
Cavalier, from the ordinary Block, of 2 Tire-Woman Aud 
ſome again you'd take for Carriers, by their Pacquets and 
Bundles of Love-Letters; which being made combultible 
by the Fire and Flame they treat of, we are ſo thrifty, as 
to employ upon the ſindging ot their own Tails, for the 
ſaving of better Fuel. But Oh! the pleaſant poſtures of 
the Maiden-Lover, when he is upon the Practice of the 
Gentle Lear, and embracing the Air for his Miſtreſs! 
Others we have that are condemn'd for Feeling, and yet 
never come to the Touch: Theſe pats for a kind of Buffeon- 
Pretenders; ever upon the Vigil, but never arrive at the 
xy Some again have loſt themſelves with Judas for 
a K. | | 

One Story lower is the abode of Contented Cucbelds; a naſty 
Poiſonous place, and ſtrew'd all over with the Hor of 
Rams and Bulls, &c. Now theſe are ſo welPread in Wo- 
man, and know their Deſtiny ſo well before-hand, thar 
they never ſo much as trouble their Heads for the matter. 
Ye come next to the Admirers of Old Nomen; and theſe are 
Wretches of ſo depraved an Appetite, that if they were 
not Reſp tyed up, and in Chaing, they'd Horſe the very 
Devils themſelves, and put Barabbas to his Trumps to defend 
his Buttocks : For the Truth is, whatever you may think 
of a Devil, he paſſes with them for a very Adonis or Nar- 


ciſſiss. 


So much for your Curioſity, a word now for your In- 
ſtruction. If you would make an Intereſt in Hell, you 
mult give over that Roguiſh way ye have got of abuſing 
the Devils in your Shews, — and Emblems: Ove 

5 while 
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while forſootli we are painted with Claws or Talons, like 
Fagles or Griſſons. Another while we are dreſt up with 
Tails, like ſo many Hackney-Jades with their Fly-flaps ; 
and now and then ye ſhall fee a Devil with a Coxcomb, 
Now I will not deny but ſome of us may indeed be very 
well taken for Hermits and Philoſophers, If you can help us 
in this Point, do; and we ſhall be ready to do ye one good 
Turn for another. I was _ Michael Angelo here a while 
ago, why he drew the Devils in his great Piece of the 
Laſt Fudgment, with ſo many Monkey Faces, and Fack- Pudding 
Poſtures. His Anſwer was, that he followed his Fancy, 
without any Malice in the World, for as then, he had ne- 
ver ſeen any Devils; nor (indeed) did he believe that 
there were any; but he has now learned the contrary to 
— his coit. There's another thing too we take extreamly 
ill, which is, that in your ordinary Diſcourſes, ye are 
out with your Purſe preſently tocvery Raſcal, and calling 
ot him Devil. As for Example. Do you ſee how this De- 
vil of a Taylor has ſpoil'd my Sute? How the Devil has 
made me Wait? How that Devi! has couzen'd me, &c. 
Which is very ill done, and no {mall diſparagement to 
our Quality, to be rank'd with Taylors: A Company of 
Slaves, that ſerye us in Hell only for Bruſhwood ; and 
they are fain to beg hard to be admitted at all: Though 
conteſs they have Peſſeſſion on their ſides, and cuſtom, which 
is another Law: Being in Poſſe ſſion of Theft, and Gllen 
Goods; they make much more Conſcience of keeping your 
Stuffs than your Hel-days, grumbling and domincering at 
every turn, it they have not the ſame reſpect with the 
Chiidren of the Family. Ye have another trick too, of 
giving every thing to the Devil, that difpleaſes ye; 
which we cannot but take very unkindly. The Devil take 
thee, ſays one: a goodly Preſent I warrart ye; but the 
Dewl has ſomewhat elſe to do, than to take and carry 
away all that's given him; if they'll come of themſelves, 
Jet them come and welcome. Another gives that Whelp 
of a Lacquey to the Devi; but the Devil will have none of 
your Lacqueys, he thinks you for your Love; a pack of 
Rogues that are commonly worſe than Devils; and to 
fay tlie truth, they are good neither Roſt nor Sodden. I 
give that Italian to the Devil, cryes a third; thank you for 
nothing: For ye ſhall have an Italian will chouſe tlie Devit 
hindelt, and take him by the Noſe like Muſtard. Some 
again will be giving a Spaniard to the Devil; but he has 
been ſo cruel wherever he has got footing, that we had ra- 
ther have his room than his company, and make a Preſent 

to the GrandeSigntor of his Nutmegs, 
Here the Devil ſtopt, and in the ſame inſtant, there 
12 happening 
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happening a flight ſcuffle, betwixt a couple of conceited 
Coxcombs, which thould go foremoſt: I rurn'd to ſee the 
matter, aud caſt my Eye upon a certain Tax-gatherer, that 
had undone a Friend of mine; and in ſome fort to revenge 


my ſelf of this Ai in a Lin's Skin, I ask*d the Devil, whe- 


ther they had not of that {c-t of Blood-Suckers among 
the reſt, in their Dominions? (an informing, projectin 

Generation of Men, and the very Bane of a 9 — 
You know little (ſays he) if you do not know theſe Ver- 
min to be the r;zght Heirs of Perdition, and that they 
claim Hell for their Inheritance: And yet we are now 
een upon the paint of diſcarding them; for they are ſo 
pragmatical, and ungratetul, there's no enduring of 
them. They are at this preſent in Conſultation about an 
Impo/t upon the High-way to Hell; and indeed Payments run 
ſo high already, and are fo likely to increaſe too, that *tis 
much tear*d in the end, we ſhall quite loſe our Trading 
and Commerce. But if ever they come to put this in Ex- 
ecution, We ſhall be ſo bold, as to treat them next bout 

to the Tune of Fortune xy Foe, &c. and make them cool 
their Heels on the wrong ide of the Door, which will be 
worſe than Hell to them; for it leaycs them no retreat, 
being expel'd Paradiſe and Purgatory already. This Race of 
Vipers, {aid I, will never be quiet, till they Tax the way 
to Heaven it ſelt. Oh, Rags. the Devil, that had been 
done long ſince, if they had found the Play worth the 


Candles; but they have had a Factor abroad now theſes . 


half-ſcore years, that's glad to wipe his Noſe on his Sleeve 


ſtill, for want of a Handkercher. But theſe new Impo-- 


ſitions, upon what, I pray ye, do they intend to levy 
them? For that (quoth the Devil) there's a Gentleman 
of the Trade at your Eibow, can tell you all; pointing 
to my old Friend the Publican. Tuis drew the Eyes of 
the whole company upon him, and put him ſo damn'dly 
out of Countenance, that he pluckt down his Hat over 
Is Face, clapt his Tail between his Legs, and went his 
Way; with which we were all of us well enough pleas'd 
and then the Devil, went on. Well ( faid the Devil, and 
laugh'd) my Voucher is deparced, ye ire; but I think I 
can ſay as much to this point as himſelf. The Impoiti- 
ons now to be {ct on foot, are upon gare nech d Ladies, Patch. 
8s, Mole- ins, Spaniſh Paper, and all the Mundus Muliebris 
more than What is necetlary and decent; upon your Four 
a la mode, and-Spring-Garden Coaches; exctls in Apparel, 
Collations, Rich Furniture, your Coating and Biaſphemy, Gaming 
Ordinaries, and in general, upon whatſocver ſerves to ad- 
vance our Empire; ſo that without a Friend at Court, 
or ſome good Magiſtrate to help Ir out at a dead Lift, 
| | an 
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and ſtick to us, we may c'en put up our Pipes, and 
ow'll find Hella very Deſart. Well, ſaid I, and methinks 
ſee nothing in all this, but what is very reaſonable ; for 
to what end ſerves it, hut to corrupt good Manners, ſtir 
up ill Appetires, provoke and encourage all ſorts of De- 
bauchery, deſtroy all that is 500d and Honourable in Hu- 
1 and chalk out in effect the ready way to the 
evil: 2 
But you ſaid ſomething een now of Magiſt rates; I hope, 
( faid 1) there are no Judges in Hell. You may as well 
1 5 that there are no Devils there; 
for let me tell you (Friend of mine) your Corrupt Judges 
are the great Spawners that ſupply our Lake; for what are 
thoſe Millions of Catchpoles , Proftors, Atturneys, Clerks, Bar- 
rifters, that come ſailing to us every day in Shoals, but the 
Fry of {uch Judges Nay, ſometimes, in a lucky year, for 
Cheating, Forgivg, and Forſwearing, we can hardly find Cask 
to put them in. 
From hence now, 1 I) would you infer, that 
there's no Jaſtice upon the face of the Earth. Very right 
( quoth the Devil y for Aſtræa (Which is the ſame thing) 


nnn. 


is fled long ſince to Heaven. Do not ye know the ſtory ? 


mo (Haid J.) Then (quoth the Devil) mind me and [il 
tell ye it. 

Once upon a time Truth and Juſtice came together to take 
up their — upon the Earth, but the one being na- 
ked, and the other very ſevere and plain dealing, they 
could not meet with any body that would receive them. 
At laſt, when they had wander'd a long time like — 
bonds in the open Air; Tr#th was glad to take up her 
Lodging with a Mute ; and Juſtice, perceiving that though 
her name was rauch uſed tor a Clos Knavery, yet that 
ſhe her {-1f was in no Eſteem, took up a reſolut ion of re- 
turning to Heaven: and in order to her Journey, ſhe bad 
adieu in the firit Place to all Courts, Palaces, and great 
Cities, and went into the Country, where ſhe met with 
ſome few poor ſimple Cottagers, that gave her Entertain- 
ment; but Malice and Perſecution found her out in the end, 
and ſhe was baniſhed thence too. She preſented her felt 
m many Places, and People asl'd her whar ſhe was ! She 
anſwered them, Juſtice, for ſhe would not lye for the mat- 
ter. Juſtice! ( cry*'d they) ſhe is a ſtranger to us; tell her 
heres nothing for her, and ſhut the Door. Upon theſe repulſes, 
the tool wing, and away ſhe went to Heaven, — 5 
leaving ſo much as the bare print of her footſteps behind 
her. Her Name however is not yet forgotren, and ſhe's 
Pictured witha Scepter in her Hand, 2nd is {till called Ju- 
fice; but call ber what you will, ſhe makes as good a 


Fire 


ls, 
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Fire in Hell as a Taylor; and for flight of Hand, puts down 
all the Jilts, Cheats, Picklocks and Trepanners in the 
World: To ſay the Truth, Avarice is grown to that 
height, that Men employ all the faculties of Soul and Bo- 
dy to Reb, and Deceive, The Leacher, does nor he ſteal 
away the Honour of his Miſt reſs? (though with her Con- 
ſent ) the Atturney pick your Pockets, and ſhew you a Law 
for't? The comedian gets your Money and your time, with 
reciting other Men's Labours ; the Lover cozens you with 
his Eyes; the Eloquent with his Tongue; the Valiant with 
his Arm; the Muſician with his Voice and Fingers; the 
Aſtrologer with his Calculations ; the Apothecary with Sick- 
neſs and Health; the Surgeon with Blood; and the Phyſician 
with Death it ſelf. And in ſome fort or other, they are all 
Cheats; but the Catchpole — the name of Juſtice) abuſes 
you with his whole Man; He watches you with his Eyes; 
follows you with his Feet; ſeizes with his Hands; accuſes with 
his Tongue : and in fine, put it in your Litazy, From Catch- 
poles, as well as Devils, Libera nos, Domine. 

But how comes it (ſaid I) that you have not coupled 
the Women with the Thieves ? for they are both of a Trade. 
Not a Word of Women as ye love me, ( quoth the Devil 


for we are ſo tired out with their Importunities, ſo deaf- 


en'd with the Eternal Clack of their Tongues, that we 
ſtart at the very thought of them. And to ſay the Truth 
Hell were no ill Winter- Quarter, if it were not ſo overſtock'd 
with that ſort of Cattel. Since the Death of the Witch 
of Endor, it has been all their Buſineſs to improve them- 
ſelves in Subtilty and Malice, and to ſet us together by 
the Ears among our ſelves. Nay ſome of them are con- 
fident enough to tell us to our Teeth, that when we have 
done our worſt, they*ll give us a Rowland for our Oliver. 
Only this comfort we have, that they are a cheaper Plague 
to Vs, than they are to Jo; for we have no Exchanges, Hide- 
Parks, or Spring-Gardens in our Territories. 

You are well ſtored then with Women, I ſee, but of 
which have you moſt? ( faid 1) Handſom, or Ill. favoured : 
Oh, of the 1!!-faverred, fix for one ( quoth the Devil; ) 
For your Beauties can never want Gallants to lay their Ap- 
petites; and many of them, when they come at laſt to 

ave their Bellies full, een give over the ſport, Repent 
and 'ſcape. Whereas no body will touch the 1/!-favoured 
without a pair of Tongs; and for want of Water to 
uench their Fire, they come to us ſuch Skeletons, that 
they are enough to aftright the Devil himſelf. For they 


are moſt commonly old, and accompany their laſt Groans - 


with a Curſe upon the younger that are to ſurvive them. 
I carried away one t'other day of Threeſcore and Ten, 
| that 
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that I took juſt in the nick, as ſhe was upon a certain Ex- 
erciſe to remove obſt ructions: And when I came to land 
her; Alas for thee poor Woman! What a ter tible tit had 
ſhe got of the Tooth-Ach; When _ ſcarch, the Devil a 
Tooth had ſhe left in her Head, only the belied her Chops, 
to fave her Credit. 
Lou have exceedingly ſatisfied me, (ſaid I) in all your 


| Anſwers: But pray'e once again, what ſtorc of Beggars 


have ye in Hell? Poor People, I mean: Poor ( quoth the De- 
vil, ) whoare they? Thoſe (ſaid I) that have no Poſlſe ili- 
ons in the World: How can that be, ( quoth he) that 
thoſe ſhould be damn'd, that have nothing in the World, 
when Men are only damn'd for cleaving to'c? And bricfly, 
I find none of their Names in our Books, which is no 
wonder: tor he that has nothing to truſt to, ſhall be leſt 
by the Devil himſelf in time of need. To deal plainly 
with you, where have pou greater Devils, than your Flat- 
terers, falſe Friends, ewd Company, envious Perſons ? 
than a Son, a Brother, or a Relation that lies in wait for 
your Lite, to get your Fortune; that mourns over you in 
your Sickneſs, and wiſhes you already at the Devil ? Now 
the Peer have none of this; they are neither flatter'd nor 
envy'd, nor befriended, nor accompanied: Therc's no 
gaping tor their Poſſe ſſions; and in ſhort, they are a fort 
of People that live well, and die better; and there are 
ſome ot them that would not exchange their Rags tor 
Royalty it ſelf: They are at Liberty to go and come at 
leaſure, be it War or Peace; free from Cares, Taxes, 
and publick Duties. They fear no — or Execu- 
tions, but live as inviolable, as if their Perſons were Sa- 
cred. Moreover they take no thought for to morrow, but 
ſerring a juſt value on their hours, they arc good Huſ- 
bands of the preſent ; coniidering that what is paſt is as 
ood as Dead, and what's to come, Uncertain, But they 

ay, When the Devil Preaches, the World is near an End. 
Ihe Divine Hand +s in this (ſaid the Holy Man that 
rformed the Exorcim) Thou art the Father of Lyes, 
and yet deliver'ſt Frutlis, able ro mollity and convert a 
Heart of Stone. But do not you mittake your felt ( quoth 
the Devil) to ſuppoſe that your Converſion is my buſi- 
neſs; for I {peak theſ: Truths to aggravate your Guilt, 
and that you may not pad Ignorance another day, when 
you ſhall be calle! to Mer for your Tranſgreſlions. 
*T1s true, moſt ot you hed Icars at parting, but 'tis the 
Apprehenſion of Death, and no true Repentance for your 
Sins, that works upon you : For ye are all a pack of Hype- 
crites: Or it at any time you entertain thoſe Reflexions, 
your trouble is, That your Body will not hold out; — 
| then 
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then forſooth you pretend to pick a quarrel with the Sin 
it ſelf. Thou art an Inpoſtor (ſaid the Religious) for there 
are many Righteous Souls, that draw their Sorrow from 
another Fountain. Burt I perceive you have a mind to a- 
muſe us, and make us loſe time, and perchance your own - 
hour is not yet come to quit the Body of this miſerable 
Creature; however, I conjure thee in the name of the 
moſt High, to leaye tormenting him, and to hold thy 
pen The Devil obey'd; and the good Father applying 
imfelt to us, My Maſters (ſays he) though I am abſo- 
lately of opinion, that it is the Devil that has talkt to us 
all this while through the Organ of this — 
Wretch; yet he that well weighs what has been ſaid, 
may doubtleſs reap ſome benefit by the Diſcourſe. Where- 
fore without conſidering whence it came; Remember 
that Saul (although a wicked Prince) Propheſied; and 
that Honey has been drawn out of the Mouth of a Lyon. 
Withdraw then, and 1 ſhall make it my Prayer ( as *tis 
my Hope) that this ſad and prodigious Spectacle may lead 
you to a true hight of your Errors, and in the end, to 
amendment of Life. . 


The end of the Firſt Viſion, 
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DEATH and her EMPIRE. 


E. A N Souls do naturally breed fad 
houghts, and in Solitude, they gather 
together in Troops to aſſault the Unfor- 
runate; which is the Tryal — 
to my obſervation ) wherein the Cowar 

does moſt betray himſelf; and yet can- 
not I for my Life, when I am alone, a- 
void tholt Accidents and Surprizes in my ſelf, which 
condemn in others. I have ſometime, upon reading the 
Grave and Severe Lwcretins, been ſeiz'd with ©: 
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damp; whether from the ſtriking of his Counſels upon 
my Paſſions, or ſome Tacite Reflection of Shame upon my 
fell. I know not. However, to render this Conſeſſion of 
my Weakneſs the more excuſable, [ll begin my Diſcourſe 
with ſomewhat out of that Elegant and Excellent Poet. 
„ Put the caſe ({ayshe) that 4 Voice from Heaven ſhould ſpeak 
« to any of us after this manner; What do /t thou ail, O Mortal 
« Man, or to what purpoſe is it to ſpend thy Life in Groans and Com- 
c paints, under the Apprehenſion of Death? Where are thy paſt 
© Tears and Pleaſures ? Are they not vaniſh*d and loſt in the Flux of 
& Time, as if thou hadſt put Water into a Sieve ? Bethink thy ſelf 
© then of a Retreat, and leave the World with the ſame Content and 
« Satisfattion, as thou wWouldſt do a plentiful Table, and a jolly 
« Company #pon 4 full Stomach, Poor Fool that thou art“ 
& Thus to macerate and torment thy ſelf, when thou may*/# enjoy thy 
« Heart at eaſe, and poſſeſs thy Soul with Repoſe and Comfort, & C. 
This paſlage brought into my mind the words of Fob, 
Chap. 14. and I was carried on from one Meditation to ano- 
ther, till at length, I fell faſt alleep over my Book, which 
I aſcribed rather to a tavourable Providence, than to my 
natural Diſpoſition. So ſoon as my Soul felt her ſelf at 
liberty, ſhe gave me the entertainment of this following 
bonne my Fancy ſupplying both the Stage and the 

mpany. 

In "the firit Scenc enter'd a Troop of Phyſicians, upo 
their Mules, with deep Foot-cloths; marching in no very 

good Order, ſometime faſt , ſometime flow and to ſa 
the truth, moſt commonly in a huddle. They were all 
wrinkled and wither*d about the Eyes; I ſuppoſe with 
caſting ſo many ſour looks upon the Piſs- Pots and Cloſe- 
ſtools of their Patients; bearded like Goats ; and their 
Faces ſo over-grown with Hair, that their Fingers could 
hardly find the way to their Mouths : In the Left-hand 
they held the Reins, and their Gloves rouPd up together ; 
and in the Right a Staff 4 la mode, which they carried ra- 
ther for Countenance than Correction? (for they under- 
ſtood no other Menage than the Heel) and all along Head 
and Body went too, like a Baker upon his Panniers. Di- 
vers of them T obſerved, had huge Gold Rings upon their 
Fingers, and ſet with Stones of ſo large a ſite, that they 
could hardly feel a Patient's Pulſe, without minding him 
of his Monument. There were more than a good many 
cof them, and a world of puny Practicers at their Heels, 
that came out Graduates, by converſing rather with the 
Mules than the Dofors? Well! ſaid I to my elf, if there 
goes no more tlian this to the making @ Phyſc:1an, it is no 
marvel we 2 dear for their Experience. TY 

Aſter theſe, follow'd a long Train of Mowntcbank; Apothe- | 


caries, 
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earies, laden with Peſtles and Mortars, Suppoſitories, Spatulas, 
Gliſter. Pipes, and Syvinges, ready charg'd, and as mortal as 
Gun-ſhot, and ſeveral Titled Boxes, with Remedies without, 
and Poyſons within, Ye may obſerve, That when a Patient 
comes to die, the Apothecary”s Mortar Rings the Paſſing-Bell, as 
the Prieſt's Requiem finiſhes the buſineſs. An Apothecary's 
Shop is ( in effæct) noother than the Phyſician's Armory, that 
ſupplics him with Weapons; and (to ſay the truth,) the 
In Truments of the Apothecary and the Soldier, are much of a 
Quality? What are their Boxes but Petards? Their Syringes, 
Pi/tols; and their Pills, but Bullets? And after all, conſide- 
ring their Purgative Medicines, we may properly enough 
cali their Shops Purgatory; and why not their Perſons Hell ? 
Their Patients the Damn'd? And their Maſters the Devils? 
Theſe Apothecaries Were in Facquets, wrought all over with 
, {truck through like wounded Hearts, and in the 
torm of the &rit Character of their Preſcriptions ; which (as 
they tell us) tignities Recipe ( Take Thos, ) but we find it to 
ſtand for Recipio (I Take.) Next to this Figure they write, 
Ana, ana, Which is as much as as to ſay, An Af, An 
Aſs; and after this march the Ounces and the Seruples; an 
incomparable Cordial to a dying Man; the former to diſ- 
2tch the Body, and the latter, to put the Soul into the 
igh-way to the Devit, To hear them call over all their 
Simples, would make you ſwear, they were railing ſo many 
Devils, There's your Opepanax, Buphtalmus, Ajtaphylinos, 
Alectorolophos, Ofphioſcorodon, Auemoſſhorus, &c. 

And by all this formidable Bomhaſt, is meant nothing in 
the World but a few paltry Roots, as Carrots, Turneps 
Skirrits, Radiſh, and the like. But they have the old 
Proverb at their Fingei's end; He that knows thee will never 
buy thee : And therefqre every thing mutt be made a My- 
itery, to hold their Patients in ignorance, and keep up 
the Price of the Market. And were not the very names 
of their Medicines ſufficient to fright away any Diſtem- 
per, *cis to be fear'd the Remedy would prove worſe than 
the Diſeaſe. Can-any pain in nature, think ye, have the 
confidence to look the Phyſician in the Face, that comes 
arm'd with a Drug made of Man' Greaſe? Though diſ- 

ais'd under the name of Mummy, to take off the Horror 
and Diſgult of it: Or to ſtay tor a dreſſing with Dr. Whe- 
chumꝰ's Plaifter, that ſhall fetch up a Man's Leg to the ſize 
of a Mill-poſt? When I ſaw theſe People herded with the 
Phyſicians, methought the old iluttiſh Proverb that ſays, 
There is a great dijtance between the Pulſe and the Arſe, was much 
to blame for making ſuch a difference in their Dignities, 
for ] find none at all; but the PH ian skips ina trice from 
the Pulſe to the Ste and Vrinal, according to the Doctrine 

of 
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of Galen, who ſends all his Diſciples to thoſe unſavouty 

Oracles: From whoſe hands, the Devil himſelf, if he-; 
were Sick, would nor receive ſo much as a Gliſter. Oh! 

theſe curſed and lawleſs Arbitrators and Diſpoſers of our 

Lives! That without either Conſcience or Religion, di- 
vide our Souls and Bodies, by their damn'd Poy ſonous Pori- 

ons, Scarifications, Inciſions, Exceſſive Bleedings, &C. which are 

but the {everal ways of executing their Tyranny and In- 

juſtice upon us. 

In the tail of theſe, came the Surgeons, laden with Pin- 
cers , Crane: bills, Catheters, Deſquamatories , Dilaters, Sciſſers, 
Saws; and with them ſo horrid an Outcry of Cu, Tear, 
Open, Saw, Flay, Burn, that my Bones were ready to creep 
one into another, for fear ot an Opzration. 

The next that came in, I ſhould have taken by their 
Mein, for Devils diſguis*d, it I had not ſpyed their Chains 
of Rotten Teeth, which put me in ſome hope they might 
bc Tooth. Drawers, and {ot cy prov'd; which is yet one of 
the lewdeſt Trades in the World; tor they are good tor 
nothing but to depopulate our Mouths, and make us old 
before our time. Let a Man but yawn, and ye ſhall have 
one of theſe Rogues examining his Grinders, and there's 
not a ſound Tooth in your Head, but he had rather ſce't at 
his Girdle, than in the place of it's Nativity: Nay, rather 
than fail, hel] pick a quarrel with your Cm. But that 
which puts me out of all Patience, is to ſee theſe Scound- 
rels ask twice as much for draw ing an O Tooth, as would 
have bought me a New e. 

Certainly ( ſaid I to my ſelf) we are now paſt the worſt, 
unleſs the Devil himſelf come next: And in that inſtant, 


I heard the Bruſhing of Guitar, and the Ratling of cit- 


terns, Raking over certain Paſſacallles and Sarabands. Theſe 


are a Kennel of Barbers, thought I, or I'll be hang'd; and 
any Man that had ever ſeen a Barber's Shop, might have 
told you 2s much without a Conjurer, both 2 the Muiick, 
and by the very Initruments, which are as proper a part 
of a Barber's Furniture, as his Combecaſes, and Wajhballs, It 
was to me a pleaſant Entertainment, to ſee them lathe— 
ring of A Heads, of all {forts and ſizes, and their Cuito- 
mers all the while winking and ſputtering over their 
Baſons. 

Preſently after theſe, appear'd a Conſort of loud and te- 
dious Talkers, that Tir'd and Deatn'd the Company with 


their /prili and reſtleſs Gaggle: But as 0nz told me. theſe were 


of ſeveral ſorts. Some they call'd Swimmers from the mo- 
tion of their Arms in all thcir Diſcourſes, which was juit 
as if they had been Padling, Others they calPd Apes, (and 
we Mimickg ) theſe were perpetually me king of Apps, and 
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Aowes, and a thouſand Antick Ridiculous Geſtures, in de- 
riſion and imitation of Others. In the Third place, were 
Make-bates, and Sowers of Diſſention, and theſe were ſtill 
Rolling their Eyes (like a Banlemy Puppet, without fo much 
as moving the Head) and Leering over their Shoulders, 
to ſurprie People at unawares in their Familiarities, and 
Privacics, and gather matter for Calumny and Detradtion, 
The Liars follow*d next; and theſe ſeemꝰ'd to be a jolly con- 
tented fort of People, well fed, and well cloathed ; and 
having nothing elſe to truſt to, methought it was a ſtrange 
Trade to live upon. Inced not tell you, that they are ne- 
ver without a full Audience, ſince all Fools and Impertments 
are of their Congregations, 

After theſe, came a Company of Medlers ; a Pragmati- 
cal Inſolent Generation of Men, that will have an Oar in 
every Boat, and are indeed the Bane of honeſt Converſa- 
tion, and the Troublers of all Companies and Affairs; 
The molt Proſtitute of all Flatterers; and only devoted to 
their own Profit. I thought this had been the laſt Scene, 
becauſe no more came upon the Stage for a good While; 
and inde<d I wonder?d that they came ſo late themſelves, 
but one of the Bablers told me 4 un- ask'd) that this kind 
of Serpent carrying his Venom in his Tail, it ſeem'd rea- 
ſoaable, that being the moſt Poyſonous of the whole 
Gang, they ſhould bring up the Rear. 

I began then to take into thought what might be the 
meaning of this 0g! of People of ſeveral Conditions and 
Humours met together; but I was quickly diverted from 
that Conaderation, by the Apparition ot a Creature which 
look t as it *rwere of the Feminine Gender. It was a Per- 
fon , of a thin and {lender make, laden with Crowns, Gar- 
lands, Scepters, Scythes , Sheep-hooks ; Pattins , Hob-nail'd-Shoes, 
Tiaras, Straw-Hats, Miters, Monmonuth-Caps, Embroideries 
Shins, Silk, Wool, Gold, Lead, Diamonds, Shells, Pearl, and 
Pebles : She was dreſs'd up in all the Colours of the Rain- 
bow; ſhe had one Eye hut, the other open; Young on 
the one ſide, and Old o' the other. I thought at firſt, ſhe 
had been a great way off, when indeed The was very near 
me; and whenl took her to be at my Chamber-Door, the 
was at my Bed's-head. How to unriddle this Myſtery I 
knew not; nor was it poſlible for me to make out the 
meaning ot an Equipage ſo Extrayagant, and ſo Fantaſti- 
cally put to together. It gave me noaffright however, 
but on the contrary I could not forbear laughing; tor ic 
came jult then into my mind, that Ihad formerly ſeen in 
Italy a Farce, where the Mimick, pretending to comefrom 
the other World, was juſt thus Accoutred, and never 
was any thing more Noönſenſically pleaſant, I held as 
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long as I could, and at laſt, I ask'd what ſhe was? She an- 
ſwer'd me, I am Death. Death! (the very word brought 
my Heart into my Mouth; ) and I beſeech you, Madam, 
quorh I, (with great Humility and Reſpect ) whither is 
your Honour a going? No farther (ſaid ſhe ) for now 1 
have found you, I am at my Jonrney's end. Alas, Alas! 
and muſt I die then, ( fail 1. No, no, ( quoth Death ) but 
Pl take thee Quick along with me: For fince fo many 
the Dead have been to viſit the Living, it is but equal for 
once, that one of the Living ſhould Return 2 Viſit to the 
Dead. Get up then, and come along, and ncver hang an 
Arſe for the matter: For what you will not do willingly 
you ſhall do in ſpite of your Teeth. This put me in a cold 
it; but without more delay, up I ſtarred, and deſired 
ve only to put on my Breeches. No, no, ( {aid ſhe ) 
no matter for Cloaths, no body wears them upon this 
Road; wherefore come away, naked as you are, and 
youll travel the better. So up I got, wichout a word 
more, and follow'd her, in ſuch a Terror and Amaze- 
ment, that I was but in an ill Condition to take a ſtrict Ac- 
count of my Paſſage; yet I remember, that upon the 
way, I told her, Madam, under Correction, you are no 
more like the Deaths that I have ſcen, than an Apple's like 
an Orfter : Our Decth is Pictur'd with a Sythe in her Hand, 
and a Carcaſs of Bones, as clean, as it the Crows had 
7 it. Yes, yes, (ſaid ſhe) turning ſhort upon me, 
know that very well; but-in the mean time your Dclig- 
ners, and Painters, arc but a company of Buzzards. The 
Bones you talk of, are the-dead, or otherwiſe the miſerable. 
Remainders of the Living; but let me tell you, that you your 
ſelves are your own Death, and that which you call Death, 
ir bt the Period of your Life, as the firſt moment of your Birth, is 
the beginning of your Death: And effectually, ye Die Living, 
and your Bones are no more than what Death has left, and 
committed to the Grave. If this were rightly under- 
Rood, every Man would find a Memento Mori, or a Death?s- 
Head in his own Looking-glafs, and conſider every Houſe 
with a Family in't, but as a Sepulchre filbd with dead Bo- 
dies; a Truth which you little dream ot, though within 
your daily View and Experience. Can you imagine a 
Death elſewhere, and not in your ſelves ? Believ't yare in a 
ſhameful Miſtake, for you your ſelves are Skeletons before 
Ye are aware. | 
But, Madam, under favour, what may all theſe People 
be that Keep your Ladythip Company? And fince you are 
Death (as you ſay,) how comes it, that the Bablers, and 
' AMake-bates, are nearer your Perſon, and more in your 
good Graces, than the Phyſicians? Why ( fays ſhe) Sa 
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are more People Tall to Death, and diſpatch'd by Bablert, 
than by all the peſtilential Diſeaſes in the World. And 
then your Make-bates , and Medlers, kill more than your 
Phyſiciant, though (to give the Gentlemen of the Faculty 
their due) they labour Night and Day for the Enlargement 
of our Empire: For you mult underſtand, that though 
Diſtemped Humours make a Man Sick, tis the Phyſician kills 
him ; and he looks to he well paid for'r too; (and : tis fit 
that every Man ſhould live by his Trade: ) So that when 
a Man is ask'd, what ſuch or ſuch a one dy'd of, he is not 
preſently to make Anſwer, that he dy'd of a Fever, Pluriſy, 
the Plague, Purplet, or the like; but that He dyed of the 
Dotfor, In one Point, however, I muſt needs acquit the 
Phy fician ; ye know that the ile of Right Honourable, and 
Reght Worjhipful, which was heretofore appropriated only 
to Perſons of Eminent Degree and Quality, is now in our 
Days uſed by all forts of little People; nay, the very Bare- 
foot Fryars, that live under Vows of Humility and Mortificats- 
on, are ſtung with this Itch of Title and Vain- glory. And 
your ordinary Trades-men, as Vintners, Taylors, Maſons, and 
the like, mult be all dreſt up forſooth in the Right Worſhip- 
ful; whereas your Phy/ician does not ſo much Court Honour 
Ot Appellation, (though it it ſhould Rain Dignities, he 
might be perſwaded happily to venture the wetting ) but 
fits down contented with the Honour of diſpoſing of your 
Lives and Moneys, without troubling himſelf about any o- | 
ther ſort of Reputation. 1 
The Entertainment of theſe Lectures, and Diſcourſes, t 
made the way ſeem ſhort and pleaſant, and we were juit _ Þ 
now entring into a Place, betwixt Light and Dark ; and | 
of horror enough, if Death and I had not by this time been 
very well acquainted. © Upon one tide of the Paſſage, I 
{ſaw three moving Figures, Arm'd, and of Human ſhape : and 
alike, that I could not ſay which was which. Juit oppo- 
ſite, on the other fide, a Hideous Monſter , and theſe Three 
to One, and One to Three, in a Fierce, and Obſt inate combat. | 
Here Death made a ſtop, and faceing about, as\*d me, if Þ 
I knew theſe People. Alas! No, (quoth I) Heaven be | 
prais'd, I do not, and I ſhall put it in my Litany, that 1 bi 
never may. Now to fee thy Ignorance, cry'd Death; Þ 
Theſe are thy old Acquaintance, and thou haſt hardly 
kept any other Company, tince thou wert born, The/e . 
Three, are, the World, the-Fle/h, and the Devil; the Capital 
Ene mies of thy Soul: And they are ſo like one another, 
as well in Quality, as Appcarance, that effectually, Who- 
ever has One, has All. The Proud and Ambitious Man 
thinks he has got the World, but it proves the Devil. The 
Teacher, and rhe Epicure, perſwade themſelves , that they 
Ve 
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have gotten the Fe, and that's the Devi! too; and in 
fine, thus it fares with all cther Kinds of Extravagants. 
But what's he here, ſaid I, that — in ſo many ſeve- 
ral ſhapes, and tghts againſt the other Three? That 
quoth Death) is the Devil of Money, who maintains, that 
He himſelf Alone, is equivalent to them Three, and that 
wherever He comes, there's no need of Them, Againſt 
the World He argues from their own Confeſſion, and Expe- 
rience: For it paſſes for an Oracle, that there*s no World but 
Money; he that's out of Money, is out of the World, Takeaway a 
Man*s Money, and take away his Life, Money anſwers all things. 
Againſt the Second Enemy, he plcads that Money is the 
Fle/b too; witneſs the Girls and the Ganimedes it procures, 
and maintains. And sgainſt the Third, He urges, that 
therc's nothing to be done without this- Devil of Money. 
Love does much, but Money does all: And Money will make the Pot 
boyl, though the Devil Piſs in the Fire, So that for ought | {ee 
( quoth ] ) the Devil of Money has the letter end of the Staff. 
After this, advancing a little tarther, I ſaw on one Hand 
Judgment, and Hell on the other (for ſo Death called them.) 


Upon the {ight of Hell, making a ſtop, to tale a ſtricter 


Survey of it; Death as*d me What it was I look'd at? I 
told her, it was Hell; and 1] was the more intent upon it, 


- becauſe I thought I had ſcen it ſomewhere elſe before. 


She queſtion*d me, where? I told her, that I had ſeen it 
in the corruption and Avarice ot Wicked Magiſtrates; in the 
Pride and Haughtineſs of Grandees; in the cAppetites ot the Vo- 


luptuous; in the Lewd Deſigns of Ruine and Revenge; in the Souls 


of Oppreſſors; and in the Vanity of divers Princes, But he 
that would ſee it whole, and entire, in one Subject, muſt 
go to the Hypecrite, who is a kind of a Religion: Broker, and puts 
out at Five and Forty per cent. the very Satraments, and Ten Com- 
mandments. 

lam very glad too (ſaid I) that I have ſcen Judgment 28 
I find it here, in it's Purity; tor that which we call Judg- 
ment in the World, is a meer Mockery : If it were like 
this, Men would live otherwiſe than they do. To con- 
clude; If it be expected that our Judges ſhould govern 
Themſelves and Us A this Judgment, the World's in an ill 
Caſe, for there's but little of it there. And to deal] plain- 


ly, as matters are, I have no great Maw to go home again; 


for *tis better being with the Dead, where there's Fuftice, 
than with the Living, where therc's none. 

Our next ſtep was into a fair and ſpacious Plain, encom- 
paſs'd with a huge Wall, Where he that's once in, muſt 
never look to come out again. Stop here ( quoth Death) 
for we are now come to my Fudnent-Scat, and here it is 
that I give Audience, The Wells were hung with Sighs and 
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Groans, Ill-News, Fears, Doubts and Surprizes, Tears did not 
there avail, either the Lover or the Beggar ; but Grief and Care 
were without both Meaſure and comfort; and ſerv'd as her- 
mine, to gnaw the Hearts of Emperors and Princes, teeding 
upon the Inſolent and Ambitious, as their proper Nou- 
riſhment. I ſaw Envy there dreſt up in a Widow's Vail, 
and the very Picture of the Governante of one ot your No- 
blemen's Houſes. She kept a continual Faf# as to the 
Shambles, Preying only upon her ſelf, and could not but be a 
very ſlender Gentlewoman, upon {o ſpare a Diet, Nothi 
came amiſs to her Teeth, ( Good or Bad) which made the 
whole Set of them Tellow and Rotten; and the Reaſon was, 
that though ſhe bit, and ſet her mark upon the Good, and the 
Sound, ſhe could never ſwallaw it. Under her, fate Diſ- 
cord; the Legitimate Iflue of her own Powels. She had 
formerly convers'd much with Married People; but finding 
no need of her there, away ſhe went to Colleges and Corpo- 
rations, Where it ſeems they had more already than they 
knew what to do withal : And then ſhe betòok her ſelt 
to Corrts and Palaces, and officiated there, as the Devils Lien- 
tenant, Next to Her, was Ingratitude, and ſhe out of a cer- 
tain Paſte made up of Pride and Malice, was moulding of 
New Devils. I wasextream glad of this Diſcovery, being 
ot Opinion, till now, that the Vngrateful had been the De- 
vils themſelves, becauſe I read, that the Angels that fell, were 
made Devils for their Ingratitude. To be thort, the whole 
Place Eccho'd with Rage and Curſes. What a Devil have we 
here to do # (ſaid I) does it Rain Curſes in this Comntrey ? With 
that, a Death at my Elbow ask'd me, what a Devil could 1 
expect elſe, in a place where there were ſo many Match- 
makers, cAtturneys and Common-Barretters, Who are a Pack of 
the moſt Accurſed Wretches in Nature? ls there any thing 
more common in the World, than the Fxclamarions of 
Hus bands and Wives? Oh! That damn'd Devil of a Pander : A 
heavy Curſe upon that Bitch of a Baud that ever brought us together. 
The Pillory and Ten thouſand Gibbets to boot, take that Pick- Pocket 
Atturney, that adviſed me to this Law. ſuit, he's ruin'd me for ever. 
But pray'e ( ſaid I) what do all theſe Match-makers and At- 
twrneys here together? Do they come for Audience? Death 
was here a little quick upon me, and called me Fool for fo 
impertinent a Queſtion. It there were no Match-makers 
( ſaid ſhe) we ſhould not have the Tenth Part of theſe Ske- 
letons and Deſperado's, Am not I here, ih: fifth Husband of a No. 
man yet living in the Werld, that hopes to ſend twice as many more 
aſter me, and drink, Maudlin at the Fiſteenths Funeral? You {ay 
well, (aid I) as to the bulineſs of Match-makers ; but 
why ſo many Petty Foggers, I pray*e? Nay then I perceive, 
{ quoth Death) now you havè a mind to ſcize me; for that 
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raſcally ſort of Caterpillars have been my undoing. Had 
not a Man better die 6G the Common- Hangman, than by rhe 
Hand of an Arturney, to be killed by Falſities, Quirks, Cavils, 
Delays , Exceptions, Cheats, Circumventions ? Yes, yes, and it 
mutt not be deny*d, that theſe Makers of Matches, and Split= 
ters of Cauſes, are the e Support of this Imperial Throne. 

At theſe words J rais'd my Eyes, and ſaw Death ſeated in 


her Chair of State, with abundance of little Deaths crowd- 


ing about her; as the Death of Love, of Cold, Hunger, Fear, 
and Laxghter; all, with their ſeveral Enſigns and Devices. 
The Death ot Love, I perceived, had very Vile Brain, and 
to keep her ſelf in Countenance, ſhe kept company with 
Pyramus and Thisbe; Hero and Leander, and ſome Amadis's 
and Palmerins d Oliva; all Embalm'd, ttecp'd in good Vine- 
ar, and well dry'd. I ſaw a great many other forts of 
7 too, that were brought, in all Appearance, to 
their laſt Agonies; but by the ſingular Miracle ot ſelf- 
Intereſt recover d to the Tune of = 


Wil, if trokine Well won't move ler, 
Loobing Tt prevail ? 


The Death of Cold, was attended by a many Prelates, Bi- 
ſhops, Abbors, and other Ecclefafticks ; who had neither Wives, 
nor Children, nor indeed any body elſe that cared for 
them, farther than for their Fortunes. Theſe, when they 
come to a Fit of Sickneſs, are Pilag'd, even to their Sheets 
and Bedding, before ye can ſay a Pater- Noſter. Nay, many 
times they are /ript, e' er they are laid, and deſtroy'd for 
want of Cloaths to keep them warm. 

The Death of Hunger was encompaſſed with a Multitude 
of Avaritious Miſers, that were Cording up of Trunks ; Bolt- 
ing of Doors and Windows ; Locking up of Cellars and Garrets; 
and Nailing down of Trap-Doors; Burying of Pots of Money , 
and ſtarting at every Breath of Wind they heard, 
Their Eyes were ready to drop out of their Heads for 
want of Sleep, their Mouths and Bellies complaining of their 
Hands; and their Sonde turn'd into Gold and Silver; (the 

Idols they ador'd. ) | 
The Death of Fear had the moſt Magnificem Train and At- 
tendance of all the reſt, being accompanied with a great 
number of Vſurpers and Tyran's, who commonly do Juitice 
upon Themſelves, for the Injuries they have done to O- 
thers : Their own Conſciences doing the Office of Tor- 
mentors, and Avenging their publick Crimes by their 

rivate Sufferings, tor they live in. a perpetual Anguiſh of 
hought, with Fears and jealouſies. | 

TheDeath of Laughter was the laſt of all, and ſurrounded 
with a Throng of People, haſfy ro Believe, and flow ro Re- 
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bent; Living without fear of Juſtice, and Dying Witliout hape 
of Mercy, Theſe are they that pay all their Debts and Du- 
ties with a Jeſt. Bid any of them give every Man his due, 
and return what he has either Borrow'd, or wrongfully taken, his 
Anſwer is, Tou'd make a Man die with Laughing, Tell him, 
my Friend, you arenow in Tears, your Dancing Days are done, and 
your Body is worn out; What ſhould ſuch a Scare-Crow as you are, 
ds with a Bedfellew ? Give over your Bawdy Haunts for ſhame, and 
don't malę a Glory of a Sin, when you are paſt the Pleaſure of it, 
and your ſelf upon all Accompts contemprible into the Bargain, This 
Fellow (ſays he) would make a Man break his Heart with Laugh- 
ing. Come, come, ſay your Prayers, and bethink your 
ſelf of Eternity, you have one Foot in the Gravealready, 
and *tis higlr time to fit your felt for the other World, 
Thots wilt abſolutely kill me with Laughing, I tell thee, Pm as 
ſound as a Roach, and I do not remember that ever I was better in 
my Life, Others there are, that, let a Man adviſe them 
upon their Death-Beds, and even at the laſt Gaſp, to ſend 
for a Divine, or to make ſome handſome Settlement of their Eſtates, 
Alas, alas! they'll cry; I have been as bad as this many à time 
before, and (with Falftaffe's Hoſteſs) I hope in the Lord there's no 
need to think of him yet. Theſe Men are loſt for ever, before 
they can be brought to underſtand their danger. This 
Viſion wrought ſtrangely upon me, and gave me all the 
Pains and Marks imaginable of a true Repentance, Well, 
(fid I) fince fo it is, that Man has but one Life allotted 
him, and ſ many Deaths; but one way intothe World, and ſo 
many Millions our of it, I will certainly at my Return, 
make it more my Care than it has been to Live with a 
ood Conſcience, that I may die with Comfort. 

The laſt Words were ſcarce out of my Mouth, when 
the Cryer of the Court with a loud Voice, called out, The 
Dead, The Dead; Appear the Dead. And fo immediately, I 
{aw the Earth begin to Move, and gently opening it ſelf, to 
make way, firſt for Heads and Arms, and then by Degrees 
for the whole Bodies of Men and Women that came out, half 
muffled in their Night-Caps, and ranged themſelves in 
excellent Order, and with a profound filence. Now 
(fays Death) let every one {peak in his Turn; and in the 
— 1 up comes one ot the Dead to my very Beard, with 
ſo much Fury and Menace in his Face, and Action, that I 
would have given him half the Tecth in my Head for a 
Compoſition. Theſe Devils of the World ( quoth he) what 
would they be at? My Maſters, cannot a Poor Wretch be quiet in his 
Grave for ye? But ye muſt be caſting your Scorns upon hin" and 
charging him with things that upon my Soul, hes as innocent of, as 
the Child that's Unborn, What hurt has he done any of you (ye 
Scoundrels you,) to be thus ed And I beſcech you, 144 

al 


_ 


2 ——ä—EZIꝑam — — —— a 


26 The Second VIS Io x, 


— 


Aid I, (under your favourable Correction) who may you 
be? For I confeſs I have not the Honour either to know or 
to underſtand ye. I (quoth he) the Unfortunate Tony, 
that has been in his Grave now this many a fair Tear, and yet your 


Wiſe Worſhips forſooth, have not Wit enough to make your Selves and 


your Company merry, but Tony muſt ſtill be one half of your Enter- 
tainment and Diſcourſe, When any Man plays the Fool or the Ex- 
travagant, preſently hes a Tory. Who drew this or that ridicu- 
lous Piece? Tony. Such or ſuch a one was never well Taugt No, 
he had a Tony to his Maſter, But let me tell ye, he that 
ſhall call your Wiſdoms to ſhrift, and take a ſtrict Ac- 
compt of * Words and Actions, will upon the Upſhot 
find you all a Company of Tonys: And in effect, the Great- 
er Impertinents, As for inſtance, Did 1 ever make ridiculous 
Wilts (as you do) jo oblige others to Pray for a Man in his Grave, 
that never Pra) d for Himſelf in his Life? Did I ever Rebel again 
ony Superiours? Or, was lever ſo errant a Coxcomb, as by colonring 
my Cheeks and Heir, to imagine that I could reform Nature, and 
make my ſelf young again? Can ye ſay, that I ever put an Oath to 4 
Lye ; or broke a ſolemn Promiſe, as you do every Day that goes 
over your Heads? Did I ever enſlave my ſelf to Money ? Or, on the 
other fide mahg Ducks and Drakes withir ? And ſquander it away in 


Gaming, Revelling, and Whoring ? Did my Wife ever wear the Bree- 


ches? Or, did Tever marry at all to be redeng'd of a falſe Miſtreſs ? 
Was eder ſo very a Fool astobelirve any Man wwon.d be True to me, 
who had Betray*d his Friend? Or, to venture all my Hopes upon the 
Wheel of Fortune Did J ever envy the felicity of a Court-Life, that 
ſells and ſpends all for a Glance : What pleaſure did 1 ever take in 
the lewd Diſcourſes of Hereticks and Libertines? Or did 1 ever 
Liſt my ſelf in the Party, to get the name of a Gifted Brother? 


| Who ever ſaw me inſolent to my Inferiors, or baſely ſervile to my Bet- 


ters? Did I ever go to 4 Conjurer, or to your Dealers in Nativities 
and Horoſcopes upon any occaſion of Loſs or Death? Now if you your 
ſelves be guilty of all theſe Fopperies, and I innocent, I beſcech ye 
where's the Tony? So that you ſee Tony is not the Tony you 
take him for. But (to Crown his other Vertues) he is 
alſo endued with 19 large a ſtock of Patience, that whoe- 
ver needed it, had it for the asking; unleſs it were ſuch 


as came to borrow Money; or in Caſes of Women that 


claim'd Marriage of him; or Laquais that would be mak- 
ing {port with his Bauble; and to theſe, He was as reſo- 
late as Jahn Florio, 

While we were upon this Diſcourſe, another of the Dead 
came marching up to me, with a Spaniſh Pace and Gra- 
vity; and giving me a touch o' the Elbow; Look in my 
Face ( quoth he with a ſtern Countenance ) and know, Sir, 


that you are not new to have to do with a Tony, I beſeech your 
Lordſhip (ſaid I, faving your Reverence ) let me know 
| your 
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our Honour, that I may pay my Reſpects accordingly ; 
bor I muſt confeſs, I 2 — all People here had — 
Hail Fellow well met. I am call'd (quoth he) by Mortals, 
Queen Dick; and whether you know me or not, Pm fure 
yon think and talk of me often enough; and if the Devil 
did not poſſeſs ye, you would let the Dead alone, and 
content your ſelves to proſecute one another. Ye cawt 
ſee a High-crown'd Hat, a Threadbare Cloak, a Basket 
Hilt Sword, or a Pudgeon Dagger; nay, not ſo much as 
a reverend Matron, well ſtricken in years, but preſently 
ye cry, this or that's of the Mode or Date of SS Dick, 
If ye were not every Mother's Child of ye ſtark mad, ye 
would conſeſs that Qucen Dich were Golden Days to thoſe 
ye have had ſince, and *ris an eaſy matter to prove what I 
ſay. Will ye ſee a Mother now teaching her Daughter a 
Leſſon of good Government? Child, ( fays — you know 
that Modeſty is the great Ornament of your Sex; wherefore be {ure, 
when ye come in Company, that you don't ſtand ſtaring the Men in the 
Face, as if ye were l;oking Babies in their Eyes; but rather look a 
little downward, as a Faſhion of Behaviour, more ſuitable to the 
Obligations of your Sex, Downward ! ( ſays the Girl, ) 1 be- 
ſeech you, Madam, Excuſe me: This was well enough in 
the Days of een Dick, when the poor Creatures knew 
no better. Let the Men look downward towards the Clay 
of which they were made; but Man was our Original, 
and it will become us to keep our Eyes upon the matter, 
from whence we came. If SPacher give his Son in charge, 
to Worſhip his Creator; to ſay his Prayers Morning and Evening; to 
give Thanks before and after Meat; to have a care of Gaming and 
Swearing, Ye thall have the Son make Anſwer, That ®tis 
true, this was practis'd in the time of Queen Dick, but it is 
now quite out of Mode: And in plain Engliſb, Men are 
better known now a- days by their Athei/m and Blaſphemy 
than by their Beard. 

Hereupon, Queen Dick withdrew, and then appear'd a 
large Glaſs-Borrle, wherein was Luted up (as I heard) a 
famous Necromancer, hackt and minc'd according to his own 
Order, to render him immortal. It was boyling upon a 
Quick Fire, and the Fleſh by little and little began to 
piece again, and made firſt an Arm, then a Thigh, after 
that a Leg, and at laſt there was an entire Body that 
raiz'd it ſelf upright in the Bottle. Bleſs me ( thought 
I!) what's here? A Man made of a Pottage, and brought 
into the World out of the Belly of a Bottle? This Vihon 
affrighted me to the very Heart; and while I was yet 
panting and trembling, a Voice was heard out of the 
Glaſs, In what year = A Lord are we? 1536. ( quoth I 
And Welcome, ſaid he; far *tis the happy Tear I have longed for ſo 
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many 4 Day. Who is it, I pray'e, nm I) that I now 
ſee and hear in the Belly of this Bottle? I am (faid he) 
the great Necramancer of Europe; and certainly you cannot 
but have heard both of my Operations in General, and 
of this particular Deſign. I have heard talk of you from 
a Child (quoth I) but all thoſe Stories I took only for old 
Wive's Fables. You are the Man then it ſeems: I mult 
confeſs that at firſt, at a diſtance I took this Bottle for 
the Veſlel that the ingenious Rab/ais makes mention of; 
but coming near enough to ſee What was in it, I did then 
imagine it might be ſome Philoſopher, by the Fire; or ſome 
Apothecary doing Penance for his Errors. In fine, it has 
coſt me many a heavy Step to come hither; and yet to ſee 
ſogreat a Rarity I cannot but think my Time and Pains 
very well beſtow'd. The Necromancer call'd to me then to 
unſtop the Bottle; and as I was breaking the Clay to open 
it, Hold, hold, a little, he cry'd ; and I prithee tell me 


firſt , how goes ſquares in Spain? What Money? Force? 


Credit? The Plate Fleets go and come (ſaid I) reaſonably 
well; but the Foreigners that come in tor their ſnips, have 
halt ſpoiPd the Trade, The Genoeſes run out as far as the 
Mountains of Pete, and have almoſt drain'd them dry. 
My Child, (quoth he) That Trade can never be ſecure 
and open, ſo long as Spain has any Enemy that's Potent at 
Sea. Aad for the Genoeſes, they'll tell you this is no in- 
juſt ice at all; but on the contrary, a new way of quiceſng 
old ſcores, and juſtifying his Catholick Majeſty for a g 
Pay-maſter. I am no — to that Nat ion, but upon 
the Account of their Vices and Encroachments ; and I con- 
feſs, rather than ſee theſe Raſcals proſper, I'd turn my 
ſelf into a Bouillon again, as ye ſaw me juſt now; nay, I 
did not care it *twere into a Powder, though I ended my 
days in a Tobacco-Box. Good Sir, (faidT) comfort your 
{elf, for theſe People are as miſerable as you'd wiſh them. 
You know they are Cavaliers and Signiors already, and now 
(torſooth) they have an Itch upon them to be Princes: A 
vanity that gnaws them like a Cancer; and by drawing on 
reat Expences, breeds a Worm in their Traffick, ſo that 
you'll find little but Debt and Extravagance at the foot of 
the Account. And then the Devil's in them for a Wench, 
inſomuch, that *tis well, it they bring both ends toge- 
ther; for what's gotten upon the Change, is ſpent in the 
Stews, ST 
This is well (quoth the Necromancer) and I'm glad to 
hear it. Pray'e tell me now, what Price bears Honour and 
Honeſty in the World? There's much to be ſaid (quoth 1) 
upon that Point; but in brief, there was never more ot it 


in Talk, nor leſs in Eſſect. Upon my Honefty, cries the 
Tradeſman ; 
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Tradeſman ; upon my Honour, ſays his Lordſhip : And in 2 
word, every Man has it, and every thing is it, in ſome diſ- 
guiſe or other : But duly conſidered , there's no ſuch 
thing upon the Face of the Earth. The Thief ſays, tis 
more Honourable to Take than Beg. He that asks an Ame, 
pleads, that *ris Honeſter to Beg than Steal. Nay, the Falſe 
Witneſſes and Murtherers themſelves, ſtand upon their Points, 
as well as their Neighbours, and will tell ye that a Man ot 
Honour Will rather be buried alive, than Submit, ( though they 
will not always do as they ſay.) Upon the whole matter, 
every Man ſets up a Court of Honour within h1mſelf; pronoun- 
ces every Thing Honourable that ſerves his Purpoſe, and 
laughs at them that think otherwiſe. To ſay the Truth, 
all things are now Topſie Turvie. A good Faculty in Hin is a 
fair ſtep to Preferment; and to pack a Game at Cards, or 
help the Frail Die, is become 52 Mark and Glory of a Cava- 
kr, The Spaniards were herctotore, I confeſs, a very brave 
and well-govern'd People: But they have Evil Tongues 
among them now a-days, that {ay they might een go to 
School to the Indians to learn Sobriety and Virme, E Or they 
are not really Sober, but at their own Tables, Which in- 
deed, is rather Avarice, than Moderation; for when they 
Eat or Drink at another Man's Coit, there are no greater 
Gluttons in the World; and for Fuddling, they ſhall make 
the beſt Pot- Companion in Switzerland knock under the Table. 
The Necromancer went on With his Diſcourſe; and ask'd 
me what ſtore of Lawyers and Atturneys in Spain at preſent ? 
I told him, that the whole World ſwarm'd with them, 
and that there were of ſeveral forts; ſome, by Profeſſion, 
others, by intruſion, and Preſumption, and ſome again by 
Study; but not many of the laſt, though indeed ſufficient 
of every kind to make the People pray for the Egyprian Lo- 
cuſts and Caterpillars, in Exchange for that Vermine, Why 
then (quoth the Necromancer) if there be ſuch Plagues a- 
broad. think I had beſt een keep where I am. It is with 
Fuſtice (Aid I) as with Sich Men; in time paſt, when we 
had fewer Doctors, (as well of Law, as of Pyſick) we had 
more Rice, and more Health : But we are now deſtroy' 
by Multitudes, and Conſulrations , which ſerve to no other 
end, than to enflame both the Diſtemper, and the Reckoning. 
Juſtice as well as Truth, went naked, in the days of © 4; One 
ſingle Book of Laws and Ordinances, was enough for the belt 
Order'd Government in the World. But the Fuſtice of our 
Age, is Trickt up with Bills, Parchments, Writs, and Labels ; 
and furniſh'd with Millions of Codes, Digeſts, Pandecte, 
Pleadings, and Reports; and what's their Uſe, but to make 
Wrangling a Science? And to Embroil us in Seditions, Suits, 
and endleſs Trouble and. Confulion? We haye had _ 
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Books Publiſh'd this laſt Twenty Years, than in a Thou- 
fand before; and there hardly paſſes a Term without a 
New Author. in Four or Five Volumes at leaſt, under the 
Titles of Gloſſes, Commentaries, Caſes, Fudgments, & c. And the 

reat Strite is, who writes Ae, not BeH; ſo that the 
whole Bulk, is but a Body without a Coal, and fitter for a 
Church-3ard than a Study. To ſay the Truth, theſe Lawyers 
and Salicitars, are bur {© many Smoak- Merchants , Sellers of 
Wind, and Troublers of the Publick Peace, It there were no 
Atreerueys, there would he no Suits; if no Suits, no cheats, 
no Serjeants,” no Catchpoles, no Priſons; if no Priſons, no 
Judges; no Judges, no Paſſion; no Paſſion, no Bribery or Subor- 
41107, | 

Seenow what 3 Train of Miſchiefs one wretched Perty- 
Fogger draws after him! If you goto him for Counſel, he 
Hears your Story, Reads your Caſe, and tells you very 

ravely : Sir, this is a nice Point, and would be well hand- 

ed; We'll fee what the Law ſays. And then he runs ye 
over with his Eye and Finger, a matter of a hundred Vo- 
lumes, grumbling all the while like a Cat, that Claws in 
her play *rwixt Jeſt and Earneſt. At laſt down comes the 
Book, he ſhews the Law, bids you leave your Papers, and 
he'll ſtudy the Queſtion. But your Cauſe is very good 
(ſays he) by what I ſee already; and if you'll come a- 
gain in the Evening or to Morrou Morning, Pl tell ye more. 
But rdon me, Sir, now | think on't, Iam retain*d upon 
the buſineſs of the Ferns, it cannot be till Monday Next, and 
then I'm forye. When ye are to part, and that you come 
to the Greaſing of his Fiſt ; (the beſt thing in the World 
both for the Wit and Memory,) Good Lord! Sir, (ſays he) 
what do you mean ? I beſeech you, Sir ; Nay pratbe, Sir; and if 
he ſpies you drawing back, the Paw opens, ſeizes the Gold, 
and good Morrow Countryman. Say'ſt thou me ſo? (quoth the 

ood Fellow in the Glaſs) ſtop me up cloſe again as thou 

veſt me then, for the very Air of theſe Raſcals will Poy- 
ſon me, if ever Iput my Head out of this Bottle, till the 
whole Race of them be extinct. In the mean time take 
this for a Rule: He that would thrive by Law, muſt Fee his Ene- 
my*s Conncil'as well as his own, 

But now ye talk of great Cheats; what News of the 
Venetians ? Is Venice (till in the World or no? In the World, 
do ye ſay ? Yes, marry is't (ſaid I) and ftands juſt where 
it did. Why then (quoth he) J prithee give it to the 
Devil from me as a token of my Love; zjor*tis a Preſent 

ual tothe ſevereſt Revenge. Nothing canever deſtroy 
that Republick but Conſcience; and then you'll fay 'tis 
like to be Long-liv'd; for if every Man had his own, it 
would not be left worth a Groat. To ſpeak freely, tis _ 
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odd kind off Common-Wealth ; *Tis the very Arſe-Gut, the 
Drain and Sinkot Monarchies, both in War and Peace. It 
helps the Twrk to Vex the Chriſtians, and the Chriſtians to Gall 
the Turk, and maintains it ſelf to torment both. The In- 
habitants are neither Moors, nor Chriſtians, as appears by a 
Venetian Captain, in a Combat againſt a Chriſtian Enemy : Stand 
to'r, my Maſters (ſays he) Te were Venetians before Te were Chri- 
ſtians. N 

Enough, cnough of this, cry*d the Necromancer, and tell 
me, how itand the People affected? What Malecontents and 
Mcutineers? Mutiny ({aid I) is ſo univerſal a Diſeaſe, that 
every Kingdom is (in eficct) but a great Hoſpital, or ra- 
ther a Bedlam (tor all Men are mad} to entertain the 
diſaffected. There's no ſtirring tor Me then (quoth rhe 
Necromancer) but pray'e commend me however to thoſe 
buſy Fools, and tell them, that carry what Face they will, 
there's Vanity and Ambition in the Pad, Kings and Princes, 
have in their Nature much of 2xick-/itver. They are in 
perpetual Agitation, and without any Repoſe. Preſs them too 
hard, (that is to ſay beyond the Bounds of Duty and Rea- 
ſon) a nd they are loſt. Ye may obſerve, that your Git. 
ders, and great Dealers in Quick-ſilver, are generally troub- 
led with the Pal; and ſo ſhould all Subjects Tremble, that 
have to do with Majefty ; and better todo it at firſt, out of 
Reſpet, than afterward, upon Force and Neceſſity, 

But before I fall to pieces again, as you ſaw me e'en 
now, (for better ſo than worſe) I beſeech ye, one word 
more, and it ſhall be my lait : Who's King of Spain now? 
You know (aid I) that Philip the Third is dead: Right 
(quoth he) a Prince of incomparable Piety and Virtue, 
or my Stars deceive me. After him, (ſaid I) came Philip 
the IV. It it be ſo (quoth he) break, break my Bottle 
immediately, and help me out; for Tam refolv*d to try 
my Fortune in the World once again, under the Reign of 
that Glorious Prince. And with that word, he daſh'd the 
Glaſs to pieces againſt a Rock, crept out of his Caſe, and 
away he ran. I had 2 good mind to have j. ept him Com- 
pany but as I was jul about to ſtart, Let him go, let 
um go, cry'd one of the Dead; (and laid hold of my 
— he has Deviliſh Heels, and you'll never overtake 

im. 

So I ſtaid, and what ſhould I ſee next but a wondrous 
Old Man, whoſe Name might have been Bucephalus by his 
Head, and the Hair on his Face might very well have ſtuf- 
fed a couple of Cuſhions : Take him together, and you'll 
hind his Picture in the Map, among the Savages. I need 
not tell ye that I ſtared upon him ſutkciently ; and he tak- 
ing notice of it, came to me, W me; Friend 105 

4 c 


— 15 TY qt * 


- «3 
ov — - 
— * 8 — 
2 — _—_— 3 
I þ * OG. 9 ” a a 


— "Ras Aa ——_— 
] * 3 


* 


rn 


— 
— —_ = AS >. ER gr” ng” 
: * ar. WS ern 3 
* ba Pl 


— 2 — — 


32 The Second VI s 10 N, 


— 


he) my Spirit tells me, that you are now in pain to know 
whol am; underſtand that my Name is Noſtradamus. Are 
you the Author then (quoth I) of that Gallimaufry of Pro- 
pheſies, that's Publiſh d in your Name? Gallimaufry, ſay'ſt 
thou? Impudent and Barbarous Raſcal that thou art, to 
deſpiſe Myſteries that are above thy reach, and to revile 
the Secretary of the Stars, and the Interpreters of the 


Deſtinies: Who is ſo brutal as to doubt the meaning ot 


theſe Lines ? | 
From ſecond Cauſes, this I gather, 
Noucht ſhall befal us, Good or I, 
Either upon the Land or Water, 
But what the great Diſpoſer will, 


Reprobate and beſotted Villains that ye are; What 
greater Bleſſing could betide the World, than the Accom- 
pli ſhment of this Prophecy? Would it not citabliſh Juſtice 
and Holineſs, and ſuppreſs all the Vile Suggeſtions and 
Motions of the Devil? Men would not then any longer 
ſet their Hearts upon Avarice, Cozening, and Extortion, 
and make Money their God; that Vagabond Money, that's 
perpetually trotting up and down like a wandring Whore, 

and takes up molt commonly with the unworthy, leave- 
ing the Philoſophers, and Prophets, which are the very Ora- 
cles of the Heavens, ( {uch as Noſtradamus ) to go bare: foot. 
But let's go on with our Prophecies, and ſee ir they be {0 
frivolous and dark, as the World reports them. 


When the marry*d ſhalt marry, 
Then the Fealous will be ſorry ; 
Aud though Fools will le talking, 
To keep their Tongues walking ; 

No Man runs well I find, 

But uit Elbows behind, 


This gave me ſuch a fit of Laughing, that it made me 
caſt my Noſe up into the Air, like a Stone-Horſe that 
hath got a Mare in che Wind: Which put the A/rologer 
out of all patience. Buffoon, and Dog- Whelp, as ye are 
(quoth he) there's a Bone for you to pick ; you mutt be 
inarling and ſnapping at every thing. Will your Teeth 
{crve you now to tetch out the Marrow of this Prophelſy? 
Hear then in the Devil's Name, and be mannerly : Hear, 
and Learn, I ſay, and let's have no more of that Grinning, 
ur.cſs ye have a mind to leave your Beard behind ye. Do 
ye 8 that all that are married, marry 2 No, not the 
one halt of them. When you are married, the Prieſt has 
done his pert ; but after that, to marry, is todo the Duty 
ot a Huiband, Alack, how many marryd Mcn live ” if 
they 
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they were ſingle! and how many Barchelors on the other 
{ide, as if they were marry'd! after the Mode of the 
Times. And Medlock to divers Couples, is no other than 4 
more ſociable ſtate of Virginity, Here's one half of my Pro- 
phecy expounded already; now for the reſt. Let me ſee 

ou run a little for Experiment, and try if you carry 
your Elbows before or behind, You'll tell me perhaps, that this 
is ridiculous, becauſe every body knows it. A pleaſant 
Shift: As if Truth were the worſe for being plain. The 
things indeed that you deliver for Truths, are for the moſt 
part meer Fooleries and Miſtakes; and it were a hard matter 
to put Truth in ſuch a Dreſs as would pleaſe ye. What 
have ye to ſay now, either againſt my Prophecy or my 
Argument? Not a Syllable, I warrant ye, and yet ſome- 
what there is tobe ſaid; for there's no Rule without an Excep- 
tion. Does not the Phyſician carry his Elbow before him, when 
he puts back his Hand to take his Patient's Money? And 
away he's gone in a trice, ſo foon as he has made his Pur- 
2 e. But to proceed, here's another of my Prophecies 

or ye. 


Many Nomen ſhall be Mothers, 
And their Babbies, 
Their N*awn Daddies, 


What y ye to this now? Are there not many Husbarids do 
ye think (it the truth were known) that Father more 
Children than their own ? Believe me (Friend) a Man had 
need have good Security upon a Woman's Belly; for Children are 
commonly made in the Dark, and 't is no eaſy Matter to 
now the Workman, eſpecially having nothing but the 
Woman's bare word for't. This is meant of the Court 


of Aſſiſtance; and whoever interprets my Prophehes, to 


the Prejudice of any Perſon of Honour, abuſes me. You 
little think What a World of our Gay Folks in their ca- 
ches and fix, With Lacquics at their Heels, by the Dozens, 
wl be found at the laſt day, to be only the Baſtards of ſome 
Pages, Gentlemen-Ujhers, or Valets de Chambre Ot the Family; 
Tay, perchance the Phyfictan may have had his Hand in the 
wrong Box, and in caſe of a neccihity, good uſe has been 
made of a luſty cvachman.. Little do you think (L ſay) 
low many Noble Families npon that grand Diſcovery, 
will be found extinct tor want of Iflue.“ 

i am now convinc*d (ſaid I to the Mathematician) of the 
Excellency of your Predictions ; and I perceive ( ance 
you have been pleas d to be your own Interpreter) that 
Hey have more weight in them than we were aware of. 
Ye ial! have one more (quoth he) and I have done. 
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This Tear, if ve any sbb Pr? Mather, 
Shall many a one take Wing with a Feather, 


Idare ſay that your Wir will ſerve ye now to imagine, 
that l'm talking of Rooks and Fack-daws ; but I ſay, no; 1 
ſpeak of Lawyers , Atturneys , Clerks , Seriveners, and their 

lows, that with the Daſh of a Pen can defeat their Cu- 
2 of their Eſtates, and fly away with Them when they have 

ne. | 

Upon theſe Words, Nefradamus yaniſht, and ſome bod 
plucking me behind, I turn'd my Face upon the moſt 

ger, melancholick Wretch that ever was ſeen, and 
cover*d all in white, For Pity's ſake, (fays he) and as you 
are a good Chriſtian, do but deliver me from the Perſe- 
cution of theſe Impertinents and Bablers that are now tor- 
menting me, and Pl be your Slave for ever, (caſting 
himfelf at my Feet in the ſame Moment, and crying like 
2 Child.) And what art thou (quoth I) for a miſera- 
ble Creature? I am (fays he) an antient and an honeſt 
Man, although defam'd with a thouſand Reproaches and 
Slanders : And in fine, ſome call me Another, and others 
Somebody; and doubtleſs ye cannot but have heard of me, 
as Somebody ſays, crys one, that has nothing to ſay tor 
himſelf; and yet till this inſtant, I never ſo much as 
open'd my Mouth. The Lins call me Quidam, and make 
good uſe of me to fill up Lines and ſtop Gaps. When ye 
go back again into the World, I pray'e do me the favour 
to own that you have ſeen me, and to juſtihe me for one 
that never did, and never will either Speak or Write any 
thing, whatever ſome Tatling Idiots may pretend. 
When they bring me into Qarrels and Braus, I am calbd 
for ſooth, A certam Perſon: In their Intriegucs, 1 know not 
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- whoa: And in the Pulpit, A certain Author: And all this, to 


make a Myftery of my Name, and layall their Fooleries 
at my Door. * herefore I beſeech ye help me; which I 
promis d to do. And ſo this Viſion withdrew to make 
place for another. 

And that was the molt frightful piece of Antiquity that 
ever Eye beheld in the ſhape of an i Woman. She came 
nodding towards me, and in a hollow ratling Tone, (for 
ſhe {ſpoke more with her Cops than her Tongue, ) 
Praye, (ſays ſhe) Is there not ſomebody come lately hither from 
the other World? This Apparition, thought I, is undoubred- 
ly one of the Devil's Scare-Crows. Her Eyes were ſo ſunk 
in their Sockets that they lookt like a pair of Dice in the 
bottom of a couple of Red-boxes, Her Cheeks and the Soles 
of her Feet, were of the ſame Complexion, Her Mouth was 
pale and open too, the better to receive the Diſtillations of her 


Noſe, Her Chin was cover'd with a kind of Gooſe-down, as 
Toothleſs 
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Toothleſs as a Lamprey; and the Flaps of her Ch, were like 
and Ahe, Bags: Her Head danc'd, and her Voice at every 
word kept time tot. Her Body was Veil'd, or rather wrapt 
ap in a ſhroud of Crape, She had a Crmtch in one Hand, 
which ſery*d her for a Supporter; and a Roſary in t'otlier, 
of ſuch a length, that as ſhe was ſtooping over it, a Man 
would have thought ſhe had been Fiſhing tor Death': Heads, 
Waen I had done gaping upon this Epitome of paſ# Ages; 
Hola Grannum, 2 I, good luſtily in her Ear, taking 
for granted that ihe was deat ) what's your Pleaſure with 
me? With that ſhe gave a Grunt, and being much in 
wrath to be called Grannum, clapt a pair of Spectacles up 

her Noſe, and Pinking through them, I am, quoth the, 
neither Deaf nor Grannum, but may be called by my Name 
as Well as my Neighbours; (giving to underſtand, that 
Women will take it ill to be called Old, even in their ve- 
ry Graves.) As ſhe ſpake, ſhe came {till nearer me, with 
her Eyes dropping, and the ſmell about her perfectly of 2 
dead Body. I begg'd her pardon for what was paſt, and 
for the future her Name, that I might be ſure to keep my 
ſelf within the bounds of Reſpect. I am calld (ſays 
ſhe) Doaegna, or Madam the Gouvernante. How's that, quoth 
I, n a great Amazement? Have ye any of thoſe Cattle 
in this Country? Let the Inhabitants pray heartily for 
Peace then; and all little enough to keep them quiet. 
But to ſez my Miftake now, I thought the Women had not died 
when they came to be Gowvernantes, and that for the puniſh- 
ment ot a wicked World the Gonvernanes had ben immer. 
tal. Bur I am now better inform'd, and very glad truly 
to meet with a Perſon I have heard ſo much rae of. For 
with us, who but Madam the Gouvernaute at every turn? Do 
you ſee that Mumping Hag, cries one? Come here, ye 
Damn'd Jade, cries another. That 014 Bawd, ſays a third, 
has forgotten, I warrant ye, that ever the was a Whore : 
And now ſee it we do not remember ye. Youdo ſo, and 
Pm in your debt for your remembrance, the Greas Devi, be 
your Pay-Mafer, ye Son of a Whore, you: Are there no 
more Gowvernantes than my ſelf? Sure there are, and ye 
— have your Choice Without affronting me. Well, 
well, (ſaid I) have a little patience, and at- my return 
Pll try if I can put things in better order. But in the 
mean time, what buineſs have you here? Her Reverence 
upon this was a little qualied, and told me, that the had 
now been Eight hundred Tears in Hell, upon a deſign to erect 
an Order of the Gouvernantes; but the right Wor/hipfal the 
Devil-Commiſſioners, are not as yet come to any Reſolution 
upon the Point. For, ſay they, if your Gouvernantes ihould 


come once to ſettle here, there would need no other Tor- 
| B 6 mentors 
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mentors, and we ſhould be but ſo many Facks out of Office. 
And beſides, we ſhould be perpetually at Daggers-drawmg 
about the Brands and Candle-Ends, which they would ſtill be 
filching, and laying out of the way; and for us. to have 
our Fuel to ſeek; would be very inconvenient. I have 
been in Purgatory too (ſhe ſaid) upon the ſame Project; 
but there ſo ſoon as ever the y ſet Eye on me, all the Souls 
cry*d out unanimouſly , Libera nos, &c. As for Heaven, 
that's no Place for Quarrels, Slanders, Diſquiets, Heart-burn- 
#ngs, and conſequently none for Me, The Dead are none ot 
my Friends neither, for they grumble, and bid me let 
them alone as they do me, and be gone into the World 
again if I pleaſe, and there (they tell me) I may play the 
Gonvernante in ſæcula ſæculorum. But truly I had rather be 
here at my eaſe than ſpend my Life crumpling, and 
brooding over a Carpet at a Bed-fide, like a thing of 
Clouts, to ſecure the Poultry of the Family trom ſtrange 
Cocks, which would now and then have a bruſh with a 
Virgin Pullet, but for the care of the Gouvernantes, And 
yet tis ſhe, good Woman, bears all the blame in caſe of 
any Miſcarriage : The Gouvernamte was preſently of the 
Plot, ſhe had, a feeling in the Cauſe, a Finger in the Pye : And 
tis ſhe, in fine, that mutt anſwer for all. Let bur a Sock, 
an old Hankercher, the greahe Lining of a maſque, or 
any ſuch frippery piece of buſineſs be miſſing; ask the 
Gowvernante for this or for that. And in ſhort, they take 
us certainly for ſo many Storks and Ducks, to gather up all 
the filth about the Houſe, The Scrvants look upon us as 
pie: and Tell- tales: My Couſin forſooth 7 and t'other's unt 
dares nor come to the Houſe for fear of the Gouvernante, 
And indeed I have made many of them Goſs themſelves 
that took me for a Ghoſt. Our Maſters they curſe us too, 
for embroiling the Family. So that I have rather choſen 
to take up here betwixt the Dead and the Living, than to 
return again to my Charge of a Douegua, the very 
found of the Name being more terrible than a Gibbet; as 
appears by one that was lately travelling from Madrid to 
Vailladolid, and asking where he might lodge that Night? 
Anſwer was made, at a ſmall Village call'd Dovegnas. But 
is there no other Place (quoth he) within ſome reaſona- 
ble diſtance, either ſhort, or beyond it? They told him, 
No, unleſs it were at a Ga/fows, That ſhall be my 2warter 
then, ( quoth he) for a Thouſand Gibbers are not ſo bad to 
me as one Douegna. Now you ſee how we are abus'd, 
(quoth the Governamte) I hope youll do us ſore Right 

when it lies in your Power. © 
She would have talk'd me to Death, if I had not given 
her the ſlip upon the removing of her Spectacles ; : . 
mY could 
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could not *ſcape ſo neither, for looking about me fora 
Guide to carry me home again, I was arreſted by one of 
the Dead; a good proper Fellow, r. had à pair of 
am? 5-horns on his Head; And I was about to ſalute him 
for Aries in the Zodiac: But when I ſaw him plant himſelf 
juſt before me, with his 6% Leg forward, ſtretching out 
is Arms, clutching his Fiſts, and looking as four as if he 
would have cate» me without Muſtard; Doubtleſs (faid 1) 
The Devil is Dead, and this is He, No, no, cry'd a By-ſtander : 
This is a Man: Why then (ſaid I) he's Drunk, I per- 
ceive, and Quarrelſome in his Ale, for here's no body has 
touch'd him. With that, as he was juſt ready to fall on, 
| ſtood to my Guard, and we were arm'd at all points a- 
like, only he had the odds of the Head- piece. Now, Sir- 
rah, (ſays he) Have at ye, Slave that you are, to make a 
Trade of defaming perſons of Honour. By the Death 
that commands here, I' ha* my Revenge, and Turn your 
Shin over your Ears, This infolent Language ſtirr'd my 
Choler, I confeſs, and fo I call'd to him; Come, come on, 
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1 Sir rah; A little nearer yet, and if ye have a mind to be twice kill d, 
e PU! do your buſineſs : Who the Devil brought this Cornuto hither to 
d trouble me? The word was no ſooner out, but we were im- 
6 mediately at it, Tooth and Nail, and if his Horns had not 
Vy been flatted to his Head, I might have had the worſt on't. 
e But the Whole Ring preſently came in to part us, and 
e did me a fingular kindneſs in't, for my Adverſary had a 
i Fork, and J had none. As they were Staving and? Tayling, 
18 you might have had more Manners (cry'd one) than to 
Ie give {uch Language to your Betters, and to call Don Diego 
e. Moreno Cuckold. And is this that Diego Moreno, then, ſaid 1? 
es Raſcal that he his, to charge me with abuſing Perſons of 
0, Honour. A Scoundrel (ſaid I) that 'tis a ſhame for 
n Death to be {een in's company, and was never fit for any 
0 thing in his whole life, but to furniſh Matter for a Farce. 
* And that's wy Grievance, Gentlemen, (quoth Don Diego) 
as tor Which with your Leave, he ſhall give me ſatisfaction. 
Oo l do not ſtand upon the matter of being a Cuckold, for 
2 there's many a brave Fellow lives in Cacke!ds-Row, But 
It why docs he not name others as well as me? As it the Florn 
a- grew upon no bodies Head but mine: Pm fare, there 
n, gare Others that a thouſand times better deſerve it; Ihope 
er he cannot ſay that ever I gor'd any of my Superiors, or 
o that my being cornuted has rais'd the Price of Poſt. Horns, 
d, Lanthorns, or Pochet-Inkhorns. Are not Shoeing-horns and Knife- 
ht handles, as cheap now as ever? Why mult I walk the 
Stage then more than my Neighbours ? Beyond queſtion, 
- there never liv'd a more peaceable Wretch upon the face 


of the Earth, all things conſider'd, than my ſelf. Never 
| Wag: 


Dead are paſt fooling, an 
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was Man freer from Jealonße, or more careful to ſtep aſide at 
the time of Viſit: For 1 was ever againtt the ſpoiling of 
ſport, when I could make none my ſelf, I confeſs, I 
was not ſo charitable to the Poor as I might have been; 
the truth of it is, I Watch'd them as a Cat would do à 
Mouſe, for I did not love them. But then in Requital, 


—__ 


I could have out- ſnorted the ſeven Sleepers, whenany of x 


the better ſort came to have a Word in private with my 
Wife. The thort owt is, We agreed bleſſedly well toge- 
ther, ſhe and I; for I did whatever ſhe would have me; 
and ſhe would ſay a thouſand and a thouſand times, Long 
live my poor Diego, the beſt condition'd, the moſt complaiſant Hus 
land in the World ; whatever 1 do is well done, and he never ſo much 
as opens his Month good or bad, But by her lcave, that was 
little to my Credit, and the Jade when the ſaid it, was 
beſide the Cuſhion. For many and many a time have 1 
ſaid, This is Well, and To-ar's 111, When there came any Peet 
to our Houſe, F.dlers or Morice-Dancers, I would ſay, This 25 
not well, But when the rich Merchants came, 0h very go d, 
would I fay, thts Is as well as well can be. Sometime we 
had the hap to be vilited by {ome Pennyleſ Courtier, Or Lows 
Comntry Officer perchance; then ſhould I take her a.ide, and 
rattle her toſome Tune: Sweet-hearr, would I fay, Pray'e, 
What ha we to do with theſe Frippery Fellows, and Damme Boys ? 


Habe them off, Pd adviſe ye, and take this for a Warning, But 


when any came that had todo with the Mint or the Exche- 
quer, and ſpent freely, (for lightly come, lightly go) 7 
warry, my Dear, ( quoth | ) there's nothing to be loſt by keeping ſuch 
Company. And where's the hurt of all this now? Nay on 
the Contrary, my poor Wife enjoy'd her ſelf happily un- 
der the prote ci ion of my Shadow, and being a Feme coverte, 
not an Officer durſt come near her. Why ſhould this 
Buffoon of a Poctaſter now make me ſtill the ridiculous Enter- 
tainmen of all his Interiudes and Farces, and the Fool in the Play? 
By your Favour (quoth 1) we are not yet upon even 
Nad; and before we part, you ſhall know what ' tis to 
provoke a Peer. If thou wert but now alive, Pd Write 
ther to Death, as Archilocus did Lycambes, And Pm reſolv'd 
to put the Hiſtory of thy Life in a Satyr, as ſharp as Vi- 
negar, and give it the Name of the Life and Death of Don 
Diego Moreno, It {hall go hard (quoth he) but I'll pre- 
vent that, and ſo we fell tot again, Hand and Foot, till at 
length the very fancy of a Scuffle wak*d me, and I found 
my ſelf as weary as if it had been a real Combat. I began 
then to reflect upon the Particulars of my Dream, and to 
conſider what ens, might draw from it; for the 

Thoſe are the ſoundeſt Counſets, which 


we receive from ſuch as adviſe us without either Paſſion or Intereſt, 
The end of the Second Viſion, . THE 
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o ME A makes FUPITER the Authop 
or Inſpirer of Dreams; eſpecially the 
Dreams of Princes and Goyernors : And 
it the matter of them be Pious and Im- 
portant. And it is Iikewiſe the Judg- 
ment of the Learned Propertius, That 
Good Dreams came from above, have their 

? weight, and ought not to be flighted, And tru- 
ly I am much of his Mind, in the caſe of a Dream I had 
the other Night. As J was reading a Diſcourſe touch- 
ing the End of the World, I fell aſleep over the Book, and 
Dreamt of the Laff Judgment. (A Thing which in the 
Houſe of a Poet is ſcarce admitted, fo much as in 2 
Dream.) This fancy minded me of a Paſſage in claudian; 
That all Creatures dream at Night of what they have heard and ſeen in 
the Day : As the Hound dreams of Hunting the Hare, 

Methought I ſaw a very handſome Youth towring in 
the Air, and ſounding of a Trumpet; but the forcing of 
his Breath, did indced take of much of his Beauty. 
The very Marbles, I perccived, and the Dead obey*d his 
Call; for in the ſame moment the Earth began to open, 
and ſet the Bones at Liberty, to ſeek their Fellows. The 
firſt that appear'd, were Sword-Men ; As Generals of Ar- 
mies, Captains , Lieutenants, Common-Soldiers; who ſuppoſing 
that it had ſounded a Charge, came out of their Graves, wit 
the ſame Briskneſs and Reſolution, as if they had been 
going to an Aſlault, or a Combat. The Miſers put their 
Heads out, all Pale and Trembling, for fear of 4 Plunder, 
The Cavaliers and Good Fellows beli:ved they had been go- 
ing to a Horſe-Race, or a Hunting- Match, And in fine, 
though they all heard the Trumpet, there was not any 
Creature knew the meaning of it ( tor I could read their 
Thoughts by their Looks and Geſtures. ) After this there 


appear'd a great many Seni; whereo: ſome came ag to 
ä their 
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their Bodies; — with much Difficulty and Horror: 
Others ſtood wondring at a diſtance, not daring to come 
near ſo hideous and frightful a Spectacle. This wanted 
an Arm, That an Eye, T' other a Head. Upon the whole, 
though I could not but {mile at the proſpect of ſo ſtrange 
a variety of Figures; yet was it not without juſt matter 
of Admiration at the All. powerful Providence, to-ſee Order 
drawn out of Confuſion, and every part reſtor'd to the 
right Owner. I dreamt my felt then in a Cmurch-yard ; 


and there, methouglit, divers that were loth to appear, 


were changing of Heads; and an Atturney would have 
Demurrd, upon Pretence, that He had got a Soul was none 
of his Own, and that his Body and Soul were not fellows. 
At length, when the whole Congregation came to un- 
derſtand, that This was the Day of = it was worth. 
the while, to obſerve what fhifting and ſhuMing there 
was among the Wicked, The Epicure and Whoremaſter would 
not own their Eyes, nor the Slanderer his Tongue, becauſe 
they*d be ſure to appear in Evidence againſt them. The 
Pick- Pockets ran away as hard as they could drive from 
their own Fingers. There was one that had been Em- 
balm'd in Egypr, and ſtaying for his Tripes, an Old Uſurer 
ask'd him, if the Bags were to riſe with the Bodies? I could 
have lauglid at this Queſtion, but I was preſently taken 
up with a crowd of (ut-purſes, running full ſpeed from 
their own Ears (that were offer'd them again) for fear 
of the ſad Stories they expected to hear. I ſaw all this 
from a convenient Standing; and in the Inſtant, there 
was an Outcry at my Feet, Withdraw , Withdraw. The 
word was no ſoorſer given, but down Icame, and imme- 
diately a . many Handſome Ladies put fort their Heads, 
and calPd me Clown, for not paying them that Reſpect 
and Ceremony which belong'd to their Quality (now you 
muſt know that the Wemen ſtand upon their Pantoffles 
even in Hell it ſelf.) They ſeem'd at firſt very Gay and 
Frolick; and truly, well enough pleas'd to be ſcen naked, 
for they were clean 5kix*'d and well made, But when they 
came to underitand that this was the Great Day of Account, 
their Conſciences took Check, and all the Jollity was 
daſh'd in a moment: Whereupon they took to a Valley, 
miſerably Liſtleſs, and out of Humour: There was One 
among tlie reſt, that had had Seven Husbands, and promis?d 
every one of them never ts marry again, for the could 
never love any thing clic ſhe was furè: This Lady Was 
caſting about for Feiches, and Excuſcs, and what Anſwer 
{he ſhould make to that Point. Another that had been 
as common as Ratcliffe High-Hay, would neither Lead nor Drive, 
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and ſtood Humming and Hawing a good while, pretending 


YT hs a wn_ Pa 1 n WWW SOS _— pe" a 3 5-7" 1 


erg 


Pp 
K 
* 
y 


hs * „ 


Of the LAST Ju DGMENT. 41 


ſhe had forgot her Night-Geer, and ſuch Fooleries; but 
{pite of her Heart, ſhe was brought at laſt within ſight 
of the Throne; where ſhe found a World of her old Ac- 
quaintance that ſhe had carry'd part of their way to 
Hell; who had no ſooner ſet Eye on her, but they tell a 
Pointing and Hooting, ſo that ſhe took up her Heels, and 
herded her ſelf in a Troop of Serjeants. After this, I ſaw 
a many People driving a Phyſician along the Bank of a Ri- 
ver, and theſe were only ſuch as he had unneceſſaril 

diſpatcht before their time. They follow'd him wit 

Cries of Juſtice, Fuſtice, and forc*d him on toward the Fudge ' 
ment-Seat, where they arriv'd in the end with much ado. 
While this paſs'd, Iheard, methought , upon my Left- 
hand, a Padling in the Water, as if one had been Swim- 
ming: And what ſhould this be, but a Fa4ze in the mid- 
dle of a River, waſhing and rinfing his hands over and 
over. I ask'd him the meaning ot it; and he told me, 
That in his Lifetime he had been often dawl?d in the Fiſt, to make 
the buſineſs ſlip the better, and he would willingly get out the Greaſe 
before he came io hold up his Hand at the Bar, There follow*d 
next a Multitude of Vz:ntners and Taylors, under the Guard 
of a Legion of Devils, arm'd with Reds, Whips, Cudgels, and 
other Initruments of Correction: And theſe connterteir- 
cd themſelves Deaf, and were very loath to leave their 
Graves, for fear of a worſe Lodging. As they were 
paſſing on, up ſtarted a little Lawyer, and ask'd whither 
they were going? They made Anſwer, That they were 
going to give an account of their Works. With that 
the Lawyer threw himſclt flat upon his Belly in his Hole 
again. If I am to go downward at laſt, (ſays he) I am 
thus much onward on my way. The Vinter ſweat as hc 
walled, till one drop follow'd another; That's well done, 
cry*d a Devil at's Bellow, to purge out thy Water, that 
we may have none in our Wine. There was a Taylor 
wrapt up in Sarcenets, Crook-finger'd, and Baker-legg'd, ſpake 
not one word all the way he went, but Alas / Alas ! how 
can any Man be a Thief that dies for want of Bread? But 
tis Companions gave him 2 Rebuke for diſcrediting his 
Trade. The next that appeared were a Band of High-way 
Men, following upon the heels one of another, in great 
Diſtruſt and Jealouſy of Thieyes among themſelves. 
Theſe were fetch'd up by a Party of Devils in the turning 
of a hand, and lodg'd with the Taylors : For ( faid one of 


the Company) your Highway-Man is but a Wild Taylor. 


They were a little Quarrelſome at firit, but in the con- 
clufion , they went down into the Valley and KennePd 
quietly together. After theſe came Folly with her Gang 
of Poets, Fidlers, Lovers and Fencers; The People of - 5 | 
or 
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World, that Dream the leaſt of a Day of Reckoning: 
Theſe were diſpoſed of among the Hangmen, Fews, Scribe, 
and Philoſophers, There were alſo a great many Solicitors, 
wondring among themſelves, that they ſhould have fo 
much Conſcience when they were Dead, and none at all Li- 
ving. In fine, the Word was given, Silence. | 

The Throne being Erected, and the Great Day come: A Day of 
Comfort to the Good, and of Terror to the Wicked, The Sun 
and the Stars waited on the Fcot- ſtool; the Wind was fill , 
the Water quiet; the Earth in Suſpenſe and Anguiſh for fear ot 
her C//dren: And in brief, Ss whole Creation was in 


Anxiety and Diſorder. The R/qhreons ey were employ*d - 


in Prayers and Thantggivings ; and the ungodly in framing of 
Shif:s and Evaſiens, to Extenuate thgar Pains. The Guardian 
Angels Were at hand on the one tide, to acquit themſelves 
of their Duties and Com miſſions: And on the other fide, 
were the Devils hunting for more matters of Aggravat ion 
and Charge againſt Offenders. The Ten Commandments had 
the Guard of a Narrow Gate, which was ſo ſtrait, that the 
moſt mortity'd Body could not paſs it, without leaving a 
good part ot his Skinbehind him. : 

On one Hand there were in Multitudes; Diſgraces, 
Misfortunes, Plagues, Griefs and Troubles; All in a Clamour 
_—_— the Phyſicians, The Plague confeſs'd indeed, that 

e had ſtruck many; but *twas the Deder did their buti- 
neſs. Melancholy and Diſerace ſaid the like; and Misfortwnes 
of all ſorts made open Proteſtation, that they never 
brought any Man to his Grave, without the Helpand Ad- 
vice of a Doctor. So that the Gentlemen of the Faculty were 
calPd to Account for thoſe they had kill'd. They took 
their Places upon a Scaffold, with ben, Ink, and Paper 
about them; and {till as the Dead were call'd, ſome or 
other of them anſwered to the Name, and declarcd the 
Toon and Day, when ſuch a Patient paſſed through his 

and, 

They began the Inquiry at Adam, who, methought, 
was ſeverely handled about an Apple. Alas! (cry'd Ju- 
das that was by) if that were ſuch a fault, what will be- 
come of me that fold and betray*'d my Lord and Maſter ? 
Next came the Patriarchs, and then the Apaſtles, who took 
their Places by St. Peter. It was worth the noting, that 
at this Day there was no Diſtinction between Kz2s and 
Beggars, before the Judgment Scat. Herod and Pilate, ſo ſoon 
as they put out their Heads, found it was like to go hard 
with them. My Judgment is juſt ( quoth Pilate.) Alack ! 
ge Herod ) What have Itotruit to; Heaven is no place 
or me, and in Limbo I ſhould fall among the Innoceats I 
have Murther'd; ſo that without more ado, I mult een. 


take 
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take up my Lodging in Hell: The com mon Receptacle of 
Notorious Malefactors. 

There came in immediately upon this, a kind of a 
ſowre rough-hewn Fellow; Look ye (ſays he) itretch- 
ing out his Arm, here are my Letters. The Company 
wonder*d at his humour, and askt the Porter, What he 
| was? Which he himſelt over-hearing, I am (quoth he) 
a Maſicy of the Noble Science of Defence: And plucking out {e- 
veral ſeabd Parchments; Theſe (ſaid he) are the At- 
teſtations of my Exploits. At which word, all his Teſti- 
monials fell out of his Hand, and a Couple of Devils 
would tain have whipt them up, to have brought them in 
Evidence againſt him at his Tryal; but the Fencer was 
too nimble for them, and took them up himſelf. At 
which time; an Ange! offer'd him his Hand to help him 
in; but he, for fear of an Attack, leapt a ſtep backward, 
and with great Agility, alonging withal. Now, ( ſays he) 
if ye think fit, Pil give ye a Taſte of my Skill. The 
Company fell a Laughing, and this Sentence was Paſt up- 
on him; That ſince by his Rules of Art, he had ozcaſimed ſo many 
Duels and Murthers; He ſhould himſelf go to the Devil by à Per- 
pendicular Line, He pleaded for himſelf, that he was no 
Mathematician, and knew no ſuch Line; but while the 
word was in his Mouth a Devil came up to him, gave 
him a turn and a half, and down he tumbled. 

After him, came the Treaſurers, and ſuch a Cry follow - 
ing them, for Cheating and Stealing, that ſome ſaid the 
| Thieves were coming; others ſaid no; and the Company 
was divided upon*'r. They were much troubled at the 
Word, Thieves, and deſir'd the benefit of Council to plead 
their Cauſe. And very good reaſon (ſaid one of the De- 
vils) Here's a diſcarded Apoſtle that has Executed both Offi- 
ces, let them take him; where's Judas? When the Trea- 

& heard that, they turn'd aſide, and by chance, {py*d 
in FDeviPs Hand, a huge Roll of Accuſations ready drawn 
intoa formal Charge againſt them. With that, one ot the 
boldeſt among them: Away , away, (cry'd he) with 
theſe Informations; We'll rather come to a Fine and Com- 
pound, thougli it were for Ten or Twenty Thouſand 
Vears in Purgatory. Ha! Ha! —— the Devil, a cun- 
ning Snap that drew up the (Charge, ) if ye are upon 
thoſe Terms, ye are hard put to't. Whereupon the Trea- 
ſurers, being brought to à forc't put, were een glad to 
make the beſt of a bad Game, and follow the Fencer. 

Theſe were no ſooner gone, but in came an unlucky 

aftry-Man ; they ask'd him, if he would be try'd. That's 
een as't hits; ( ſaid he.) At that word, the Devil that ma- 
nag*d the Cauſe againſt him, preſt his Charge and _ P 
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home to him, that he had put off Cats for Hares; and 

fill'd his Pyes with Bones, inſtcad of Fleſb; and not only ſo 

but that he had fold Horſefleſh, Dogs and Foxes, tor Beef an 
Mutton, Upon the Iſſue, it was prov'd againſt him, that 
Noah nc ver had ſo many Animals in his Ark, as this poor 
Fellow had put in his Hes, (tor we read of no Rats and 
Mice there) fo that he een gave up his Cauſe, and went a- 
way to ſec if his Oven were hot. Next, came the Phileſo- 
phers with their Syllogiſms, and it was no ill Entertainment, 
to hear them Chop Logick, and put all their Expoſiulations, in 
Mood and Figure, But the pleaſanteſt People in the World 
were the Peers, who inſiſted upon it, that they were to 
be try'd by Jupiter : And to the Charge of Worſhipping falſe 
Gods, their anſwer was, that through ther» they worſhipr 
the True One, and were rather miſtaken in the Name than in 
the Worſhip, Virgithad much to ſay for himfelt, for his S:- 
celides Muſe ; but Orpheus interrupted him; who being the 
Father of the Poets, deſired to be heard for them all. What 
He? (cry'd one of the Devils) Yes; for teaching that 
Boys were better Bedfellows than Menches; but the Women had 
Comb'd his Coxcomb for him, if they could have catcht 
him. Away with him to Hell once again, then they cry'd, 
and let him get out now if he can, So they all fil'd off, and Or- 
FPheus was their Guide, becauſe he had been there once be- 
fore. So ſoon as the Poers were gone, there knockt at the 
Gate a Rich Penurious Couff ; but *twas told him, that the 
Ten Commandments kept it, and that he had not kept them. 
It is impoſſible, (quoth he) under favour, to prove that 
ever I broke any One of them. And ſo he went to juſtihe 
himſelf from point to point: He had done this and that; 
and he had never done that nor t'other ; but in the end, 
he was deliver'd over to be rewarded according to his 
Works. And then came on a Company of Houſe. breakers, 
and Rebbers : So dextrous, ſome of them, that they ſav'd 
themſelves from the very Ladder, The Scriveners, and At- 
turneys, obſerving that; Ah! Thought they, if we could 
but paſs for Thieves nuw ! And yet they ſet a Face good e- 
nough upon the buſineſs too: Which made Judas and Ma- 
homet hope well of themſelves; for ( ſaid they) if any of 
theſe Fellows come off, there's no fear of us: — 
they ad vanc'd boldly, with a Reſolution to take their 
Tryal; which ſet the Devils all a Laughing. The Guardian 
Angels of the Scriveners, and Attwrneys, moy*d that the E- 
vangeliſts might be of their Council, which the Devils op- 
pos'd; for, (ſaid they) we ſhall inſiſt only upon the mat- 
ter of Fad, and. leave them without any poſſibility of oy 
ply, or Excuſe, We might indeed content our ſelves with 
the bare proof of what they are; for *tis Crime * 
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that they are Scriveners and Atturneys. With that, the 
Scriveners deny'd their Trade, alledging that they were 
Secretaries, and the Atturneys call'd themſelves Solicitors. 
All was ſaid in effect, that the Caſe would bear; but the 
beit part of their Plea was church-member-ſbip. And in 
fine, after ſeveral Replications and Rejoynders, they were all 
ſent to Old Nick; fave only two or three that found Mercy. 
Well ( cry*d one of the Scriveners,) This *tis to kgep lewd Com- 
pany The Devils called out then, to clear the Bar, and 


ſaid they ſhould have occaſion for the Scriveners them- 


ſelves, to enter Proteſtations in the Quality of Publick Nota- 
ries, againſt lawleſs and diſorderly People: But the poor 
Wretches it ſeems, could not hear on that Ear. To ſay 
the Truth, the Chriſtians were much more troubleſome 
than the Pagans, which the Devils took exceeding Ill ; but 
they had this to ſay for themſelves, that they were 
Chriſtened when they were Children, ſo that *twas none of 
their Fault, and their Parents muſt anſwer for't. Fudas 
and Mahomet took ſuch Courage, when _ ſaw two or 
three of the Scriveners, and Atturneys ſav'd, that they were 
juſt upon the point of Challenging their Clergy ; but they were 
prevented by the Doctor I told you of, who was ſer firſt 
to the Bar, in Company with an Apothecary, and à Barber, 
when a certain Devil, with a great Bundle of Evidences in 
his Hand, inform'd the Court, that the greateſt part of 
the Dead there preſent, were ſent thither by the Doctor 
then at the Bar, in Confederacy with his Apothecary, and 
Barber, to whom they were to acknowledge their Obliga- 
tion for that fair Aſſembly. An Angel then interpoſing for 
the Defendant, recommended the Apothecary for a Charita- 
ble Perſon, and one that Phyſick*d the Poor for nothing © No 
matter for that, (cry'd the Devi!) for I have him in my 
Books, and am able to prove, that he has killed more Peo- 
ple with two little Boxes, than the Ning of Spain has done 
with Two thouſand Barrels of Powder, in the Low Country 
Wars, All his Medicines are corrupted, and his Compoſi- 
tions hold a perfect Intelligence with the Plague: Hz has 
utterly un-peopled a couple of his Neighbour Villages, in 
2 matter of three Weeks time. The Doctor he let fl 
upon the Pothecary too, and {aid he would mantain again 
the whole College, that his Preſcriptions were according 
to the Diſpenſatory : And if an Apothecary would play the 
Wave, or the Fool, and put in This for That, he could not 
help it. So that wit houtany more Words, the *Pothecary 
was put to the Summer- ſalt, and the Doctor and Barber were 
brought off, at the Interceſſion of St. Coſmas and St. Da- 
mian. 


After 
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After theſe, came a Dapper Lawyer , with a Tongue 
ſteep'd in Oyl, and a great Maſter of his Words and Acti- 
ons; a molt exquiſite Elarterer, and no man better skilbd 
in the Art of moving the Paſſions than himſelf; or more 
ready at bolting a lueky Precedent at a dead litt; or at 
making the beſt of a bad Cauſe; for he had all the ſhifts 
and ſtarting holes in the Law at his Finger's ends: But all 
this would not ſerve for the Verdict went againſt him, 
and he was Order'd to pay Cofts, In that Inſtant, there was 
a Diſcovery made of a Fellow that hid himſelf in a Cor- 
ner, and loold like a Spy; They ask'd him, what he 
was? He made anſwer, an Erick; What ( ſaid a Devil) 
my Old Friend Pont aus Alas! Alas! Thou hadit Ten 
thouſand times better be in Covint-Garden now, or at cha- 
ring-Creſs, tor upon my word thou't have nothing to do 
here, unleſs, perhaps, for an Oynment for a Burn, or 
ſo; and ſo Pont aus went his way. The next that appear'd 
were a Company of Vintzers, who were accuſcd for Adul. 
rerating, and Mingling Water with their Wines. Their Plea 
was, that in Compenſation they had furniſh'd the Hoſpi. 
tals with Communion-W ne that was Reght, upon Free-Coſt; 
but this Excuſe ſignify'd as little, as that of the Taylor: 
there preſent, who * that they had Cleth*d ſo 
many Fryars Gratis; and ſo they weredifpatch'd away to- 

ether. After theſe, follow'd a number of Banquiers, t hat 

ad turn'd Bankrupt, to cozen their Creditors; who find ing 
there ſeveral ot their old Correſpondents, that they had 
reduced toa Morſel of Bread, began to treat of Compoliti- 
on: But one of the Devils preſently cry'd out, All the 
reſt have had enough to do to anſwer for themſelves ; but 
theſe People are to reckon for other Men's ſcores, as wel 
as their own. And hereupon, they were forthwith ſent 
away to Plato with Letters of Exchange; but as it hap- 
pen'd at that time, the Devil was out of Caſh. 

After this, enter'd a Spaniſh Cavalier, as Upright, as. Fuſ- 
tice it ſelf. He was a matter of a Quarter of an Hour in 
his Legs, and Reverences, to the Company. We could ſee 
no Head he had, for his Prodigious ſtarch'd Ruff that 
ſtood ſtaring up like a Turkey-Cocks-Tail, and cover'd it, 
In fine, it was ſo fantaſtick a Figure, that the Porter was 
gaping at it, a good while, and ask*d if it were a Man, 0 
no? It is a Man, (quoth the Spaniard) upon the Honour of 4 
Cavalier, and his Name is Don Pedro Rhodomontodaſo, &c. 
He was ſo long a telling his Name and Tit es, that one of the 
Devil's burſt out a Laughing in the middle of his Pedi 

ree, and demanded, What he won!d be at ? Glory, (quoth 

e) which they taking in the worſe Senſe, for Pride, ſent 
him away immediately to Lucifer. He was a little fever 
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upon his Guides, ſor diſordering his Muſtachoes, hut they 
help'd him preſently to a pair of Beard-VIrons, and all was 
well again. : 

In the next place, came a Fellow weeping and wailing ; 
but my Matters, (ſays he) = Cauſe is never the worſe 
for my ing; for it I would ſtand upon my Merits, I 
could tell ye that I have kept as good company, and ha 
as much to do with the Saints as another Body. What 
have we here (cry'd one) Drocleſian or Nero? For they 
had enough to do with the Saints, though *rwere but to 
perſecute them. But upon the Upſhor, what was this 
poor Creature, but a ſmall officer, that ſwept the Church, 
and duſted the Images and Pictures. His Charge was for 
ſtealing the G out or the Lamps, and leaving all in the 
dark; pretending that the Owls and Fack-daws had drunk 
it up. He had a Trick too of Clothing himſelf out of 
the Church-Habits, which he got new-dy'd ; and of Crum- 
ming his Porrage with conſecrated Bread, that he ſtole every Sun- 
day. What he ſaid for himſelf, I know not; but he had 
his Mittimus, and took the Left-hand way at parting. 

With that a Voice was heard, Make way there, clear the 
Paſſage: And this was for a Bevy of handſom, buxom, Bo- 
na Roba's im their Caps and Feathers, that came Dancing, 
Laughing, and Singing of Ballads and Lampoons, and as merry 
as the Day was long. But they quickly chang'd their 
Note; for ſo ſoon as ever they {aw the hideous Looks of 
the Devils, they fell into violent fits of the Mother; beat- 


ing their Breaſts, and tearing their Hair with all the Hor- 


ror and Fury imaginable. There was an Angel offer*d in 


their favour, that they had been great Frequenters of Our 


Lady's Chapel: Yes, yes, (cry'd a Devil) leſsof her Chapel , 
and more of her Virtue, would have done well. There was 
a notable Whipſter among the reſt, that confeſs'd, the 
Devil had reaſon. And then her Tryal came on, for ma- 
king a Cloak of a Sacrament; and only marrying, that ſhe 
might play the Whore with Privilege, and never want a 
Father for her Baſtards, It was her fortune alone to be con- 
demn'd; and going along, Well! ſhe cry'd, If 1 had 
thought *rwould have come to this, I ſhould ne'er have 
troubled my ſelf with ſo many Maſles. 

And now, after long waiting, came Judas and Mahomer 
upon the Stage, and to them Fack of Leyden : Up comes an 
Officer, and ask'd which of the three was Judas? I am 


| he, quoth Jack of Leyden. Nay, but I am Judas, cry'd Ma- 


homet, They're a couple of Lying Raſcals, ſays Judas himſelf, 
tor I am the Man, only the Rogues make uſe of my Name 
to ſave their Credit. Tis true, I fold my Maſter once, 
and the World has been ever ſince the better tort : But 
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theſe Villains ſell him and themſelves too, every hour of 
the Day, and there follows nothing but Miſery and Con- 
_ So they were all three packt away to their Diſ- 
ciples. 
The Angel that kept the Book, found that the Serjeants 
and Remembrancers were to come on next; whereupon they 
were call*d, and appear'd : But the Court was not much 
troubled with them; for they confeſs'd Guilty at firſt 
word, and ſo were ty'd up without any more ado. 

The next that appear*d was an Aſtrologer, loaden with 
Almanacks, Globes, Aſtrolabes, &c. making Proclamation as 


loud as he could bawl, that there muſt needs be a groſs 


miſtake in the reckoning ; for Saturn had not finiſh'd his 
Courſe, and the World could not be yet at an end. One of 
the Devils that ſaw how he came provided, and look'd upon 
him as his own already: A provident Slaye, (quoth he) 
I warrant him, to bring his firing along withhim. Burt 
this I muſt needs tell ye ( fays he to the Mathematician, ) 
*Tis a {trange thing, ye ſhould create ſo many Heavens in 
your Life, and go to the Devil for want of One after your 
Death, Nay for Going (cryed the Aſtrologer) yo ſhall ex- 
cuſe mez but if you'll carry me, Well and 200d, And im- 
mediately Order wasgiven to carry him away and pay the 
Porter. FI : 
Hereupon methought, the Court roſe ; the Throne ya- 
niſh'd ; the Shadows and Darkneſs withdrew ; the Air 
ſweetned; the Earth was covered with Flowers; the 
Heavens clear: And then I waked ; not a little fatisfy*d 
to find that after all this, I was itill in my Bed, and amon 
the Living. The Uſe I made of my Dream was this: 
berook my ſelt preſently to my Prayers, with a firm Re- 
ſolution of changing my Lite, and putting my Soul into 
ſacha Frame of Piety and Obedience, that [ might attend 
the coming of the Great Day with Peace and Comfort. 


The End of the Third Viſion, 
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Lovixc Fools. 


BOUT four a Clock in a Cold Froſty 
Morning, when it was much better be- 
ing in a Warm Bed, with a good Bedfellow, 
than upon a Biere in the Church-Tard ; as I 
lay adviting with my Pillow, Tumbling 
and. Toſſing a Thouſand Love-Toys in 
my Head, I paſs'd from one Fancy to a- 
nother, till at laſt, I tell into a ſlumber; and there ap- 
pear'd the Genius of Diſabuſe; Laying before me all the Fel- 
ties, and Vanities of Love; and ſupporting her Opinions 
with great Authorities, and Reaſons. I was carry'd then 
(methought I knew not how) into 2 fair Meadow; A 
Meadow, pleaſant and agreeable infinitely beyond the ve- 
ry Fictions of your half-witted Poets, with all their far- 
ferch'd Gilding, and Enamellings; for a Paper of Verſes 
is worth nothing with them, unleſs they force Nature 
for't, and Rifle both the Indies. This Delicious Field was 


| water*d with rwe Nes; the One: Bitter, the Other Sweet; 


and yet they mingled their Streams with a pretty kind of 
Murmur, equal perhaps to the beſt Muſick in the World, 
The uſe of theſe Waters was, (as I obſerv'd) to temper 
the Darts of Love; for while I was upon the Proſpect of 
the Place, I ſaw ſeveral of cupid's little Officers, and Sub- 
jects, dipping of Arrows there, for their Entertainment 
and Eaſe, Upon this, I fancy'd my felf in one of the 
Gardens of Cyprus , and that I faw the very Hive, where 
the Bee liv'd, that ſtung my Young Maſter, and occaſion'd 
that Excellent Ode which Anacreon has written upor{ the 
Subject. The next thing I caſt my Eye upon, was à Pa- 
lace, in the midſt of the. Meadow]; a Rare piece, as well for 
the Structure, as Deſign. The Porches were of the Doric Or- 
der, excellently wrought; And the Pedeſtals, Baſes, Columns 
corniſbes, Capitals, Architraves, Freezes, (and in ſhort the 
Whole Front of the Fabrick) was beautified with Imaginary 

C Trophies, 


— 


70 The Fourth VIs Io x, 


Trophies, and Triumphs of Love, in Half Relief, which as they 
were intermixt with other fantaſtick Works and Con- 
ceits, carry'd the Face of ſeveral little Hifories, and gave 
a great Ornament to the Building. Over the Porch, there 
was in Golden Letters, upon Black Marble this Inſcrip- 
tion. | h 


Tims is calPd FooPs Paradiſe, 

From the Loving Fools that dwell in't: 
Where the Great Fools Rule the Leſs, 
The Reit Obey, and all do well in't. 


The Finiſbing, and Materials were pleaſant to Admiration. 
The Portal ſpacious ; the Doors always open, and the Houſe 
free to all Cemers, which were very many ; the Porter's 
ow was ſupply'd by a Woman; Exquiſitely handſom, 

th tor Face and Perſon; Tall, Delicately ſhap*d, and ſet off 
with great Advantages of Dreſs and Fewels. She was made 
up in fine, of Charms, and her Name (as I underſtood) 
was Beauty. She would let a Man in to ſee the Houſe for 
a Look; and that was all I paid for my Paſſage. In the firſt 
Court, I found a many of both Sexes, but fo alter'd in 
Habit and Countenance, that they could ſcarce know one 
another. They were ſad, penſive; and their Complexions 
tainted with a yellow Paleneſs (which Ovid calls Cupid's Li- 
very.) There was no talk of being True to Friends ; Loyal to 
Sureriors; and Dutiful to Parents But Kind red did the 
Office of Procurers; and Procurers were call'd Couſins, Wives 
loy'd their Husbands She-Friends, and Husbands did as much 
for Them, in loving their Gallants, 

While I was upon the Coatemplation of theſe Encoun- 
ters of Aﬀection, there appear*d a ſtrange Extravagant Fi- 
gure, but in the likeneſs of a Humane Creature. It was nei- 
ther perfectly Man, nor perfectly Womar, but had indeed 
2 Reſemblance of Both. This Perſun I perceiv'd was e- 
ver buſy, up and dewn, going and coming; beſet all over 
with Eyes and Ears, and had one of the Craftieſt diſtrult- 
ful Looks (methought) that ever I ſaw. And withal, 
(as I obſerv'd) no {mall Authority in the Place, which 
made me enquire after this Creature's Name and Office, 
My Name (quoth ſhe, for now it prov*d.to be a Woman) 
is Fealouſy, and methinks you and I ſhould be better ac- 


quainted ; for how came you here elle; However tor 


your Satisfaction, you are to underſtand that the greater 

art of the Diſtemper'd Dag you ſee here, are of my 
— , and yet I am not their Phyſician, but their Tot- 
mentor ; and {erye only to Aggravate and Imbitter their Mis. 
fortunes, - If you would know any thing tarther of the 
Hwſe, ne ver ask me, tor *cis Forty to Qne I ſhall 1 2 
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Lye; Thave not told you half the Truth even of my felt, 
and to deal plainly with you, I am made up of Inventions, 
Artifice, and Impeſture: But the good Old Man that walks 
there ts the Major Domo, and will tell you all, if you will 
but bear with his ſlow way of Diſcourſe. 

Thereupon I went to the Good Man, whom I knew 
preſently to be Time: And defir'd him to let me look into 
the ſeveral Quarters and Lodgings of the Houſe, for there 
were ſome Fools of my Acquaintance there I'd ſain Vilit; 
He told me that he was at preſent ſo buſy about making of 
Candles, Cock-broths, and Gellies for his Patients, that he 
could not ſtir; but yet he directed me where I might find 
all thoſe I enquired for, and gave me the freedom of the 
Houle to walk at pleaſure. 

I paſgd out of the Firſt court, into the Maid's Quarter, 
which was the very ſt rongeſt part of the whole Building, 
and ſo't had need; for divers ot the Young Wenches were {0 
Extravagant and Furious, that no other place would have 
held them. (The Wives and Widows were in another 
Room apart.) Here ye ſhall have One ſobbing and raging 
with Fealouſy of a Rival, There Another ſtark, mad for 2 
Husband, and inwardly bleeding becauſe ſhe durſt not dif- 
cover it. A Third was writing of Letters all Riddle and 
Myſtery, Mend ing and Marring, till at lait the Paper had 
more blots than whole words in it. Some were practiſing in 
the Glaſs the Gracious Smile, the Row! of the Eye, the Velvet 
Lip, &c. Others again were in a Diet of Oatmeal, Clay, Chalk, Coal, 
Hard Wax, and the like. Some were conditioning with 
their Servants for a Ball or a Serenade, that the whole 
Town might ring of the Adareſs. Yes, yes, they cry'd, 
You can go to the Park with This Lady, and to a Play with 
That Lady, and to Banſtead with T*other Lady, and ſpend 
whole Nights at Beſte er Ombre with my Lady Pen-Tweezel; 
but by my Troth, I think, you are aſham'd to be ſeen in My Company. 
Some I ſaw upon the very point of Sealing and Delivering, E 
amthine ( cries one) and Thine alone, or let all the Devils in Hell, 
&c. But be ſure you be conſtant, If I be not (ſays he) let my 


Foul, &c. and the ſilly Jade believes him. In one Corner 


ye ſhou'd have them praying for Hualands, that they might 
the better love at Random : In another, nothing would 
pleaſe them but to be Marry d Men's Wives, and this Diſeaſe 
was look*d upon as a little Deſperate. Some again ſtood 
ready furniſh'd with Love-Letters and Tickers to be caſt out 
at th: Window, or thruit under the Door, and theſe were 
look'd upon not only as Fools but Beaſts. | 
I had en as much already as I defir*d ; for I had learn'd 
of Old, that He that keeps ſuch Company, ſeldsm comes off without 
aſcrateh d Face: But if he * a Miſtreſs, he gets * 
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and ſtands condemn'd to a Repentance during Life, without 
Redemption, unleſs One of the Two dies. For Women in 
the Calc are worſe than Pyrars; a Gally Slave may com- 

und for his Freedom, but there's no thought of Ranſom 
in Caſe of Medlock. I had a good mind to a little Chat 
with ſome of them, but (thought I) they'll fancy l'm 
in Love with them. And ſo I cen marchcd off into the 
Marry'd Quarter. 

Where there was ſuch Ranting, Damning, and Tearing, as 
if Hell had been broke looſe. And what was all This? but 
a Number of Nomen that had been lock'd up and ſhack I'd 


by their Husbands, to keep them in Obedience, and had 


now broken their Priſons, and their Chains, and were grown 
ten times madder than before. Some I faw careſing and 
Cokefing their Husbands, in the very moment they deſien'd to betray 
them, Others were picking their Husbands Pockets to pay now and 
then for a By-Blow. Some again were «pon 4 Religious point, 
and all upon the Humour (forſooth) of Pilgrimages and Lectures; 
when alas! they had no other buſineſs with the Altars or 


Churches, than a Sacrifice to Venus Or a Love-meeting, Divers 


there were that went to the bath; but Bathing was the leait 
part of the Errand ; Others to Confeſſion, that miltook 
their Martyr for their Confeſſor : Some to be Reveng'd of 
Fealous Husbands, were reſolving to do the thing tlicy 
tear'd; and pay them in their own Coin. Others were 
for making ſure afore-hand by Way of Advance; for that's 
the Revenge, they ſay, that's as {weet as Auſcadine and 
Ege. One was Melancholy for a Delay; Another for a De- 
Feat; a Third is preparing to make her Market at a Play. 
There was one among the reſt, was never out of her 
each ; and asking her the Reaſon, ſhe told me, ſhe lov'd 
fo be Jolted. In this Crow'd of Women, you muſt know 
that there were no Mies of Ambaſſadors, Solazers, Or Mcr- 
chants that were abroad upon Commiſſion ; tor ſuch were 


conſider'd in effect as fiuzle Women, and not allow'd as 


Members of this Commonwealth. | 

The next Quarter was that of the Grave and Wiſe; the 
Right Reverend Widows ; Women in appearance of Marvellous 
ſeverity and reſerve, and yet every one of them had her 
weak fide, and ye might read her Fo!ly and Diſtemper 
through her Dr/ew/e, One of them I ſaw crying with one Eye 
for the Loſs of one Husband, and laughing with Pother upon him that 
was to come next, Another, with the Ephefian Matron, was 
ſolacing herfelf with her Gallant, before her Husband was 
thorough cold in the Aouth; conſidering, that he that dy d half 
an hour ago, is as dead as William the Conqueror. There were 
ſeveral others paſſing to and again quite ant of their mowrn- 


ing, that look'd ſo demurely (I warrant ye) as if Butter 
, would 
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would not have melted in their Mouths, and yet Apaſfate 
Widews (as I was told) and there they were kept as 
— as if they had been in the Spaniſh Inquiſition, SOME 
were laying Wagers, whoſe mourning was molt A-la- 
mode, and beſt made; or whoſe Peak, or Veil became her 
Beſt : And ſetting themſelves off with a Thouſand tricks 
of Ornament and Dreſs, The Widows I obſerv'd that were 
marching off, withthe mark eut of their Mowths, were huge- 
ly concern'd to be thought Tung, and ftill talking of 
Maſques, Balls, Fiddles, Treats, Chanting and Figging to every 
Tune they heard, and all upon the Hoyty-Toxty, like mad 
Wenches of Fifteen. The Teunger, on the other ide, made 
uſe of their time and took pleaſure while *twas to be had. 
There were two of the Religious train ; a People much at 
their Beads, and in private; and theſe were there in the 
Quality of Love-Hereticks, or Platonicks, and under the Penance 
of perpetual Alſtinence from the Fleſh they lov'd beſt (which is 
the moſt Mori ing Lent of all other.) Some that had skill 
in Perſpective, were before the Glass with their Boxes ot 
Fate and Paint about them; Shadowing, Drawing out, Re- 
freſhing, and in ſhort Covering and Palliating all the Imperfecti- 
ens of Feature and Complexion, every one after her own Hu- 
mour. Now theſe Women were abſolutely inſufferable; 
for they were moſt of them Old aud Head. ſtrong, having 
got the better of their Husbands, ſo that they would be 
taking upon them to domineer here, as they had done ar 
my ; and indeed, they ſound the Maſter of the College enough 
to do. 

When had tir'd my felt with this Variet of Folly and 
Aatneſs, I went to the Devotes; where | found a great ma- 
ny Women and Girls that Jad chere, up themſelves from 
the Converſation of the World ; and yet were not a jot /«- 
berer than their Fellows, Theſe one would have thought 
might have been caſily cur'd, but many of them were in 
tor their Lives, in deſpite ot either Comnſel or Phyſick, The 
Room where they were was Barricado'd with ſtrong Bars of 
Iron; and yet when the Toy took them, they'd make now 
and then a Sally : For when the Fit was upon them, they'd 
own no Superiour but Love, come what would on't in the 
Event. The greater part of theſe good People, were 
writing of Tickets and Diſpatches, which had (till the fien of 
the Croſs at the Top, and Satan at the Botrom, concluding with 
this, or ſome {uch Pofecript ; I commend this Paper to your Diſ- 
cretion, The Fools of this Province would be Tawatling Night 
and Day; and if it happen'd that any one of them had 
talb'd her ſelf a weary, (which was very rare) ſhe 
would preſently take upon her very gravely to admoniſh 


the Reſt, and read a Lecture of S:lexce to the Company. 
| C 3 There 
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There were ſome that for want of better Entertainment 
{11 in Love with one another; but theſe were look'd _ 


on as a ſort of Fos and Ninnys, and therefore the more fa- 
vourably us'd; but they'd have been of another mind, if 
they had known the Cauſe of their Diſtemper. 
he Root of all theſe ſeveral Extravagancies was 1dle- 
neſs, which (according-to Petrarch's Obſervation ) never 
fails to make way for wantonneſs. There was one amon 
the Reſt, that had more Letters of Exchange upon the Credit of 
her inſatialle Deſires, than a whole Regiment of Banquiers, Some 
: of them were ſick of their Oi Viſiter, and call'd for a Freſh- 
| man. Others, by Intervals, I perceiv'd had their wits a- 
| bout them, and contented themſelves diſcreetly with rhe 
Phyſician of the Houſe, In ſhort it c'en pity'd my Heart ts 
ſee ſo many poor People in ſo fad a Condition, and with- 
out any hope of Relief, as I gather'd from him that had 
them in care: For they were {till Puddering and Royling 
their Bodies; and if they got a little Eaſe for the preſenr, 
they'd be down again, as ſoon as they had taken their 
Medicine. | 
From thencel went to the Single Women (ſuch as made 
Proſe ſſion never to marry) which were the leaſt Outra- 
gious, and diſcompos'd of all; for they had a thouſand 
ways to Laythe Devil as well as to Raiſe him. Some of them 
lived like Common High-way- Men, by Rebbing Peter to Pay Paul 3 
and ſtripping honeſt Men to cloath Raſcals, which is (un- 
der favour) but a lewd kind of Charity. Others there 
were, that were abſolutely out of their ſeven Senſes, and 
as mad as March-Hares for This Wit, and T'other Roct, that 
never fail'd to pay them again in Ne and Madrigals, with 
Ruby Lips, Pearly Teeth : So that to read their Verſes, a 
Man would {wear the whole Woman to be directly Pe- 
5 triſyꝰd. | 
Of Saphir fair, or Criſtal clear, 
1s the Forehead of my Dear, &C. 


I faw one in Covſn]tation with a Cuming-Man to know 
her Fortune Another dealing with a Conjurer for a Phittre 
or Drink, to make her Belov'd. A Third was daubing and 
patching up an Old ruin'd face, to make it freſh and young 
again: But ſhe might as well have been waſhing of a Blacks 
more to make him white, In fine, a world there were, that 
with their borrow*d Hair, Teeth , Eyes, Eye-brows , loob'd 
like fine toiks at a diſtance, but would have been left 
as Ridiculous, as AÆſop's Crow, if every Bird had fetch'd 
away his own Feather. *Deliver me (thought I, ſmiling 


and ſhaking my Head) if this be Woman, 
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And ſol ſtept into the Men's Quarter, which was but next 
Door, and only a thick Wall between. Their great Mi- 
ſery was, that they were deaf to good Advice, obſtinately 
hating and deſpiſing both Phyſick, and Phyſician : For if they 
would have either quitted, or changed, they might have 
been Cured, But they choſe rather to Dye; and though 
they ſaw their Error, would not mend it. Which mind- 
ed me of the Old Rhime ; 


Where Loves in the Caſe, 
The Doctor's an Aſs, 


Theſe Fools-male were all in the ſame Chamber; and 
one might perfectly read their Humour, and Diſtemper, in 
their Looks and as, Oh ! how many a Gay Lad did I ſee 
there, in his Point Band, and Emboider'd Veit, that had not a whole 
Shirt to his Back! How many Huffs and High-boys that had nothing 
elſe in their Mouths, but the Lives and Fortunes they'd ſpend m their 
ſwert Ladies Service! That would yet have run Five Miles on your 
Errand, to ha ve been treated but at a Three-penny Ordinary? How many 
a Poor Devil that wanted Bread, and was yet troubled with the oy 
be/lion of the Fleſh? Some there were, that ſpent muc 
time in ſetting their Perruques, ordering the Muſtache, and 
dreſſing up Se very Face of Lucifer himſclt for a Beauty : 
(The Woman's Privilege, and in truth an Encroach- 
ment, to thejr prejudice.) There were others, that 
made it their Glory to paſs tor Hectors; Sons of Priam; Bro- 
thers of the lade; and talk of nothing but Attacques, Com- 
bats, Neverſes, Stramazons, Stroccados: Not conſidering that 
a naked Weapon is preſent Death to a timorous Woman, Some 
were taking the Round ot their Lady's Lodgings, at Midnight, 
and went to Bed again as wile as they roſe. Others fell in 
Love by Contagion, and meerly converſing with the Infected. 
Some again went Poſt from Curch to Chapel, every Holy- 
day, to — tor a Miſtreſs; and ſo turn'd 2 Day of Re 
into a Day of Labour. Ye might ſee others, skipping 
continually from Houſe to Houſe, like the Mi upon 4 
Cheſs-Board, without ever catching the (Queen or) Dame. 
Some, like crafty Beggars made their Caſe worſe than *twas : And 
others, though *twere ne'er ſo bad, durſt not ſo much as open their 
Mouths, Really it griev'd me tor the poor Mutes, and I 
wiſh'd with all my Heart, their Aifrefes had been Witches, 
that they might have known their Meaning by their Mumping ; but 
they were bolt to all Counſel, fo that there was noadvi- 
ſing them. There was another ſort of Elevated and con- 
ceited Lovers : And theſe, forſooth, were not to be ſatisſied 
without the Seven Liberal Sciences, and the Four Cardinal Vir- 
twes, in the ſhape of a Woman; and their Caſe was deſpe- 
rate. The next I obſery'd, were a Generation of modef? 

C4 Fools, 
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Fools, that paſt under the Notion of People diffdent of 
rhorſelves, They were generally Men of good Underſtand- 
ing, but forthe moſt part, Younger Brothers, of Low Fortunes, 
and ſuch as for want of wherewithal to go to the Price of 
higher Amonrs, were fain totake up with ordinary Stef, that 
brought them nothing in the end, but Beggery and Repen- 
tance, The Hn:bands, I perceiv*d, were horribly furious, 
although in AManades an Shackles, Come of them left their own 
Wives, and fell «pon their Nerghboitrs, Others to keep the good 
Women in Awe and Obedience, Would be taking upon them, 
and playing the Tyrants; but upon the Upſhor they tound 
their miitake; and that though they came on as fierce 
as Lyons, they went off as tame as Muttons, Some were 
making Friendſhips with their Wives She- Couſims and agree- 
2 2 a Creſs-Goſiping, whoever ſhould have the firſt 
ild. 
The Widowers that had bit of the Bridle, paft from place 
do place, here they ſtaid more or leſs, according to their 
Entertainment, and fo were in effect, as good as marry d, for 
5 « long, or as little while as themſelves pleas d. Theſe liv'd ſin- 
gle, and ſpent their time in Vinting, firſt one Friend, 
then another. Here they fell in Love, there they kindled 
a Fealowſy, which they contracted themſelves in one place, | 
and cur'd it in another. But the Miracle was, that they | 
all knew, and confeſt themſelves a Company of Mad 
Fools, and yet continued ſo. Thoſe that had skill in Au- 
fk, and could either Sing or Fiddle, made uſe of their Gifts, 
to put the filly Wenches that were but half M' before, 
directly out of their Wits, They that were Poerical, were | 
perpetually hammering upon the Subjects of Cruelty and 
Diſappointment, One tells his good Fortune to another that re- 
quites him with the ſtory ot his Bad, They that had ſet | 
their Hearts upon Girls, were Beating the Streets all Day, 
to find what Avenues to a Lady's Lodgings at Night. Some | 
were Tampering and Careſling the Chamber-maid, as the | 
ready way to the Aire. Others choſe rather to put it | 
to the puth, and attempt the Lady her felt. Some were | 
examining their Pcckers, and taking a view of their Fur- | 


— 


— 


niture; Which coniifted much in Leve-Letters, delicately 
ſcaPd up with perfum'd Wax, upon Raw Sik; and a thou- 
ſand pretty Devices within all wrapt up in Riddle, and 
Cypher. Abundance ot Hair Bracelets, Lockets, Pomanders , 1 
ots of Ribband, and the like. There were others, that ; 
were calPd the Husband*s Friends, who were ready upon all 1 
occaſions to do this, and to do that Kindneſs for the Hu- 
band, Their Purſe, Credit, Coach and Horſes, were all at his 
ſervice: And in the mean time, who but they to Gallant 
ve Wife? To the Park, the Garden, a Treat, or à Comedy : 

Where 
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Where forty to one, by the greateſt good Luck in the 
World, they ſtumble upon an Aunt, an old Houſe-keep- 
er ot the Family, or ſome ſuch Reverend Goer-between, 
that's a Well-willer to the Mathematicks; ſhe takes tlie 
hint, performs the good Office, and the Work is done. 

Now there were two forts of Fools for the Widows, 
the one was Helovꝰd, and the other not; rhe latter were con- 
tent to he a kind of Voluntary Slaves, for the compaſſing 
their ends: But the other were the happier: for they were 
ever at perfect Liberty to do their pleaſure, unleſs ſome 
Friend or Child of the Houſe perchance came in, in the 
miſchievous Nick, and then in caſe of a little Colour more 
than ordinary, or a tumbled Handkercher, twas but 
changing the Scene, and ſtruggling for a Paper of Verſcs,. 
or ſome ſuch butineſs, to keep all in Countenance. Some 
made their Aſſaults both with Leave and Money, and they 
ſeldom faiPd ; for they came doubly arm'd; and your Sp 
ni Piſtols are a ſort of Battery hardly to be reſiſted. 

I came now to refle& upon what I had ſeen; and as I 
was walking (in that Meditation) toward another Lodg- 
ing, I found ors {ſelf (*cre I was —_— in the fir/f court 
again; where I entcr'd, and in it I obſerv'd new Won- 
ders: I ſaw that the Number of the Mad-Fools. increagfd. 
every moment ; although time ( 3 did all that 
was poſſible ro recover them. There was Fealonſy tor- 
menting even thoſe that were moſt confident of the Faith 
of what they. loved. There was Memory Rubbing of old 
Sores, There was Underſtanding lock'd up in a dark Cellar 2 
And Reaſon with both her Eyes out. I made a little Pauſe, the 
better to obſerve theſe Varieties and Diſguiſes. And 
when I had look'd my ſelf a weary, I turn'd about and 


ſpy'd a Door; but ſo narrow, that it was hardly paſſable; 


and yet ſtrait as it was, divers there were that Ingratitude 
and Infidelity had ſet at Lileny; and made a ſhift to get 
through. Upon which Opportunity of returning, 1 
made what haſte I could to be one of the firſt at the 
Door, and in that inſtant my Man drew. the Curtain of” 
my Bed, and told me the Morning was far gone. Where-. 
upon I wd, and recollecting my ſelf, found all was but 
a Dream, The very fancy however of having ſpent ſo 
much time in the Company of Fools and Madmen, gave 
me ſome diforder, but with this comfort, that both tJec 2 
ing and waking, I had experimented Paſſienate Love to be 
nothing elſe but a meer Frenzy and Folly, 


The End of the Fourth Viſian. 
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is ntterly. impoſſible for any thing in 
| So this World to fix our Appetites and De- 
fires, but they are ſt ill flitting and reſt- 
leſs like Pilgrims; delighted and nou- 
riſh'd with Variety: Which ſhews how 
much weare miſtaken in the Value and 
SJ 9 Quality of the things we Covet. And 
hence it is, that what we purſue with the greateſt delight 
and paſſion imaginable, yields us nothing but Sartety and 
Repentance in the Poſſeſſion yet ſuch is the power ot theſe 
Appetites of ours, that when they call and command, we 
follow and obey; though we find in the end, that what we 
took for a Beauty upon the Chaſe, proves but a Carcaſs in 
the Quarry; and we are ſick on't as ſoon as we have it. 
Now the World that knows our Palate and Inclination, ne- 
ver fails to feed the Humour, and to flatter, and enter- 
tain us with all ſorts of Change and Novelty; as the moſt cer- 
tain Method of gaining upon our Affections. 
One would have thought, that theſe Conſiderations 
might have put ſober Thoughts and Reſolutions in my 
Head, but it was my. Fate to be taken off in the very 
middle of my Morality and Speculations; and carry'd awa 
from my.ſelt by Vanity and Weakneſs, into the wide World: 
where I was for a while after, not much unſatisfy'd 
with my Condition. As ] paſt from one place to another, 
ſeveral that ſaw me (I perceiv'd) did but make ſport 
with me: For the farther I went, the more I was at a 
loſs in that Lalyrimb of Delufions, One while, I was in 
with the Sword. men, and Bravoes; up to the Ears in Chal- 
lenges, and 2warrels; and never without an Arm in a Scarf, 
or a broken Head. Another Fit, I was never well, but 
either at the Fleece Tavern, or Bear at Bridge-Foot, ſtuffing 
my Guts with Food and Tippe, till the Hoops were read 
to burſt. Beſide twenty other Entertainments thn 


A 
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ſound, every jot as extravagant as theſe, which to my 
great trouble and admiration, left me not ſo much as one 
moment of Repoſe. 

As I was in one of my unquiet and penſive Moods; ſome 
body call'd after me, and pluckt me by the Cloak: 
Which prov'd to be A Perſon of a Venerable Age, his Cloaths 
miſerably poor and tatter d, and his Face juſt as if he had been 
trampled upon in the Streets, Which did not yet hinder, but 
that he had ſtill the Air aud Appearance of one that deſerv*d much 
Honour and Reſpect. Good Father, (ſaid I ro him) why 
ſhould you envy me my Enjoyments? Pray'e let me a- 
lone, and do not trouble your {elf with me or my doings. 
Tow re paſt the Pleaſure of Life your ſelf, and can't endure to ſee 
other People merry that have the World before them, Conſider of 
it; pu are now upon the point of leaving the World, 
and I am but newly come into't. Burt *tis the trick of all 
Old Men to be carping at the actions of their Juniors. 
Son (faid the Old Man, ſmiling) I ſhall neither hinder, 
nor envy thy Delights, but in pure pity I would fain re- 
claim thee. Doſt thou know the price of a Day, an Hour, or 4 
Minute ? Did'ſt ever examine the value of Time? If thou 
had'ſt, thou would'ſt employ it better; and not caſt a- 
way ſo many bleſſed Opportunities upon Trifles; and ſo - 
caſily and inſenſibly part with ſo ineſtimable a Treaſure. - 
What's become of thy. paſt hours? Have they made thee a promiſe 
to come back again at a Call, when thou haſt need of them? Or, 
can jt thou ſhe u me which way they went! No noz; They arc . 
gone without Recovery; and in thcir flight, methinks, 
Time ſeems to turn his Head, and laugh over his Shoui- ' 
der in deriſion of thoſe that made no betrer Uſe of him, 
when they had him. Do'ſt thou not know, that all the 
minutes of our Lite, are but as ſo many Links of a 
Chain that has Death at the end on't? and every moment 
brings thee nearer thy expected End; which perchance,. 
while the word is ſpeaking, may be at thy very Door: 
And doubtleſs at thy rate of living, it will be upon thee 
betore thou art aware. How ſtupid is he, that Dies while he 
lives, for fear of Dying! How wicked is he that lives, as if he 
ſhould never Dye and only fears Death when he comes to feel it. 
which in too late tor comtort, either to Body or Soul : 
And he is RY none of the Wiſeſt that ſpends all his 
Days in Lewdneis and Debauchery, without. conſider- 
ng, het of his whole Life, any minute might have been 

is laſt, 

My Good Father (ſaid I) I am beholding to you for 
your excellent Diſcourſes ; for they have deliver'd me 
out, of the Power of a thouſand frivolous and vain. 
Affections, that had taken poſſeſſion — * But who 
1 ; Ir 
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are you, I pray'e? And what is your Buſineſs here? My 
Poverty and theſe Rags, quoth he, are enough to tell ye that I am 
an honeſt Man; a Friend to Truth, and one that will not be Mealy- 
mouth »1, when he may ſpeak It to the Purpoſe. Some call me the 
Plain- Dealer; others, the Undeceiver General, You ſee me 
all in Tatters, Wounds, Scars, Bruifes, And what is all this, 
but the Requiral the World gives me for my Good Counſel, 
and Kind Viſits? And yet after all this endeayour to get 
ſhut of me; they call themſelyes my Friends: Though 
they curſe me to the Pit of Hell, as ſoon as ever I come 
near them; and had rather be hang*d, than ſpend one 
Quarter of an Hour in my Company. If thou haſt a 
mind to ſee the world I talk of, come along with me, and 
PII carry thee into a place, where thou ſhalt have a full 
Proſpect of it; and without any inconvenience, ſee all 
that's in't; or in the People that dwell in't; and look 
it through 'and through. What's the Name of this 
place? quoth I. It is call'd, ſaid he, The Hypocrites Wall; 
and it croſſes the World from one Pole to t'other. It is 
large and populous; for I believe there's not any Man alive, 
but has either an Houſe or a Chamber jn't. Some Live in't 
for actogether ; Others take it only in Paſſage : For there are 
Hypocrites of ſeveral ſorts ; but all Mortals have, more 
or leſs, a Tang of the Lcaven. That Fellow there in the 
Corner, came but t'other day from the Plow-Tail, and 
would now fain be a Gentleman, | But had not he better pay 
his Debts and walk alone, than break his Promiſes to keep 
a Lacquey ? There's another Raſcal that would fain be a Lord; 
and would venture 2 Voyage ro Venice for the Title, but 
that he's better at building Caſtles in the Air, than upon 
the Water, In the mean time he puts on a Nobl-mar's Face and 
Garb; he Swears and Drinks like a Lord, and keeps his Hound: 
and Whores, which *tis fear*d in the end, will devour their 
Maſter. Mark now that piece of Gravity and Ferm; he 
Walls ye ſee, as if he moy*d by Clockwork; his words are 
Jew and low; he makes all his Anſwers by a Shrug or 2 Nod. 
This is the Hypocyite of a Miniſter of State; who with all his 
Connterſeit, of Wiſdom, is one of the verieſt Noddies in Nature. 
Face about now, and mind thoſe decrepid Sots there, 
that can ſcarce litt a Leg over a Threſhold, and yet they 
muſt be dying their Hair, colouring their Beards, and laying 
the Towng Fools again, with a thouſand Hebby- Horſe Tricks, 
and Antick Dreſſes. On the other fide, ye have a Company 
of ſilly Boys taking upon them to govern the World under 
a Vizor of Wiſdom and Experience. What Lord is that (ſaid I) 
in the Rich Cloaths there, and the fine Laces? That Lord (quoth 
he) is a Taylor, in his Holy-day-cloaths; and if he were now 
upon his Shop-board, his own Scifſers and Needles n 
| p ardly 
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hardly know him. And you muſt underſtand, that Hy- 

pocriſie is ſo Epidemical a Diſeaſe, that it has laid hold of the 
Trades themſelves, as well as the Maſters, The Cobler mult 
be ſaluted, Mr. Tranſlator ; the Groom na mes himſelf Gentle- 
man of the Horſe , the Fellow that carries Guts to the Bears, 
writes, One of his Majefty*s Officers, The Hangman calls him- 
ſelf 4 Miniſter of Juſtice; the Mountebank, an Able Man; A 


Common Whore paſſes for a Courtiſan, The Baud acts the Pu. 


ritan ; Gaming Ordinayies are call'd Academies; and Bawdy 
Houſes, Places of Eutertamment. The Page ſtiles himſelf the 


Child of Honour; and the Fost-ley calls himſelf, my Lad: 


Page; and every Pick Thank, names himſelf a Courtier, The 


Cuckold- Maker paſſes for a fine Gentleman; and the Cuckold 


himſelt, for the beſt natur d Husband in the World! And a ve- 
ry Aſs, com mences Maſter-Doctor. Hocus Pocus Tricks, are 
call'd Slight of Hand; Luſt, Friend ſbip; V ſury, Thrift ; Cheat- 
ing is but Gallantry; Lying wears the Name of Invention; 
Malice goes tor Quickneſs of Apprehenſion ; Cowardice, Meekneſs 
of Nature; and Raſhneſs carries the Countenance of Valour, 


In tine, this is all but Hypocriſy and KRaavery in a Diſguiſe; 


for nothing is call'd by the right Name. Now there are 


beſide theſe, certain General Appellations taken up, which 


by long Uſage, are almoſt grown into Preſcription, Every 
little Whore takes upon her to be a great Lady; every 
Gown-man, to be a Counſellour , every Huff, to be a Soldat; 
every Gay thing to be a Cavalier ; every Pariſh-Clerk to be a 
Doctor; and every Writing-Clerk in the Office, muſt be cal- 
led Mr. Secretary. 

So that the whole World, take it where your will, is but 
a meer Fuggle; and you will find that Wrath, Gluttony, Pride, 


Avarice, Luuury, Murther, and a thouſand other heinous 
Sins, have all of them Hypocriſy for their Source ) and 
thither They'll return again. It would be well (faid I). 


if you could prove what you fay; but I can hardly ſee, 


how ſo great a Diverſity of Waters ſhould proceed ' from. 


one and the ſame Fountain. I do not wonder (quoth he) 
at your Diſtruſt, tor you are miſtaken in very good Com- 


pany, to fancy Contrariety in many things, Which are in 


effect, ſo much alike. It is agreed upon both by Philo- 
ſophers and Divines, that all Sins are evil; and you mult al- 
low, that the Will embraces or purſues ne Evil, but wnder the 
Reſemblance of Good: Nor does the Cn lie in the Nepreſen- 
tation, or Kuowledge of what is Evil, but in the Conſent to 
it, Which Conſent it ſelf is ſinful, although wihont any S»b/e. 
quent Act It's true, the Execution ſerves after Hard for an Ag- 


gravation, and ought to de conſider'd under many Differences 


and Diſtinctions. But in fine, evident it is, that the Will en- 
tertains no iii, but under the ſhape of ſome Good. mw 
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do ye think now of the Hypocrite, that cuts your Throat in 
his Arms, and Murthers you, under pretence of Kindneſs? What. 
#5 the Hope of an Hypocrite? ſays Job. He neither has nor 
can have any; For he is Wicked as he is an Hypocrite; 
and even his beſt Actions are worth nothing, becauſe 
they are not what they ſeem to be. So that of all Sin- 
ners he has the moſt to anſwer for. Other Offenders 
fin only againſt God; but the Hypocrite fins with Him, as. 
well as againff Him, making uſe of his holy Name as a 

and Comuntenance for his Wickedneſs, For which rea- 
ſon, our Bleſſed Saviour, after many affirmative Precepts. . 
deliver'd to his Diſciples, for their Inſtruction, gave only 
this Negative, Be not ſad as the Hypecrites : Which lays them 
open in few words; And he might as well have faid, 
Be. not Hypocrites, and ye ſhall not be wicked... 

We were now come to the Place the Old Man told 
me of, where I found all according to my expectation, 
and took. the higher Ground,” that I might have the 
better Proſpect of what paſt. The firſt remarkable. 
thing I ſaw was a long Funeral Train of Kindred, and 
Gueſts, following the Corps of a deceas'd Lady, in compa- 
ny with the Diſconſolate Widower ; who march'd with 
his Chin upon his Breaſt; a ſad and a heavy Pace; 
Muffled up in a Mourning Hood, enough to have ſti- 
fled him, with at leaſt ten yards of Cloath upon his Bo+ 
dy, and no leſs in his Train. Alack, Alack ! cry'd I, 
that ever I ſhould live to ſee ſo diſmal a Spectacle ! Oh 
Bleſſed Woman! How did this Husband love Thec in 
thy Life-time, that follows thee with this infinite Faith 
and Affection even to thy Grave? And ha py the Hus- 
band doubtleſs, in a Wife that deſerv'd this Kindneſs! 
And in ſo many tender Friends and Relations, to take 
part with him in his Sorrows. My Good Father, let 
me intreat you to obſerve this doleful Encounter. 
With that (ſhaking his Head and ſmiling) My Son, 
quoth he, Thou ſhalt 1 by perceive, that all 
is nothing in the World but Vanity, Impoſture, and con- 
ftraint; and I will ſhew thee the Difference between 
Things themſelves, and their Appearances, To ſee this Abun- 
dance of Torches, with the Magnificence of the Ceremony - 
and Attendance, One would think there ſhould be ſome 
mighty matter in the buſineſs: But let me aſſure thee, 
that all this -Pudder comes to no more, than much 
. ado about nothing. The Woman was Nothing (effectually) 
even while ſhe liv'd; The Body now in the Coffin, is ſome- 
what a Leſs Nothing: And the Funeral Honovrs, Which are 
now.paid her, come to juſt Nothing too. But the Dead 
it ſeems mult have their Vanities, and their Holy-days, a, 
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well as the Living. Alas! What's a Carkaſs ? but the moſt 
odious ſort of Putri faction? A corrupted Earth; fit neither for 
Fruit nor Tillage. And then for the ſad Locks of the Mour- 
ners; They are only troubled at the Invitation; and would 
not care à pin, if the Inviter, and Body too were both at 
the Devil. And that you might ſee by their Behaviour, and 
Diſcourſes ; for when they. ſhould have been Praying for the 
Dead, they were Prating of her _— and her laſt Will 
and Teſtament. Pm not ſo near a-kin (ſays one) but I might 
have been ſpar'd; and I had twenty other things to de. Another 
ſhould have met Company at a Tavern; A third at a 
Play. A fourth mutters that he is not placed according 
to his Quality, Another cries out, A Pox o“ your meetings, 
where there is nothing ſtirring but Worms-meat. Let me tell 

e farther, that the Widower himſelf is not griev'd as you 
imagine for the Dead Wife; but for the Damn'd Ex- 
pence in Blacks, and Scurcheons, Tapers, and Mourners; and 
that ſhe was not fairly laid to Ref, without al this a- 
do: For He perſuades himſelf, that ſhe might have found the 
way to her Grave without 4 Candle, And ſince ſhe was to 
Dye, *tis his opinion, that ſhe ſhould have made quick- 
er work on't : For a Good Wife, is (like a Good Chriſtian) 
to put her Conſcience in order betimes, and get her 
gone, without lingring in the Hands of Doctors, Apothe- 
aries, and Surgeons, to murther her Husband too. Or 
(to ſave Charges) ſhe might have had the Diſcretion 
to have dy'd of the Plague, which would have ſtav'd 
off Company. This is the Second Wife, he has already turn'd- 
over, and (to give the Man his Due) He has had the Wit 
to ſecure himſelf of a Third, while This lay on her 
Death-Bed, So that his Caſe is no more than Choppiug - 
of a Cold Wife for a Warm one, and He'll recover this 
Affliction I warrant ye. | 

The Good Man, methought, ſpoke wonders ; and be- 
ing thoroughly convinc'd of the danger of truſting to 
Appearances, I took up a Reſolution, never to conclude up 
any thing, though never ſo Plauſible, without due Examination, 
and Enquiry, With that, the Funeral Vaniſlyd, leaving 
Us behind; and for a Farewel, This Sentence. I am gone be- 
fore; you are to follow; and in the mean. time, to accompany 
others to their Graues, as you have done Me; and as J, when 
time was, have attended many others, with s. little Care and 
Devotion as your ſelves, 

We are taken off from this Meditation, by a. Noiſe 
we heard in a Houſe behind Us; were we had no, ſoo- 
ner ſet Foot over the Threſhold, but we were entertai- 
ned with a Conſort of Six Voices, that were See and 
Twid to the Sight and Groans of a Woman newly become. a 
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Widow, The Paſſion was acted to the Lite; but the 
Dead little the better for't. They would be ever and 
anon Clapping and Wringing of their Hands; Groan- 
ing and Sighing as if their Hearts would break. The 
Hangings, Pictures, and Furniture, were all taken down and 
remov'd; The Neem hung with Black, and in one of 
them lay the poor Diſconſolate, upon a Couch with her 
Condoling Friends about her. It was as Dark as Pitch, 
and {o much the better, for the Parts they had to play; 
for there was no diſcovering of the Horrid Faces, and 
Strains they made, to fetch up their Artificial Tears and 
Lamentations. Madam (ſays one) Tears are but thrown away; 
and really the Grief to ſee your Ladyſhip in this Condition, has 
made me as loſt a Woman to all thought of Comfort as your ſelf, 
1 beſeech you, Madam, chear up; (cries another, with almoit 
as many Sie as Words) your Husbandts een happy that he is out 
of this miſerable World. He was a good Man, and now he finds 
the ſweet ont. Patience, Patience, Dear Madam, (cries a 
Third ) *tis the Will of Heaven, and there's no contending. 
Do'ſt talk of Patience ({ays ſhe) and no Contending ? Wretch. 
ed Creature that I am! to olive that Dear Man! Oh that 
that Dear of Hushand of mine Oh that I ſhould ever live to ſce 
this Day and then ſhe fell to Blubbering, Sobbing, and Ra- 
ving a thouſand times worſe than betore. Alas! Alas ! 
who will trouble himſelf with a poor Widow I have never 4 
Friend left to look after me; what ſhall become of me. 

At this Pauſe came in the Chorus, with their N»o/e-1n- 
firuments; and there was ſuch Blowing, Snobbing, Snivelling, 
and throwing Sner about, that there was no enduring the 
Houſe; and all this you muſt know, ſerv'd them to a 
double purpoſe ; that is to ſay, for Phyſick and for cm- 
plements+ For it paſt for the Condoling Office, and purg'd 
their Heads of Il humours all under One. I could not 
chuſe but compaſſionate the poor Widow; a Creature 
forſaken of all the World; and I told my Guide as 
much; and that a Charity (as I thought) wouldy be well 
beſtow'd upon her. The Holy Writ calls them Mures; 
according to the Import of the Hebrew, in regard that 
they have no body to ſpeak for them. And if at any 
time they take heart to ſpeak for Themſelves, They 
had &en as good hold their Tongues, for no body minds 
them. Is there any thing more frequently given in 
Charge throughout the whole Bible, than to Frotect the. 
Fatherleſs, and Defend the Cauſe of the Widow ? As the higheſt 
and moſt neceſſary point of Chriſtian Charity z in regard that 
they have neither Power nor Right to defend themſelves, 
Does not Feb in the depth of his Miſery , and Diſgraces, 
make Choice to clear himſelf toward the Widow, upon 
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his Expoſtulations Witli the Almighty ? | If I have cauſed the 
Eyes of the Widow to fail] (or conſum'd the Eyes of the Widow - 
after the Hebrew) ſo that it ſeems to me, beſide the ge- 
neral Duty of Charity, We are alſo bound by the Laws 
of Honour and Genereſity to aſſiſt them: For the poor 
Souls are fain to Plead with their Eyes, and Beg with their 
Eyes, for want of either Hands or Tonzwes to help them- 
ſelves. Indeed you mutt pardon me (my — Father, 
{aid I) if I cannot hold any longer from bearing a part 
in this Mournful Conſort, upon this ſad Occaſion. And is 
this (quoth the Old Man) the Fruit of your boaſted 
Divinity? To fink into Weakveſs and Tears, when you 
have the greateſt Need of your * and Prudence ! 
Have but a little Patience, and Yll unfold you this 
Myſtery; though (let me tell ye) *Tis one of the hardeſt 
things in Nature to make any Man as wiſe as he ſhould be, that 
concetts himſelf wiſe enough already, If this Accident of the 
Widow had not happen'd, we had had none of the fine 
things that have been ſtarted upon't: For tis Occaſion 
that awakens both our Virtue and Philoſophy; and *tis not 
enough to know the Mine where the Treaſure lies, un- 
leſs 2 Man has the skill of Drawing it aut, and making 
the beſt of what he has in his Poſzfion, What are you tlie 
better, forall the Advantages of Wit and Learning, with- 
out the faculty of reducing what you 'know, into apt 
and proper Applications ? 

Obſerve me now, and I will ſhew you, that this: 
Widow that looks as if ſhe had nothing in her Mouth, 
but The Service of the Dead, and only Hallelujabs in her 
Soul; That This Moniify'd piece of Formality, has green 
Thoughts, under her black Viel; and brisk Imaginations about 
her in deſpite of her Calamity and Misfortane, The Cham. 
ber you ſec is dark; and their Faces are muffled up in their 
Funeral Dreſſes. And what of all this? When the whole. 
coarſe of their Materning is but a Thorongh-Obeat, Their Weep- 
ing lignifies Nothing more, than Crying at ſo much an hour ; 
tor their Tears are Hackyey'd out, and when they have 
wept out their Stage, they take up, and are quiet. 
you would relieve them, leave them to themſelves; 
and aſſoon as your Back is turn'd, you ſhall have 
them Singing, and Dancing, and as merry as Greeks: For 
take away the Spefators, their Hypocriſy is at an End, and 
the Play is done: And now the Confident”s Game begins. 
Come, come, Madam, faith we muſt be merry, (cries one) we 
are to live 'by the Living, and not by the Dead. For a Benny 
Young Widow ar you are, to lie whimpering away your Opportu- 
nities, and loſe ſo many brave Matches There's yous know who, 
I dare fuvear, has a Months Mind to you; By my Trath I H d 
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you were in Bed together, and I'd be hang d, if you did not find 
One Warm Bed-fellow worth twenty Cold ones, Really, Madam, 
(cries a ſecond) ſhe gives you good Counſel, and if I were in 
Jour place, Pd follow it, and make uſe of my Time. *Tis but 
One Loft, and Ten Found, Pray'e tell me, Madam, if I 
may be ſo bold, Mh, your Opinion of that Cavalier that wa. 
here Tefterday ? Certainly he has a great deal of Mit; and methinke, 
bei a very handſom, proper Gentleman, Well! If that Man has 
not a ſirange Paſſion for you, I' never believe my Eyes again for 
bi ſake and in good Faith, if all Parties were agreed, I would 
you were een well in his Arms the Night before to morrow, 
Were it not a burning ſhame to let ſuch 4 Beauty lie fallow ? 
This ſets the Widow a Pinking and Simpering like a Fur mety. 
Nerrle; at length ſhe makes up the pretty little Mouth, and 
ſays, ig ſomewhat of the ſooneſt to talk of thoſe Affairs; but let 
it be as Heaven pleaſes, However, Madam, I am much beholder 
fo you for your Friendly Advice. Y ou have here the very bot- 
tom ot her Sorrow : She has taken a ſecond Hubant into her Heart, 
before her firſt was in his Grave. I ſhould have told you 
that your right Widow Ears aud Drinks more the firſt Day of 
her Widowhood, than in any other of her whole life: For there 
appears not a Vifirane, but preſently out comes the Groan- 
my Cake; a Cold Bakid meat, or {ſome Reſtorative Morſel or 
other to Comfort the Afﬀiided ; and the Cordial Bottle muſt 
not bs forgotten, neither, for Sorrow's Dry. So to't 
they fall, and at every Biz or Cab, the Lady Relid, 
fetches ye up a heavy Sigh, pretends to chew falſe, 
and makes proteſtation that for her part ſhe can taſte na- 
thing; ſhe has quite loſt he- Digeſtion; and has ſuch an 
Oppre:ihon in her Stomach; that ſhe dares not eat any 
more, tor fear of over- charging Nature. And in truth, 
(fays the) how can it be otherwiſe, ſince (Unhapp 
Creature that I am.) He is gone that gave the Reliſh 
to all my Enjoyments? But there is no recalling him 
from the Grave, and ſo no Remedy but Patience. By this 
time, you ſee, (quoth the Old Man) whether your Ex- | 
clamations Were Reaſonable or 20, 
The words were nardly out of his Mouth, when hear- 
ing an uproar in the Street among the Rabble we look'd 
out to ſee what was the matter. And there we ſaw a Catch- 
pole, without either Hat or Band, out of Breath, and his Face all 
Bloody, crying out, help, help, in the King's Name; ſtop Thief, 
Hep Thief: And all the while running as hard as he 
could drive, after a Thief that made away from him, as 
it the Devil had been at his Breech. After him, .came 
be gry ar dirty 7 a World of Papers in his Band: an Ink. 
arn at his Cirdle; and a Crowd. of Naſty People about him; and 
down he fat himſelf juſt before us, to write ſomewhat 
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upon his Knee. Bleſs me (thought I) how a Cauſe 

roſpers in the Hand of one of theſe Fellows; for he 
had fill'd his Paper in a Trice. Theſe Catchpoles ({aid I) 
had need to be well paid, for the Hazards they run to 
ſecure us in our Lives and Fortunes; and indeed they de- 
ſerve it. Look how the poor Wretch is Torn, Bruis'd, 
and Batter*d, and all this for the Good and Benefit of 
the Public. | 

Soft and fair, quoth the Old Man ; I think thou 
would*ſt never leave Talking, if I did not ſtop th 
Mouth ſometime. You muſt know, that He that m 
the Eſcape, and the Catchpole, are a couple of Ancient Friends, 
and Pot-Companions. Now the Catchpole quarrels the Thief, 
for not giving him a ſnip in the laſt Booty; and 
the Thief after 2 great ſtruggle, and a good luſty Rub- 
her at Cuffs, has made a ſhitt to fave himſelf. You'll 
fay the Rogue had need of good Heels to out-run this 
Gallows Beagle; for there's hardly any Beaſt will amtftrip a Bay- 
li that runs upon the view of a Quarry. So that there's not the 
leaſt thought of a publick Good in the Catchpole*s Action; 
but meerly a Proſecution of his own Profit, and a ſpite 
to ſee himſelf Chous'd. Now it the Carchpole, J confeſs, 
without any private Intereft, had made this Attempt upon 
the Thief, (being his Friend) to bring him to Juſtice, it 
had been well, and yet take this along with you: It s as 
natural to let ſlap a Serjeant at a Pick: pocket, as 4 Grey-hound at 
a Hare, The Mui, The Pillory, The Axe, and the Haller 
make up the beit part of the 2 Revenue, Theſe 
People are of all forts the moſt odious to the World; 
and if Men in Revenge would reſolve to be Virtuous, 
though bur & a year or two, they might ſtarve them 
all. It is in fine an Unlucky Employment, and Carch- 
poles as well as the Devils themſelves, have the Wages of 
Tormentors. 

I hope, faid I to my Guide, that the Atturneys ſhall. 
have your good Word too. Yes, yes, ye need not doubr it. 
(ſaid the Old Man) for your Atturney and your Catchpoles, 
always hunt in Couples, The Atturney draws the Information, 
and has all his Forms ready, ſo that 'tis no more then, 
but to fill up the Blanks, and away to the Fay! with. 
the Delinquent : If there be any thing to be gotten ' tis 
not a halt-penny matter, whether the party be guiſty or 
innocent: Give but an Atturney, Pen, Ink, and Paper, and 
let Him alone for Witneſſes. In caſe of an Examinati 
he has the Grace not to inſiſt too much upon plain an 
naked Truth; but to ſet down only what makes for his 
Purpoſe, and then when they come to ſigning, to read 
over in the Deponent's ſenſe, (for his Memory is good), 
WIRT. 
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what he has written in his own: And by this Means, 
the Cauſe goes on as he pleaſes. To prevent this Villa- 
ny, it were well, if the Examiners were as well ſworn to 


are ſome honeſt Men ot all forts but among the Attur. 
neys : The very Calliag, does by the honejt Catchpoles, Mar- 
rale Men, and their Fellows, as the Sea by the Dead : It 
may Entertain them for a while, but while a body may 
fay what*s this? it Spews them up again. 

The good Man would have proceeded, if he had not 
been taken off by the Ratling of a Gilt Coach, and a cvur- 
tier in it, that was blown up as big as Pride and Vanity 
could make him. He fare ſtiff, and upright, as if he 
had ſwallow'd a ſtake; and made it his Glory to ſhew 
himiſclf in that Poſture: It would have hurt his Eyes 
to have exchang'd a Glance with any thing that Was 
Vulgar, and therefore he was very ſparing ot his Looks. 
He lad. a deep Lacd Ruf on, that was right Spaniſh ; 
which he wore Erect, and fiff tar*d, that * woul 
have thought he had carry'd his Head in a Paper Lantborn. 
He was a great Sstudyer of Se-Faces; and much attec- 
ted with looking Politick and Big , but for his Arms and 
Body, he had utterly loſt, or forgotten the Uſe of Them: 
For he could neither Bow, nor move his Hat to any 
Man that faluted him; no, nor ſo much as turn from 
one fide to the other, but fate as if he had been Box'd 

„ like a Bartholomew-Baby. After this Magnificent Statue, 

How'd a ſwarm of Gawdy Butterfly-Lacquies: And his 
Lordſhip's Company in the Coach, was a Buſſoon, and 
a Paraſite, Oh bleſſed Prince! (ſaid I) te live at this Rate of 
' Eaſe, and Splendor, and to have the World at Wilt » What a 
glorious Train is that! Beyond all doubt, there never 
Was a great Fortune better beſtow'd. With that, the 
Old Man took me up, and told me, that 2 
J had made upon this Occaſion, froin one end to the o- 
ther, was all Dotage, and Mifake; fave only, when ] ſaid 
he had the World at Will: And in that (ſays he) you 
have reaſon: for what is the Nerd, but Labour, Vanity, 
and Folly; which is likewiſe the Compoſition, and Enter. 
tainment of this Cavalier. 

As for the Train that follows him; let it be Examin'd, 
and My Life tor Yours you {ſhall find more Creditors 
in't, than Servants: Theſc are Banquiers, Fewe'lers, Scrive- 
ners, Brokers, Mercers, Drapers, Taylors, Vinmers; and theſe 
are properly the Stays, and Supporters of this Animated 
Machine, The Money, Meat, Drink, Robes, Liveries, Mages; 
All comes out ot their Pockets; they have his Henoxr for 
their Security; and mult content themſelves with Pre- 


wiſes, 


Write the Truth, asthe Mitneſſes are to Speak it. And yet there 
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miſes, and fair Words, for full Satisfaction, unleſs they had 
rather have a Footman with a cudgel for their Pay-maſter. 
And after all, if this Gallant were taken to /brift, or that 
2 Man could enter into the Secrets of his Conſcience, I dare 
undertake, it would appear that He that digs in a Mine for 
his Bread, lives Ten thouſand times more at Eaſe, than the other; 
with Beating of his Brnins, Night and Day, for new Shifts, 
Tricks, and Projets, to keep himſelf absve Water, 

Obſerve his Companions now: His Fel, and his Flatterer. 
They are too hard for him ye ſee; and Eat, Drink, and 
make Merry at his Expence, What greater Miſery, or 
Shame in the World, than for a Man to make a Friend/hip with 
ſuch Raſcals, and to ſpend his Time, and Eſtate, in ſo Brutal, and 
Inſipid a Society! It coſts him more (beſide his Credit) 
to maintain that Couple of Coxcombs, than would 
have bought him the Converſation of a Brace of Grave 
and Learned Philoſophers. But will ye now ſee the 
bottom of this Scandalous and Diſhonourable Kindneſs ; 
My Lord (ſays the Buffoon) Tou were moſt infallibly wrapt in 
your Mother's Smock: for let me he —. f you have not ſet 
all the Ladies about the Court. Agog. The very Truth is (cries the 
Paraſite) all the veſt of the Nobility look like Corn-Cutters to ye: 
ana indeed, where-ever you come, you have ſtill the Eyes of the 
whale Combany upon yo, GO to, g0 do, Gentlemen (ſays 
my Lord) you muſt not flatter your Friends. This is 
more your Courteſy than my Deſert; and I have an 
Obligation to you for your Kindneſs. After this man- 
ner, theſe Aſſes Knab and curry one another, and play the Fools 
by turns. 

The Old Man had his. words yet between his Teeth, 
when there paſt juſt by us à Lady of Pleaſure, of ſo ex- 
cellent a ſhape and Garb, that it was impoſſible to ſee 
her, without a Paſſion for her, and no leſs impoſhble ro 
look upon any thing elſe ſo long as ſhe was to be ſeen. 
They that had ſeen her once, were to ſec her no more; 
for the turn'd her Face ſtill to New- comers. Her Mo- 
tion was graceful and free; one while ſhe'd ſtare ye 
full in the Eyes, under colour of opening her Hood, to 
ſet it in hetter Order. By and by, ſhed ſteal a Look 
at ye with one Eye, and a {ide Face, from the Corner 
of her Vizor; like a Witch that's afraid to be known 
when ſhe comes from a Catterwal!; And then out comes 


the Delicate Hand, and diſcovers the more delicious 


Neck, and Breaſts, to adjuſt the Handkercher or the 
Scarf; or to remove ſome other Grievance that made 
her Ladyſhip uneaſy. Her Hair was molt artificially 
diſpos'd into careleſs Rings; and the beſt Red and 
White in Nature was in her Cheeks; if that of _ 
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Lips and Teeth did not exceed it. In a word, all ſhe 
look*d upon were her own-; and this was the Viſion for 
my Money, from all the reſt. As ſhe was marchin off, 
I could not chuſe but take up a Reſolution to follow 
her. But my Old Man laid a Block in the way, and 
ſtopt me at the very ftarting ; which was an Affront 
to a Man that was both in Love, and in Haſte, that 
might very well ſtir his Choler. My Officious Friend 
(ſaid I) He that does not love a Woman , ſucks a Sow : An 
9 — he muſt be either Blind or Barbarous, 
at's Proof againſt the Charms ot ſo Divine a Beauty. 
Nor would any but a Sor, let flip the bleſſed Oppor- 
tunity of ſo fair an Encounter. A Handſom Woman! 
Why, What was fhe made for, but te be lov'd? And he that 
has Her, has all that's Lovely or Defirable in Nature. 
For my own part , I would renounce the World for 
the Fellow of her, and never deſire any thing either 
Beyond her, or Beſide her. What Lightning Joes the 
carry in her Eyes! What Charms, and Chains in her 
Looks, and Motions, for the very Souls of her Behol- 
ders! Was ever any thing fo clear as her Forchead? 
Or ſo black as her Eye-brows? One would ſwear, that 


11 


her Complexion had taken a Tincture of Vermilion and 


Milk: And that Nature had brought her into the 
Worid with Pearl, and Rubies in her Mouth. To ſpeak 
all in little, ſhe's the Maſter- piece of the Creation, 
worthy of Infinite Praiſe, and Equal to our largeſt De- 
ſires, and Imaginations. | 

Here the Old Man cut me ſhort, and bad me make 
an end of my Diſcourſe; for thou art, ſaid He, a Man 
of much Wonder, and ſmall Experience, and deliver'd over to 
the Spirit of Folly and Blindneſs : Thou haſt thy Eyes in 
thy Head, and yet not Brain enough to know either 
why they were given thee, or how to uſe them. Un- 
deritand then that rhe Office of the Eye, is to ſee; but 
"ris the Privilege of the Soul, to Diſtinguiſh and Chuſe; 
whereas you either do the contrary, or elſe nothing, 
which is worſe. He that truſts his Eyes, expoſes his Mind to a 
Thouſand Torments and Confaſfions : He ſhall take Clouds for 
Mountains ; Strait tor Crooked, one Colour for Another, by rea- 
ſon of an Vndue diſtance, or an indiſpo.?d Medium. We are 
not able ſometimes to fay which way a River runs, till 
we throw in a Twig, or Straw to find out the Cur- 
rent. And what will you ſay now, if this prodigious 
Beauty, your new Miitreſs, prove as groſs a Cheat 
and Impoſture, as any of the reſt? She went to Bed 
laſt Night as Ugly as a Witch; and yet this Morning 
ſhe comes forth in your Opinion, as Glorious as an An- 
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gel. The Truth of it is, ſhe hires all by the Day; and 
if you did but ſee this Puppet taken to pieces, you would find her 
little elſe but Paint and Plaiſter. To begin her Anatomy at 
the Head, You mult know that the Hair ſhe wears, is 
borrow'd of a Tire-Woman, for her own was blown off 
by an Unlucky Wind from the Coaſt of Naples. Or if 
e has any left, ſhe keeps it private, as a Memorial of her 
Antiquity, She is beholden to the Peucil, for her Eye- 
brows, and Complexion, And upon the whole matter, the 
is but an Old Picture refreſbt. But the wonder is, to ſee a 
Picture, with Life, and Motion; unleſs perchance ſhe has 
t the Necromancer*s Receipt, that made himſelf young a- 
gain in his Glaſs Bottle. For all that you ſee of her that's 
Good, comes from DiſtiPd Waters, Eſſences, Powders, and 
the like; and to ſee the Waſhing ot her Face would 
fright the Devil. She abounds in Pomanders, Sweet Wi 
ters, Spaniſh Porkets, Perfum'd Drawers; and all little e- 
nough to qualify the Poyſonous Whiffs the ſends from her 
Toes, and Arm-Pits, which would otherwiſe out-ſtink 
Ten thouſand Pole-Cats. She cannot chuſe but Kiſs 
well, for her Lips are perpetually bath'd in / and Greaſe. 
And he that Embraces her, ſhall find the better halt of 
her, the Taylors, and only a ſtuffing of Cotton, and Canvas 
to ſupply the De ſects of her Body. When ſhe goes to Bed, ſhe 
puts off one half of her Perſon with her Shoes. What do you 
think of your ador'd Beauty now? Or have your Eyes 
betray'd ye? Well, well; confeſs your Error and mend 
it: And know that (without more Deſcant upon this 
Woman, ) *tis the Delign and Glory of moſt of the Sex 
to lead illy Men Captive. Nay, take the beſt of them, and 
what with the Trouble of Getting them, and the Difficulty of Plea. 
ſing them, he that comes of ef will find himſelf a Loſer at the 
foot of the Account. I could recommend you here to o- 
ther Remedies of Love, inſeparable from the — Sex, 
but what I have faid already, 1 hope will be ſufficient. 


The End of the Fiſth Viſion, 
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TN 2 | 
SIXTH VISION, 
Of Herr. 


EING one Autumn, at a Friend's Houſe 
in the Country, (which was indeed a 
moſt delicious Retreat) I took a walk 
one Moon-light Night into the Park; 
where all my paſt Viſions came freſh 
into my Head again, and I was well 
— enough pleas'd with the Meditation. 
At length, the Humour took me to leave the Path, and 
go farther into the Wood : What Impulſe carry'd me 
to this, I know not. Whether I was mov'd by my 

ood Angel, or ſome higher Power; but fo it was, that 
in half 2 quarter of an Hour, I found my ſelf a great 
way from Home, and in a Place where *rwas no lon- 
ger Nigat; with the pleaſanteſt Proſpe& round about 
me that ever I ſaw ſince I was born. The Air was 
Calm and Temperate; and it was no ſmall Advantage 
to the Beauty of the Place, that it was both Innocent 
and Silent. On the one Hand, I was entertain'd with 
the Murmurs of Criſtal Rivolets; on the other, with 
the whiſpering of the Trees; the Birds Singing all the 
while either in Emulation, or Requital of the other 
Harmonies. And now, to ſhew the Inſtability of our 


Aﬀections, and Defircs, I was grown weary even of 


Tranquillity it ſelf, and in this moſt agreeable Soli- 
tude, began to long for Company. 

When in the very inſtant (to my great wonder) I 
diſcover'd two Paths iſſuing from one, and the ſame be- 
ginning ; but dividing themſelves forwards, more and 
more, by 8 as if they liked not one another's 
Company. at on the Right-hand was Narrow almoſt 
beyond imagination; and being very little frequented, 
it was ſo over-grown with Thorns and Bramoles; and {0 
Stony withal, that a Man had all the Trouble in the 
World te get into't. One might ſee however, the 
Prints and Marks of ſeveral Paſſengers, that had rub'd 
through, though with excecding Difficulty ;; for 7 
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them their whole Skins behind them. Some we faw 
yet upon the way, prefling forward, without ever ſo 
much as looking back; and theſe were all of them Pale- 
fad, Lean, Thin, and Miſerably Mortified. There was no 
fling for Horſe. Men ; And I was told that St. Paul him. 
ſelf, left his Horſe, when he went into't. And indeed, 
there was not the footing of any Beaſt to be ſeen. Nei- 
ther Horſe, nor Mule; nor the Track of any Coach or 
Chariot. Nor could I learn that any had paſt thar 
way in the Memory of Man. While I was bethinking 
my ſelf of what I had ſeen, I ſpy'd at length, a Begger, 
that was Reſting himſelf a little to take Breath; and I 
ask'd him what Inns or Lodging they had upon thar 
Road? His Anſwer was, That there was no ſtoppi 
there, till they came to Sos pie” fo End. For this 
ons he) is the way to Paradiſe; and what ſhould they 
do with Inns or Taverns, where there are ſo few Paſſengers ? 
Do not you know that in the Courſe of Nature, to Dye, 
is to be Born; to Live, is to Travel; and the World is but 
a great Inn, after which it is but one Stage, either to 
Pain or Glory, And with theſe words he March'd for- 
ward, and bad me God PuYye;, telling me withal, That 
it was time loſt to linger in the way of Virtue, and not 


fafe to entertain ſuch Dialogues as tend rather to Cur i- 


olity, than Inſt ruction. And ſo he purſued his Journey, 
ſtumbling, tearing his Fleſh, and Sighing, and Groaning 
at every ſtep; and Weeping, as if he thought to ſoften 
the Stones with his Tcars. This is no way for me, thought 
to my ſelf, and no- Company neither: tor they are a fort 
of Beggerly, Moroſe People, and will never agree with m 
Humour. So I drew back, and ſtruck. off into the Left- 
hand wa hoo | 

And there I found Company Enough, and Room for 
more, What a World of Brave Cavaliers !. Gilt Coaches, 
Rich, Liveries, and Handſom, Lively Laſſes, as Glorious as the 
dun! Some were Singing, and Laughing; others Tickling one 
another, and Toying ; ſome again, at their Cheeſc-Cakes and 
China- Oranges ; Or urn a Set at Cards: So that ta- 
king all together, I durſt have ſworn I had been at the 
ark. This minded me of the Old ſaying, Tell me thy 
Company, and Pl tell thee thy manners? And to ſave the Cre- 
dit of my Education, I put my ſelf into the Noble Mode, 
and Jogg*d on. And there was I at the firſt Daſh up to 
the Ears in Balls, Plays, Maſquerades , Collations , Dalliances, 
Amurs, and as tull of Joy as my Heart could hold. 

It was not here, as upon t'other Road, where Folks 
went Bare-foxr and Na'ed, for want of Shoe-makers, and 

Tavioſs? 


71 


had left pieces of Heads, Arms, Legs, Feet, and many * 


** 


$4 


4 
"BR 
. 


. ——__ * 


— * 
r ** : FFF = Go 
. ç——̃ Cl. OT, — N 
* N . 
4 = 
- 
= 


74 The Sixth VI s 10 N,, 


Taylors: For here were enow, and to ſpare; beſide Mer- 
cers, Drapers, Fewellers, Bodice-makers, Peruque-makers, Milli- 
ners, and a French Ordinary at every other Door. You 
eannot imagine the Pleaſure I took in my New Acquain- 
tance; and yet there was now and then, ſome Juttlin 

and Diſorder upon the Way: Chiefly between the PHH 
cians upon their Mules, and the Infantry of the Lawyers, that 
march'd in great Bodies before the Judges, and conteſ- 
ted for Place. But the Phyſicians carry'd it, in favour of 
their charter, Which gives them Privilege to Study, Pradtiſe, 
and Teach the Art of Poyſoning, and to read Lectures of it in 
the Univerſities, While this point of Honour was in dif. 
pute, I perceiv'd divers croſſing from one way to the o- 
ther, and changing of Parties. Some of them ſtumb- 
led, and Recover*d; others fell downright. But the 
pleaſanteſt Gambol of all, was that of the Vintners, A 
whole Litter of them tumbled into a Pit together, one 
over another; but finding they were out of their Ele- 
ment, they got up again as fait as they could. Thoſe 
that were in the Right-hand way, which was the way of 
Paradiſe or Vintue, advanc*d very heavily, and made us 
Excellent ſport. Prethee look what a Frids,-face that Fellow 
gnakes ! cries one, Hang him, Prick-Ear'd Cur, ſays another; 


Dam me, Ciies a Third, F the Rogue be not Drunk with Holy. 
Mater; if the Devil had raked Hell, he could not have found ſuch 


a Pack of Iillookfd Raſcals, ſays another. Some of them 
ſtopt their Ears, and went on without minding us. O- 
thers we put out of Countenance, and they came over to 


us. And a Third ſort came out of pure Love to our 


A ker this, I obſery*d a great many Peopꝭe afar off in 
a By-Path, with as much Contrition and Devotion in their 
Looks and Geſtures, as ever I ſaw in Men: They walk'd 

ing their Heads, and lifting up their Hands to Heaven; and 
they had moſt of them large Ears, and to my Thinking 
Geneva Bibles, Theſe, thought I, are a People of ſingular 
Integrity, and Strictneſs of Life, above their Fellows; 
but coming ncarer, we found them to be Hypecrires; an 
that though they'd none of our Company upon the Road, 
They would not fail to meer »s at our Journey's End. Faſt 
ing, Repentance, Prayer, Mortification , and other Holy Duties, 
which are the Exerciſe of Good Chriſtians, in Order to their 


' Salvation, are but a kind of Probation to theſe Men, to fit 


them for the Devil, They were tollowed by a Number 
of Devates, and Holy Sifters, that kiſs'd the Skirts of their 
Garments all the way they went; but whether out of 
Zeal, Spiritual, or Natural, is hard to ſay; and undoubted- 
ly. ſome Women's Kyſſes are worſe than Fudas's, For though 
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his Kiſs was Treacherous in the Intention, it was Rig yet in the 
Application : But this was one Judas Niſſing another; 22 
makes me think there was more of the Fleb, than 

the Spirit in the Caſe. Some would be drawing a Thred 
now and then out of the Holy-Man's Garment, to make 


a Relique of: Others would cut out large Snips, as if 


they had a mind to ſee them Naked. Some again deſir d 
they would remember them in their Prayers; which was juſt as 
much as if they had commended themſelves to the Devil by a Third 
Perſon, Some pray'd for good Matches for their Daughters ; 
Others, begg'd Children for themſelves : And ſure the Husband 
that allows his Wife to ash Children Abroad, will be ſo Civil as to 
take them Home, when they are given him, In fine, theſe * 
crites may for a while perchance Impoſe upon the World, 
and Delude the Multitude; but no Mask, or Diſguiſe is 

roof againſt the Al-piercing Eye of the 2 

here are, I muſt conſeſs, many Religious, and y 
Men, for whoſe Perſons and Prayers, T have a great E- 
ſteem. But theſe are not of the Hypocyite's Humour, to 
build their Hopes and Ambition upon Popular Applauſe, 
and with a Counterfeit Humility, to proclaim their 


. Weakneſs, and Unworthineſs; their Failings; yea} and 


their Tranſgreſſions in the Market-place; All which in- 
deed is but a True Feſt; for They are really what they ſay, 
though they would not bt thought fo. | 
Theſe went apart, and were look'd upon to be ner. 
they Fiſh, nor Fleſh, nor Good Red-herring, They wore the Name 
of Chriſtians, but they had neither the Wit, nor the He- 
neſty of Pagans, For they content themſelves with the Plea- 
ſures of this Life, becauſe they know no better; Bur 
the Hypocrite, that's inſtructed both in Life Temporal, and 
Eternal, lives without either Comfort in the One, or Hope in 
the Other; and takes more pains to be Damm d, than a Good Chri- 
ftian does to Compaſs his Salvation, In ſhort, we went on 
our way in Diſcourſe. The Nich follow'd their Wealth, 
and the Poor the Rich; begging there, what Providence 
had deny*d them. e Stwbborn and Obſtinate went a wa 
by Themſelves ; for * would hear no Body that was wi- 
ſer than themſelves, but ran huddling on, and preſt ſt ill 
to be foremoſt. The Magiſtrates drew after them, all the 
Solicitors, and Atturneys. Corrupt Judges were carry*d away 
by My and Avarice: And Vain, and Ambitious Princes, 
traiPd along with them, Principalities and Common-wealths, 
There were a world of Cergy upon this Road tod. And L 
{aw one full Regiment of Soldiers there, which would hve 
been brave Fellows indeed, if they had but been half ſo 
— at Praying, and Fighting, as they were at Swearing 
ir whole Diſcourſe was of their Adventu es. How 
D 2 Narrowly 


Mt 
* 
* 


PE nd 


- 
4 
= . 1 1 N : * * 
„„ „ Ee . — — — 
— 
—— — - 


* „ + ak. 
\ 1 4 #. 
% 
-- rv ap — 
= 
- 


— —̊-— —— — ry v— 
— 


76 The Sixth VIs 10 N. 


Narrowly they came off at ſuch an Aſſault; What 
Wounds they received upon t'other Breach; and then 
what a Deſtruction they made at ſuch a time of Mut- 
ton and Poultry. But all they ſaid came in at one Ear, 
and went out at t'other. Don't you remember, Sirrah, ſays 
one, how we clau'd it away at ſuch a place! Tes, ye Damm d 
Rogue yon, cries t'other, when you were ſo Drunk you took your 
Aunt for the Baud. Theſe, and ſuch as theſe, were the 
only Exploits they could truly brag of. 

While they were upon theſe Glorious Rhodomantades, cer- 
rain generous Spirits from the Right hand way, that knew 
what they were, by the Boxes of Paſs-ports, Teſtimonials, 
and Recommendations they wore at their Girdles, cry*d out 
to them, as if it had been to an Attacque: Fall on, Fal 
en, my Lads, and follow me, This, this is the Path of Honour 
and if you were not Poultrons, you wonld not quit it for fear of a 
hard March, or an ill Lodging. Courage, Comerades, and be af- 
ſur'd, that this Combat well fourht, Makes all your Fortunes , and 
Crowns hon. ſor ever, Here ye ſhall be ſure both of Pay, and Re- 
ward, without caſting the Iſſue of all your Hazards and Hopes 
upon the Empty Promiſes of Princes, How long will ye purſue this 
Trade of Blood and Rapine ? and accuſtom your Ears, and Tongues 
ro the Tragical owt-cries of Burn, No Quarter, Kill, or Dye. 
It is not Pay, or Pillage, but Virtue that's a Brave Man's * 
compence. Truſt to her, and ſhell not deceive ye, If it be the 
War, ye Love, Come to us, Bear Arms on the Right-fide, and 
well find yon Werk. Do not you know that Man's Life is 4 
Warfare? That the World, the Fleſh, and the Devil, are Three 
wigilant Enemies? And that it is as much as his Soul is worth to 
put himſelf, but for one Minute, out of his Guard? Princes tell ye, 
that your Bloods, and your Lives are Theirs ; and that to ſhed the 
One, and loſe the Other, in their Service, is no Obligation but a D#- 
ty. Ton are ſtill however to look to the Cauſe, Wherefore turn 
Head, and come along with us, and be happy. The Soldiers heard 
all this with excecding Patience, and Attention : But the 
Brand of Cowardice had ſuch an effect upon them, that 
without any more ads, like Men of Honour, they preſently quitted 
the Read; Drew, and as bold as Lyons, charg*d headlong into 4 
Tavern, 

After this, we ſaw a great Troop of Women upon the 
Highrway to Hell, with their Bags, and their Fellows at their 
Heels, ever, and anon, Hunching, and Juſt ling one another, 
On the other fide, A number of Good People, that were al- 
moſt at the End of their Journey, came over into the 
wrong Read; for the Right-hand Way, growing Eaſter, and 
Wider towards the End, and that on the Left-hand, on the 
Contrary, Narrower, they thought they had been out of 
their Way, and ſo came in to Vs; as many of Ours went 
; : Over 
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over to ſhaw, 5 the ſame Miſtake. Among the reſt, 
I ſaw a great Lady, without either Coach, Sedan, or any li- 
ving Creature with her, foot it all the way to Hell; 
which was to me ſo great a Wonder, conſidering how 
ſhe had liv'd in the World, that I preſently look*d about 
for a Publick Notary, to make an Entry of it. The Woman 
was in 2 molt miſerable pickle; and I did not know 
what Deſign ſhe might drive on, under that Diſguiſe ; 
but finding never a Notary, or Regiſter at hand, though I 
miſt my particular Aim, yet I was well enough pleas'd 
with it; tor I took it then for Granted, that I was in my 
ready way to Heaven, But when I came afterward to re- 
flect upon the Co/7s, Aſlictions, and Mortifications, that lie 
in the way to Paradiſe: And to conſider, that there was 
Nothing of That upon this pt : but on the contrary, 
Laughing, Singing, Frolicking, and all manner of Folity : This 
I mult confeſs, gave me a Qualm, and made me a little 
doubtful whither I was going. 

But I was quickly deliver*d of that Doubt, by a Gang 
of Marry'd Men, that we overtook with their Mives in therr 
Hands, in Evidence of their Mortifications: My Wife's my 
Witneſs (cries one) that every Day ſince I Marry'd her has been 
4 Faſting-day to me; to Pamper her with Cock: Broth, and Fellics, 
And my Wife knows how I have humbled my Body by Nakedneſs ; 
for I have hardly allow'd my ſelf a Rag to my Back ſide, or 4 
Shoe to my Foot, to maintain her in her Coach, Pages, Gowns, Pet- 
ty Coats, and Fewels: So that upon the matter, I perceive 
an Unlucky hit with a Wiſe, gives a Man as much Right to the Ca- 
talogue of Martyrs, as if he had ended his Days at the Stake, 

The Miſery theſe poor Wretches endur'd, made me 
think my ſelf in the Right again; till I heard a Cry 
behind me, Make way there, Make way for the Pothecaries. 
Bleſs me, thought I, If They be here, we are — 
going to the Devil. And fo it prov'd; for we werezul 
then come to a little Door, that was made like a Mouſe- 
Trap, where *twas eaſy to get in, but there was no get- 
ting out again. 

It was 2 ſtrange thing, that ſcarce any Body ſo much 
as Dreamt of Hell, all the way we went; and yet every Bo- 
dy knew where they were, as ſoon as they came there, 
and cry'd out with one Voice, Miſerable Creatures! we are 
Damn'd, we are Damn d. That word made my Heart ake 3 
And is it come to that, ſaid 1: Then did I begin with 
Tears in my Eyes, to reflect upon what I had left in the 
World : As my Relations, Friends, Ladies, Miſtreſſes ; and in 
fine, all my Old Acquaintance: When with a heavy Sigh, 
looking behind me, I ſaw the greater part of them Poſt- 
ing after me, It gave me, methought, ſome Comfort, 
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that I ſhould have fo good Company; vainly imagi- 
2 „that even Hell it ſelf might be capable of ſome 
eliet. 

Going farther on, I was gotten into a Crowd of Taylors, 
that ſtood up ſneaking in a Corner, for fear of the Devils. 
At the firſt Door, there were Seven Devils taking the 
Names of thoſe that came in, and they ask'd me Aline, 
and my Quali, and fo they let me paſs. But examining 
the Taylors, Theſe Fellows (cry'd one of the Devils) come in 
ſich Shoals, as if Hell were made only for Taylors? How many 
are they? (ſaid another) Anſwer was made, about a Hundred, 
«About a Hundred? Tixy muſt be more than a Hundred, ſays Pother, 


— — 


if they be Taylors; for they, never come under a Thouſand or Twelve + 


Hundred ſtrong: And we have ſo many here already, I do 
not know where we ſhall *ttow them. Say the word, 
my Maſters, ShalPs let them in or no? The poor Prick- Lice 
were damnd*ly ſtartled at that, for fear they ſhould not 
get in; But in the End, they had the Favour to be ad- 
mitred, Certainly, ſaid I, theſe Folks are but in an ill Con- 
dition, When 'tis a Menance for the Devils themſelves 
to refuſe to receive them: Thercupon a Huge Over- 
grown , Club-footed, Crump. Shoulder d Devil, threw them all 
into a deep Hole. Secing ſuch a Monſter of a Devil, I 
ask'd him, how he came to be fo deform'd: And he told 
me, he had ſpoil'd his Back with Carrying of Taylors; 
For, ſaid he, I have been formerly made uſe of as a 
Sumpter to fetch them; but now of late they fave me 
that labour, and come ſo faſt of themſelves, that *tis one 
Devil's Work to diſpoſe of them. While the Word was 
yet ſpeaking, there came another Glut of them; and I 
was fain to make way, that the Devil might have Room 
to work in, who piPd them up, and told me, they made 
the beſt Fewel in Hell. | | 

I paſs'd forward then into a little Dark Alley, where it 
made me ſtart to hear one call me by my Name, and 
with much ado, I us: ply a Fellow there all wrapt. up in 
Smoak and Flame, Alas! Sir, ſays he, Have you forgotten your 
Old Bookſeller in Pope*s-head Alley? I cry thee Mercy, good 
Livewell, quoth I, What! Art thou here? Tes, Tes, Sir, Clays 
he) tis Gentoo true, I never dreamt it would have come 
to this. He thought I mult needs pity him, when I 
knew him: But truly I reflected rather upon the Juſtice 
of his Puniſhment. For in a word, his Shop was the 
very Mint of Hereſy, Schiſin, and Sedition, I put on a Face 
of Compaſſion however, to give him a little Eaſe , which 
he took hold of, and ventcd his Complaint. Well Sir 
(ys He) 1 wonld my Father had made me a Hangman when 

made me à Stationer ; for we arc call'd to 2 — 
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Other Men's Works, as well as for our own. And one 
thing that's caſt in our Diſh, is the ſelling of Tranſlations 
ſo Dog-cheap, that every Sot knows now as much, as would 
formerly have made a Paſſable Doctor; and every Naſty 
Groom, and Roguy Lacquey is grown as familiar with Homer, 
Virgil, Ovid, as if *rwere Robin the Devil; The Seven Champi- 
95: Or à piece of George Withers, He would have talk'd_ 
on, if a Devil had not ſtopt his Mouth with a Whiff 
from a Rowle of his own Papers, and choakt him with 
the Smoak on't. The Peſtilent Fume would have diſ- 
patch'd me too, if I had not got preſently out of the 
reach on't. But I went my way, ſaying this to my felt; 
If the Bookgelley be thus Criminal, What will become of 
the Author ! 

I was deliver'd from this Meditation, by the rueful 


\ Groans, of a great many Souls that were wider the Laſh, 


and rhe Devil Tyrannizing over them with Whips and 
Scourges, I ask'd what they were? and it was told me, 


that there was a Plot among the Hachney- Coachmen to exhi- 


bit an Information againſt the Devils , for taking the Whip 
out of their Hands, and ſetting up 4 Trade they had never ſerv'd 
to, ( which is directly contrary to Quinto Eliſaberhæ.) 
Well, faid I; But why are theſe tormented here? With 
that an Old Sowr-look'd Coach-man took the Anſwer out 
of the Devifs Mouth, and told me; that it was becauſe 
they came to Hell 4 Horſeback, which they pretended, was a 
Privilege that did not belong to Rogues of their Quali- 
ty. Speak Truth, and be Hang'd, cry'd the Devi; and 
make an honeſt Confeſſion here. Say, Sirrah, How many 
Bawdy Voyages have you made ts Hackney ? How many Nights 
have you ſtood Pimping at Mary-bone ? How many Whores and 
Kynaves have you brought tegether ? And how many Lyes have y 
told, to ep all private, ſince you firſt ſet up this Scandalous Trade? 

here was a Coachman by, that had ſerv'd a Judge, and 
thought *rwas no more for his O Maſter to fetch a Raſcal. 


out of Hell, than out of Newgate; which made this Fellow: 


ſtand upon his Points, and ask the Devil how he durſt 

ive that Language to ſo Honourable a Profeſſion ;. for 
( ays he) Who wears better Cloaths than your Coachmen ? Are not 
we in our Velvets, Embroideries, and Laces? and as Glorious" 4 
ſo many Phaetons? Have not our Maſters reaſon to be good to us, 
when their Necks are at ſtake, and their Lives at our Mercy F 


| Nay, we Govern thoſe, many times, that Govern Kingdoms; and 4 


Prince is in almoſt as much Danger of his Coachman, as of his Phy- 
ſician. And there are, that underſtand it too, and Themſelves, 
and Vs; and that will not flick, to truſt their Coach-men as far as 
they would do their Confeſſors, There's no Abſurdity in the 


Compariſon ; ſor if They know you of their Privacies, We know 


4 more ; 
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more; yes, and perhaps more than we'll ſpeak of. What 
have we here to do, cry'd a Devil that was ready to 
break his Heart with Laughing? A Coach-man in his 
Tropes and Frgzres? An Orater inſtead of a Waggoner ? The 
Slave has broke his Bridle, and got his Head at Liberty, 
and now het! never have done. No, why ſhould he? 
(ſays another that had ſerv'd a great Lady more ways 
than One) is this the beſt Entertainment you can afford 
your Servants? your daily Drudges? l'm ſure we briag 
you good Commodity, well Pachd; well Conditiowd; well Per- 
fum d; Nalt, Neat and Clcan: Not like your City-ware, that 
comes dirty to you, up ro the Hocks; and yet ever 
Drazgle-TaiP4 Wench, and Skip-hennel, ſhall be better us' 
than We, Ah! the Ingratitude of this place! H we had 
done as much for ſomebody elſe, as we have done for 
ou, we ſhould not have been now to ſeek for our 
Vages. When you have nothing elſe to ſay, you tell 
me that I am puniſh'd for carrying the Sick, the Gouty, the 
Lame, to church, to Maſs ; or ſome firagling Virgins, back again 
to their Cloifter : Which is a damn'd Lye; tor I am able 
to prove, that all my Trading lay at the Play Houſes, Baw. 
4»-Houſes, Taverns, Balls, Collations : Or elſe at the Tour. a-la. 
Hode, where there was ſtill appointed ſome Aſter-meering ; 
to treat of certain Affairs, that highly import the lnterett 
and Welfare of your Dominions. I have indeed carry'd 
my Miſtreſs ſometimes to the Crrch-Door, but it ſignify'd no 
more than if I had carry'd her to a Conventicle; tor all hey 
Buſineſs there, was to meet her Gallant, and to agree when they 
ſhould meet next; according to the Way of Devotion now in Mode, 
To conclude; it is moſt certain, that I never took any 
Creature (knowingly) into my Coach, that had ſo much 
as 2a good Thought, And this was ſo well known, that it 
was all one, to ash; If a Lady were a Maid; or if ſhe had ever 
been in my Coach, If it appear'd ſhe had; He that Marry'd 
her, knew 2 what he had to truſt to. And 
after all this, ye have made us a fair Requital, With 
that the Devil fell a Laughing, and with five or HK 
twinging Jerks, half flay*d.the poor Coach-man ; fo that ! 
was een glad to retire; in pity partly to the Coach-man, 
and partly to my ſelf; for the Currying of a Coach- man, 1 lit- 
tie better than the turning up of a Dungſul. 

My next Adventure was into a Deep Vault, where I 
began immediately to ſhudder, and my Teeth chattePd in my 
Head, I asd the meaning of it; and there came up to 
me a Devil, with Kd Heels, and his Toes all Med; 
and told me that That Quarter was allotted to the Baf- 
ens and Drolls, which are a People (ſays he) of ſo ſtarv'd 


a Conceipt, and fo cold a Diſcourſe, that we are fain to 
Chain 
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Chain, and Lock them up, for fear they ſnould ſpoil 
the Temper of our Fire. I ask*d if a Man might ſee them. 
The Devil told me yes, and ſhewed me one of the lew- 
deſt Kennels in Hell. And there were they at it, peck- 
ing at One another, and nothing but the ſame Fooleries 
over and over again, that they had practis'd upon Earth. 
Among the aufn, I ſaw divers that paſs'd here in the 
World for Men of Honeſty, and Honour: Which were in, as 
the Devil told me, for Flattery; and were a ſort of Buf- 
fon, that goes betwixt the Bark and the Tree, But, why are 
they condemn'd ? ſaid I. The Other Buffens are condemn'd 
(quoth the Devil) for want of Favour; and Theſe, for ha- 
ving too much, and abuſing it. You muſt. know they come 
upon us, ſtill at Unawares; and yet they find all things 
in Readineſs; the Cloath laid, and the Bed made, as if 
they were at Home. To ſay the Truth, we have ſome 
ſort of Kindneſs for them; for they ſave us a great deal 
of Trouble in Tormenting One Another. 

Do you ſee him there? That was a Wicked and a Partial Fudge 2 
And all he has to ſay for himſelf, is, that he remembers 
the time when he could have broke the Neck of Two Honeſt Cau- 
ſes, and He put them only out of Foint, That Good-fellow 
there, was a Cereleſs Husband, and him we lodge too with 
the Buffons, He fold his Wife's Portion, Wife and all, to 
pleaſe his Companions; and turn'd beth into an Aunuity. 
That Lady there (though a great one) is fain to take up 
too with the Buffons, tor they are both of a Humour : 
What They do with their Talk, She does with her Body, and 
ſea ſons it to all Appetites, In a word, you ſhall find Buffers 
in all Conditions; and in effect, there are nigh as many, 
as there are Men and Women; for the whole World: is 
given to Feering, Slandering, Backbiting ; and there are more 
Natural Buffons than Artificial, 

At my going out of the Vault, I ſaw a mattter of 2 


Thouſand Devils following a Drove of Paſtry-men, and 


— their Heads as they paſs'd along, with Lron- 
Peels, Alack; cry'd one of them, that was yet in a whole 
Skin, it is hard the Sin of the Fl: ſhould be laid to our 
Charge, that never had to do with Women. Impudent Naſ- 
ty Raſcal, (quoth the Devil) Who has deſerv'd Hell, if They 
have not? How many Thouſand Men have theſe Slovens 
poyſon'd, with the Greaſe of their Heads, and Tallow, in- 
ſtead of Mutton Sewer ? With Snot-Pies for Marrow ? and Flies 
for Cerrants? How many Stomachs have they turn'd into 
Layſtals with Dogs-fleſh, Horſe fleſh, and other Carrion that 
they have put into them? And do theſe Rogues complain 
(in the Devils on of their Sufferings ! Leave nous 
awling, ye Whelps (fays he) and know, that the Pain 
you endure, is nothing to that of your Tormentòcs, 
D 5 And 
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And for your part (ſays he,) to me, (with a ſow'r Look) 

cauſe you are a Stranger, you may $0 about your bu- 

ſineſs; but we have a Crow to pluck with theſe Fellows, before 
we part. 

I went next down a pair of Stairs into a huge Cellar 
where I ſaw Men Burning in unquenchable Fire; and 
one of them Roaring, Cry'd put, I never over ſold; I ne- 
wer ſold, but at Conſcionable Rates; Why am I puniſh *d thus? I 
durſt have {worn it had been Judas; but going nearer to 
him, to ſee if he had a Read Head, I found him to be a 
Merchant of my Acquaintance, that dy*d nor long fince. 
How now, Old Martin, (ſaid I) Art thou there? He was 
dogged, becauſe I did not call him Sir, and made no An- 
Wer. I ſaw his Grief, and told him how much he was 
to blame, to cheriſh that Vanity even Hell, that had 
brought him thither. And what do you think on't 
now? (ſaid I) Had not you better have Traded in Blacks than 
Chriſtians? Had not you better have contented your ſelf with 4 
birtle honeſtly got, than run the Hazard of your Soul for an Eftate ; 

have gone to Heaven a Foot, rather than te the Devil on 
Horſeback? My Friend was as mute as a Fiſh; whether 
out of Anger, Shame, or Grief, I know not. And then 
a Devil in Office took up the Diſcourſe. Theſe Pick-pocket 
Rogues (ſays he) Did they think to Govern the World with tbeir 
run Weights and Meaſures, in Secula Seculorum ? Methinks, the 
Blinking, and fa!/e Lights of their Shops, ſhould have 
Minded them of their Quarter, in the Other World, afore- 
hand. And *tis all a Caſe, with Fewellers, Goldſmiths, and 
Other Trades, that ſerve only to Flarter and Bo{fter up the 
World in Luxury, and Folly, But if People would be 
wir, theſe Youths ſhould have little enough to do. 
For what's their Cloth of Gold, and Silver, their Silks, their 
Diamonds, and Pearl, (which they fell at their own Price) 
but matter of meer Wantonneſs, and Superfluity : Theſe are 
they that inveigle ye into all ſorts of Extravagant Expences 
and fo ruin ye Inſenſibly, under colour of Kyndneſs, an 
edit. For they ſet every thing at double the Rate; and 
it you kecp not touch at your Day, your Perſons are Im- 
— gd, your Goods ſeiz?d ; and your Eſtates extended. 
nd they that helpt ro make you Princes before, are now the for- 
wwardeſt to put you into the Condition of Beggers. 

The Devil would have tall*d on, if I had given him 
the Hearing; but there was ſich a Laugh ſet up on one 
ſide on me, as if they would all have ſplit; and I went 
to ſee what the matter was; for *twas a2 {trange thing, 
methouglit, to hear them ſo merry in Hell. The buſi- 
neſs was, there were Two Men upon a Scaffold, in Gen- 


tile Habits, Gaping as loud as they could Bawl. One 
9 2 
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of them had a great Parchment in his Hand, diſplay'd - 


with divers Labels hanging at it, and ſeveral Seals. I 
thought at firſt it might have been Execution-day, and 
took the Writing for a Pardon or Reprieve, At every word 


they ſpoke, a matter of Seven or Eight Thouſand Devils 


burſt out a Laughing, as they would have crackt their 
Sides. And This again made me think, it might be 
ſome Fack-pudding, or Mountebank, ſhewing his Tricks, or 
his Atteſtations? with his — — of Fools about 
him. But nearer hand, I found my Miſtake; and that 


the Devil's Mirth made the Gentlemen angry. At laſt 1 


perceiv'd that this great Earneſtneſs of theirs was only. 
to make out their Pedigree, and get themſelves paſt for 
Gentlemen ; the Parchment being a Teſtimonial from the He- 


rad Office, to that Purpoſe. My Father (fays he with 


the Writing in's Hand) bore Arms for his Majeſty in 


many Honourable Occations of Watching and m_— f and 
* 
all Hours of the Night. My Uncle was the firſt Man 


has made many a Tall Fellow ſpeak to the Conſta 


that ever was of the Order of the Black-Guard: And we 
have had Five brave Commanders of our Family, by my Fa- 
ther's ſide, that have ſerv'd the State in the Quality of 
Marſhal's Men, and Twrn-Keys, and given his Majeſty a fair 
Accompt of all the Pris'ners committed to their Charge. 
And by my Mother's fide, it will not be deny'd, but 


that I am honourably deſcended : For my Grandmother - 
was never without a Dozen Chamber-Maids, and Nurſes in 


Family. It may be *rwas her Trade (quorh the Devil) 
to procure Services and Servants, an 

deal in that Commodity. Well, well, (aid the Cava- 
— ſhe was what ſhe was; and l'm ſure Il tell you 


nothing but Truth. Her Husband wore a Sword, by 


his Place; for he was a Deputy-Marſhal; and to prove 
5 4 Man of Honour, I have it here in Black and 
i 


te, under the Seal of the Office. Why mult I then 


be Quarter'd among a Pack of Raſcals? My Gentleman 


Friend, (quoth the Devil) your Grandfather wore a Sword, 
as he was Uſber to a Fencing School; and we know very. 


well what his Son, and Grand-child can pretend to. 


Bur let that paſs; you have led a Wicked and Infamous 
Life, and ſpent your Time in Whoring, Drinking, Blaſ-- 
pheming , and in Lewd Company; and do you tell us 
now of the Privileges of your Nobility ? Your Teſtimonials, 
and the Seal of the Office * A Fart for your Privileges, Teſtimo- 
mials, Office and all, There is no Honowr , but Virtue, And it 
* Children, though they had a Scoundrel to their 
ather, ſhould come to do Honourable and oven o 


things, we ſhould look _ — as Perſons Sacred, 
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and not dare to meddle with them. But talking is time 
loſt; You were ever a Couple of piriful Fellows, and 
our Tails ſcarce worth the Scalding. Have at ye, (ſays 
e) and at that word, with a huge Iron Bar he gave 
him ſuch a Salute over the Buttocks, that he took Two 
or Three turns in the Air, Heels over Head, and dropt 
at laſt into the Common-Shoar ; where never any Man 
as yet found the Bottom. 
hen his Companion had ſcen him Cut that Caper ; 
This Uſage (ſays he) may be well enough for a Parch- 
ment Gentleman: But for a Cavalier of my Extraction, and Pro- 
Feſſion, I ſuppoſe you'll Treat him with ſomewhat more 
of Civility and Reſpect. Cavalier (quoth the Devil) if you 
have brought no better Plea along with you, than the 
Antiquity of your Houſe, you may cen follow your 
Comera ©, for ought I know ; for we find very few Anci- 
ent Families, that had not ſome Oppreſſor or Uſurper for their 
Founder; and they are commonly continued by the ſame 
means they were begun. How many are there of our 
Titular Nobility, that write Noble, purely upon the Account 
of their Violence and Injuſtice? Their Subjects and Tenants, 
what with Impoſit ions, hard Services, and Rackt Rents ; 


Are they not worſe than Slaves? It they happen to have 


any thing Extraordinary; As a Pleaſant Fruit, a Hand- 
ſom Colt; A Good Cow; and that the Landlord, or his 
Sweet Lady take a liking to it, they mult either ſubmit 
to part with it Graz, or elſe take their Pay in foul Lan- 
guage, or Baſtinadoes, And 'tis well it they *{cape ſo: For 
many times when the Sign's in Gemini, their Wives and 
Daughters $9 to Pot, without any Regard of Laws ei- 
ther Sacred or Prophane. What Damn'd Bl:ſpkemies 
and Imprecations do they make uſe of to get Credit with 
a Miſtreſi or a Creditor, upon a Faithleſs Promiſe ! How in- 
tolerable is their Pride, and Infolence, even towards 
many Conſiderable Officers, both in Church and State! 
for they behave tliemſeives as if all People below their 
Quality and Rank in the World, were but as. ſo many 
Brutes, or worſe. As if Human Blocd were not all of a 
Colour: As if Nature had not brought them into the 
World the Common Way, or Moulded them of the 
fame Materials with the meaneſt Wretches moon the 
Earth. And then for ſuch as have Military Charges 


and Commands; How many Great Officers are there, 
that without any Conſideration of their Own, or their 
Prince's Honour, fall to Spoil and Pillage; cozening the 
State with falſe Muſters, and the Soldiers of their Pay; 
and giving them inſtead of their Due from the Prince, 


a Liberty of taking what is not their Due from the — 
* 
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le; forcing them to take the Bread out of the poor La- 

urer's Mouths, to fill their own Bellies, and protecting 
them when they have done, in the moſt Execrable Out- 
rages imaginable? And when the poor Soldier comes at 
laſt to be diſmiſt, or disbanded; Lame, Sick, Beggerly, 
Naked almoſt, and Enraged; with Nothing left him to 
truſt to, but the Highway to keep him from ſtarving ; 
What Miſchief is there in the World, that theſe Men 
are not the cauſe of ? How many good Families are utter- 
ly ruin'd, and at this Day in the Hoſpital, for truſt- 
ing to Their Oaths and Promiſes? And becoming bound 
tor them for vaſt Sums of Money to maintain them in 
Tipple, and Whores, and in all forts of Luxury and Ri- 
ot? This Rhetorical Devil would have faid a Thouſand 
times more, but that his Companions call'd him off, and 
told him they had buſineſs elſwhere. The Cavalier 
hearing that, My Friend (ſaid he) your Morals are very 
good; bur yet with your favour, all Men are nor alike. 
There's never a Barrel better Herring, (ſaid the Devil) You are 
all of ye tainted with Original Sin; and if you had been 
any better than your Fellows, you had never been fent 
hither. But if you are 1. ſo Noble, as you ſay, 
you're worth the Burning, it were but for your Aſhes. 
And that you may have no Cauſe of Complaint, you 
ſhall fee, we'll Treat you like a Perſon of your Conditi- 
on. And in that Inſtant, Two Devils preſented them- 
ſelves; the One of them Bridled and Saddled; and the o- 
ther doing the Office of the Squire; holding the Stir- 
rup, with his Leſt-Hand, and giving the Gentleman a 
Liſt into the Saddle with the other. Which was no 
{ooner done, but away he went like an Arrow out of a 
Bow. Task'd the Devil then into what Country he car- 
ry'd him. And he told me, Not far: For 'twas _ 
matter of Decorum, to ſend the Nobility to Hell « Horſe- 
back, Look on that ſide now, ſays he, and ſo I did; and 
there I ſaw the poor Cavalier in a huge Furnace, with 
the firſt Iuventers of Nobility, and Arms: As Cain, Cham, 
Nimrod, Eſau, Romulus, Tarquin, Nero, Caligula, Domitian, He- 
lagabalus; and a world of other brave Fellows, that had 
made themſelves famous by Uſurpation, and Blood, 
The Place was a little too hot for me, and fo'I retir'd, 
meditating on what I had heard; and not a little fatish- 


ed with the Diſcourſe of ſo learned a Devil. Till that 


time, I took the Devil for a Notorious Lyar ; but I find 

now that he can ſpeak the Truth too, when he pleaſes; 

— [ would not for all I am worth; but have heard hin 
Teach. | 


When 
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When I was thus far, my Curioſity carry'd me ſtill 
farther ; and within Twenty Yards, I came to a huge 
Muddy Stinking Lake, near twice as big as that of Ge- 
neva; and heard in't ſo ſtrange a Noiſe, that I was al- 
molt out of my Wits, to know what it was. They told 
me, that the Lake was ſtor'd with Douegnas, or Gouver- 
names, Which are turn'd into a kind of Frogs in Hell, 
and perpetually Drivelling, Sputtering and Croaking. 
Methought the Converſion was apt enough ; for they are 
neither Fiſh, nor Fleſh, no more than Frogs; and only 
the lower Parts of them are Man's-Meat, but their Heads 
are enough to turn a very good Stomach. I cou'd not 
but Laugh to ſee how they Gaped, and ſtretcht out their 
Legs as they ſwam, and till as we came near, they'd 
Scud away and Dive. 

This was no place to ſtay in, there was ſo Noyſome a 
Vapour; and I ſtruck off upon the Left-hand; where 1 
ſaw a Number of Old Men, Beating their Breaſts, and 
'Tearing their Faces; with bitter Groans, and Lamenta- 
tions. It made my Heart ake to ſee them, and I ask'd 
what they were? Anſwer was made, That I was now in 
the Quarter of the Fathers that Damn'd Themſelves, to Raiſe their 
Poſterty ;, which were called by ſome, The Vnadviſed. 
Wretch that I am! (cry*d one of them) the greateſt Pe- 
nitent that ever liv'd, never ſuffer'd the Mortification I 
have endur'd; I have Watch'd; I have Faſted; I have ſcarce 
had any Clothes to my Back; My whole Life has been a 
Reſtleſs Courſe of Torment, both of Body and Mind: And all 
This, to get Money for my Children; that I might ſee them 
well Marry'd; Buy them Places at Court, or procure them 
ſome other Preferment in the World: Starving my ſelf 
in the Concluſion, rather than I wou'd leflen the Provi- 
fion, I had made for my Poſterity. And yet notwith- 
ſtanding this my Fatherly Care, I was ſcarce ſooner Dead, 
than forgotten: And my next Heir buried me without 
Tears, or Mourning; and indeed without ſo much as paying 
of Legacies, or Praying for my Sou]: As if they had a ready 
received certain Intelligence of my Damnation, And to 
aggravate my Sorrows , the Prodigals are now ſquandering 
and conſuming that Eftate, in Gaming, Whoring, and Debauches, 
which I had ſcrap'd together by 5 much Indaſtry, Vexation, 
and Oppreſſion, and for which I ſuffer at this Inftant ſuch 
Inſupportable Torments, This ſhould have been thought on 
before (cry'd a Devil) for ſure you have heard of the Old 
Saying, Happy it the Child whoſe Father goes to the Devil. At 
which word, the Od Miſers brake out into freſhRage and 
Lamcntation, Tearing their #!eih with Tooth and Nail, 
in ſo rueful a manner, that I was no longer able to endure 
Spectacle. A lit- 
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A little farther, there was a Dark Hideous Priſon, where 
heard the Clattering of chains; the Cyackling of Flames; the 
Slapping of Whips ; and a confuſed owut-cry of Complaints, I 
ask'd what Quarter this was, and they told me it was 
the Quarter of the 0h that I Hads? What are thoſe, faid 
I? Anſwer was made, that they were a Company of 
Brutiſh Sots, ſo abſolutely deliver'd up to Vice, that 
they were damn'd inſenſibly, and in Hell before the 
were aware, They are now — upon their Miſ- 
carriages and Omiſſions, and 1 ly crying out; 0h 
that 1 had Examin d my Conſcience! Oh that 1 had frequented the 
Sacraments! Oh that I had Humbled my ſelf with Faſting, and 
Prayer Oh that I had ſervꝰd God as I ought ! Oh that I had Viſited 
the Sick, and Reliev'd the Poor ! Oh that I had ſet a Watch before 
the Door of my Lips ! 

I left theſe late Repentants, (as it appear'd) in 1 
for worſe, which were ſhut up in a Baſe Court, and the 
Naſtieſt that ever 1 ſaw. Theſe were ſuch as had ever in 
their Mouths, God is merciful, and will pardon me. How can 
this be, (aid I) that theſe People ſhould be Damw'd ? 
When Condemnation is an Act of Fuſtice, not of Mercy, I 
perceive you are ſimple, (quoth the Devil) for half theſe 
you ſec here, are condemn'd with the Mercy of God in 
their Mouths : And to Exlpain my ſelf, Conſider I pray'e, 


| how many Sinners are there, that go on in their Ways, 


in ſpite of Reproof, and good Counſel? and ſtill this is 
their Anſwer; God is merciful, and will not damn a Soul for ſo 
ſmall a Matter, But let them talk of Mercy, as they — 
ſo long as they perſiſt in a Wicked Life, we are like to 
have their Company at laſt. By your Argument (ſaid 
I) there's no truſting to Divine Mercy, You miſtake me 
quoth the Devil) for every good Thought, and Work, flows 
rom that Mercy, But this I fay : He that perſeveres in his 
Wickedneſs, and makes uſe ot the Name of Mercy, only 
for a Countenance to his Impictics, does but mock the 
Almighty, and has no Title to that Mercy, For *tis vain 
to expect Mercy from above, without doing any thing in 
order to it. It properly belongs to the —＋ and 
the Penitent? And they that have the moſt of it upon 
the Tongue, have commonly the leaft thought of it in 
their Hearts: And *tis a great Aggravation of Guilt, to 
Sin the more, in Confidence of an abounding Mercy. It 
is true, that many are receiv'd to Mercy, that are utterly 
unworthy of it; which is no wonder, ſince no Man of 
himſelf can deſerve it: But Men are ſo Negligent of 
ſeeking it betimes, that they _ that ff to the laſt, 
which ſhould have been the firſt part of their buſineſs; 
and many times their Life is at an end, before they be- 


gin 


— — 


88 The Sixth Vis To 


. 


gin their Repentance. I did not think ſo Damn'd 2 
Doctor could have made ſo good a Sermon. And there 
J left him. | 

I came next to a Noiſom Dark hole, and there I ſaw a 
Company of Dyers, all in Dirt and Smoab, intermixt with 
the Devils; and fo alike, that it would have poſed the 
ſubtileſt Inquiſitor in Spain, to have ſaid, which were the 
Devils, and which the Dyers. 

There ſtood at my Elbow, a ſtrange kind of Mungrel De. 
vil, begot betwixt a Black and a White; with a Head {6 
beſtuck with little Horns, that it look'd at a Diſtance like 
a Hedg.hog, I took the boldneſs to ask him, where they 
Quarter'd the Sodomites, the Old Women, and the Cuckslds. 
As for the Cuckolds (ſaid he) they are all over Hell, with- 
out any certain Garter, or Station: and in Truth, tis 

no eaſy matter to know a Cuckold from a Devil; for (like 
kind Husbands) they wear their Wive's Favours till , 
and the very {ame Head-pieces in Hell, that they wore 
living in the World. As to the Sodomites, we have no 
more to do with them, than needs muſt ; but upon all 
occaſions, we either Fly, or Face them; for if ever we 
come to give them a Broad-fide, tis Ten to One but we 
get a hit betwixt Wind and Water; and yet we fence 
with our Tails, as well as we can, and they get now and 
then a Flap o'er the Mouth into the Bargain. And for 
the Old Nomen, we make them ſtand off; for we take as 
little Pleaſure in them, as you do: ae hot the Jades 
will be perſecuting us with their Paſſiorꝭ y and ye ſball 
have a Bauud of Frue and Fifty, do ye all the Gamboles of a Girl of 
Fificen, And yet after all this, There's not an Oli Woman in 
Hell; for let her be as Old as Pauls; Bald, Blind, Toothleſs, 
Wrinkled, Decrepit : This is not long of her Age, ſhe'll tell you, 
but a Terrible fit of Sickneſs laſt year, that fetcht off her Hair, and 
brought her ſo low, that ſhe has not yet recover d her Fleſh again. 
Che loft her Eyes by a het Rheum : utterly ſpoiPd her Teeth with 
Cracking of Peach-Stones, and Eating of Sweet-meats, when ſhe 
was a Maid, And when the weight of her Years has al- 
moſt brought both ends together; *cis nothing, ſhe'll tell 
ye, but a Crick ſhe has got in her Back: And though ſhe 
might recover her Touth again, by confeſſing her Age, ſbeil never 
acknowledge it, 

My next Encounter was, a Number of People making 
their moan, that they had been taken away by Sudden 
Death. That's an Impudent Lye (cry'd a Devil) faving 
this Gentleman's preſence, for no Man dies ſuddenly, Death 
ſurprizes no Man, but gives all Men ſufficient Warning and Notice. 
I was much taken with the Devil's Civility, and Diſ- 


courſe; which he purſu'd after this manner. Doe ge — 
Plain 


Of Herr. 4 89 


plain (ſays he) of Sudden Death? That have carry'd Death about 
ye, ever ſince you were Born; That have been entertained with daily 
Spectacles of Carcaſſes and Funerals ; That have heard ſo many Ser- 
mons upon the Subject; and read ſo many good Books upon the Frail- 
ty of Life, and the Certainty of Death, Do ye not know that every © © 
Moment ye Live, brings ye nearer to your End ? Tour Cloaths wear 
out ; your Woods, and your Houſes decay; and yet ye look that your 
Bodies ſhould be Immortal, What are the common Accidents and 
Diſeaſes of Life, but ſo many Warnings to provide your ſelf for 4 
Remove? Te have Death at the Table, in your daily Food and Now- 
riſhment ; for your Life is maintain d by the Death of other Crea- 
tures, And you have the lively Picture of it, every Night for your 
Bedfellow., With what Face then can Tow charge your Misfortune 
upon ſudden Death ? That have ſpent your whole Life, Both at Bed, | 
and at Board, among ſo many Remembrances of your Mortality? — 
No, no; change your Stile, and hereafter confeſs your = 
ſelves to have Been Careleſs and Incredulous. Tow Dye, thinking 
ou are not to Dye yet; and forgetting that Death grows upon you, 
goes along with ye from one end of your Life to the other, without 
diſtinguiſhing of Perſons, or Ages; Sex, or Quality, and whether 
it finds ye Well, or Ill. doing As the Tree falls, ſo it lies. 
Turning toward my left Hand, I faw a great many 
Souls that were put up in Gally-Pors, with AJa fetida; Gal- 
banum, and a company of naſty Oils that ſerv'd them for H- 
rp. What a damn'd Stink is here? Ao I, ſtopping 
my Noſe.) We are now come undoubtedly to the DeviPs 
Houſe-of-Office, No, no, (ſaid the Tormentor, which was 
a kind ot a Yellowiſh-Complexion'd Devil) *cis a Con- 
tection of Apothecaries; a ſort of People, that are commonly 
Damn d for Compounding the Medicines by which their Patients hape 
to be ſaved, To give them their due; theſe are your only 
True, and Chymical Philoſophers; and worth a Thouſand of 
Raymund Lullius, Hermes, Geber, Ruſpicella, Avicen, and their 
Fellows. Tis true, they have written tine things of the 
Tranſmutation of Metals; but did they ever make any Gold ? 
or it they did, we have loſt the Secret. Whereas your 
Apothecaries, Out of a little Puddle-Water, a Bundle of Rotten 
Ceiche, a Box of Flies; nay, out of Toads, Vipers, and a Sir- 
reverence it ſelf, will fetch ye Gold ready Minted, and fit 
tor the Market : which is more than all your Philoſophical 
Projecters ever pretended to. There is no Herb ſo poyſonous, 
(let it be Hemlock) nor any Stone ſo dry, (ſuppoſe the Pu- 
mice it ſelf) but they'll draw S:tver out of it. And then 
tor Words; *tis impothble to make up any Word out ot 
the four and twenty Letters, but they'il ſhew-ye a Drug, 
or a Plant of the Name, and turn the Alphaber into as 
good Money as any's in your Pocket. Ask them for an 
Eye-Tooth of a flying Toad ; they'll tell ye, yes, ye may * 
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of it, in Powder; or if you had rather have the Infuſion 
of a Tench of the Mountains, in a little Eels Milk, *ris all one 
to them. If there be but any Money ſtirring, you ſhall 
have what you will, though there be no ſuch thing in 
Nature. So that it looks as if all the Plants, and Stones 
of the Creation, had their ſeveral Powers and Virtues 
iven them, only for the Apothecaries ſakes; and as it 
ords themſelves had been only made for their Advan- 
Ye call them Apothecaries; but initead of that, I 
pray'e call them Armorers, and their Shops Arſenals. Are 
not their Medicines as certain Death, as Swords, Daggers, or 
Muſquets : While their Patients are Purg'd and Blood- 
ed into the other World , without any rcgard either to 
Diſtemper, Meaſure or Seaſon, | 
If you will now ſee the pleaſanteſt Sight you have ſeen 
Jets walk but up_theſe two Steps, and you ſhall ſee a | 
(or E N of Barber- Surgeons, Sitting upon Life 
and Death, You mult think that any Divertiſement there 
was welcome. So that I went up, and found it in truth 
2 very pleaſant Spectacle. Theſe Barbers were molt of 
them Chain'd by the Middle, their Hands at liberty ; and 
every one of them a cittern about his Neck; and upon his 
Knees a Cheſ5-board; and ſtill as he reacht to have a Touch 
at the Citrew, the Inſtrument vaniſht; and ſo did the 
Geſs-board, when he thought to have a Game at Draught: ; 
which is directly Tantalizing the poor Rogues; for a cittern 
is as natural to a Barber, as Milk to a Calf. Some of them | 
were waſhing of Aſſes Brains, and putting them in a- | 
gain; and ſcouring of Negroes, to make them white. | 
When TI had laught my fill at theſe Fooleries, my next | 
Diſcovery was, of a great many People, Grumbling and 
Mutrering, that there was no body lookt atter them ; no, 
not ſo much as to Torment them: As if their Tails were not 
@s well worth the Toaſting as their Neighbours, Anſwer was 
made, that being a kind of Devils themſelves, they 
might put in for ſome fort of Authority in the Place, 
and execute the Office of Tormentors, This made me ask 
them what they were. And a Devil told me (with Re- 
ſpe) that they were a Company of Ungracious, Left- 
handed Wretches, that could do nothing aright. And 
their Grievance was, that thcy were Quarter*d by them- 
ſelves: But not knowing whether they were Men or no, 
or indeed what elſe to make of them, we did not know 
how to match them, or in what Company to put them. 
In the World they are lookt upon as 1/!-Omens; and let 
any Man meet one of them upon a Journey in a Morning, 
Faiting; *tis the ſame thing as if a Hare had croſs'd the 
way upon them; he preſently turns Head in a Diſcon- 
| dent, 
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tent, and goes to Bed again. Ye know that Scevols, when 
he found his Miſtake, in killing Another for Porſenna, 
(the Secretary for the Prince) burnt his right Hand in 
Revenge of the Miſcarriage. Now the Severity of the 
Vengeance, was not ſo much the Maiming or the 8 | 
ling of hinifelf, but the Condemning of himſelf to be for 
ever Leſt-handed. And fo *tis with a Malefactor that ſuf- 
fers 1 the Shame and Puniſhment does not lye ſo 
much in the Loſs of his Right Hand, as that the other is 
Left, And it was the Curſe of an Old Bawd, to a Fellow 
that had vext her, That he might go to the Devil by the Stroke of 
@ Left-handed Man, If the Poets ſpeak Truth, (as were a 
wonder if they ſhould not) the Left is the Vnlucky Side; 
and there never came any Good trom it. And tor my 
laſt Argument againſt theſe Creatures; the Goats and Re- 
probares ſtand upon the Left-hand, and Left-handed Men are, 
in Effect, a ſort of Creature that's made to do Miſchief ; 
nay whether I ſhould call them Men or, no, I know not. 
Hereupon a Devil becken'd me to come ſoftly to him; 
and ſo I did, without a Word ſpeaking, vr the leaſt Noiſe in 
the World. Now (fays he) if you'll {ce the Daily Exer- 
ciſe of Il favoured Women, look thro? that Lattice-Win- 
dow; and there I ſaw ſuch a Kennel of Vgly Bitches, you 
would have bleſt your felt. Some with their Faces {0 
22 and ſpeckled, as it they had been Scariſied, and new- 
y paſt the Cupping-Glaſs; with a World ot little Plaifters, 
long, round, ſquare; and briefly cut out into ſuch Vari- 
ety, that it would have poſed a good Mathematician to have 
found out another Figure; and you would have ſworn 
that they had been either at Cats-play, or Cufs, Others 
were ſcraping their Faces withi pieces of Glaſs ; tearing up their Eye- 
Brows by the Roots, like mad: and {ome that had none to 
tear, were fetching out of their black Boxes, ſuch as they 
could get, or make. Others were Poudring and Curling 
the Falſe-Locks, or faſtning their new Ivory Teeth, in the 
place of their eld Ebony ane. Some were chewing Limmon- 
Peel, or Cinamon, to countenance a Foul Breath; and raiſing 
themſelves upon their Ciopines, that their View might be 
the fairer, and their Fal! the deeper. Others were quar- 
relling with their Loobing- Glaſſes, for ſhewing them ſuch 
Hags-Faces; and curſing the State of Venice, for entertain- 
ing no better Workmen, Some were ſtuffing out their Bo- 
dies like Pack:Saddles, to cover ſecret Detormities : And 
me again had ſo many Hoods over their Faces, to con- 
ceal their Ruins, that 1 could hardly diſcern what they 
Were; and theſe paſt for Penitents, Others 5 with their 
Pots of Hogs-Greaſe, and Pomatum, were ſleeking and poli mg 
their Faces; and indeed their Forcheads were bright and /hi- 
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ving, though there were neither Suns nor Stars in that Fir- 
mament, Some there were (in fine) that would have 
fetcht a Man's Guts up at's Mouth, to ſee them with 
their Maſques of After-Births; and with their Menſtrnous 
Slibbey-ſlobbers, dawbing one another, to take away the 
Heats and Buboes, Naſty and Abominable! I cry*d. Well 
(quoth the Devil) you ſee now how far a Woman's Wit 
and Invention will carry her to her own Deſtruction. I 


could not. ſpeak one word for aſtoniſhment at ſo horrid 


a SpeHacle; till I had a little recollected my ſelf : And 
then (faid 1) if I may deal freely without Offence, I 
dare dche all the Devils in Hell to out-do theſe Women. 
But pray'e let's be gone, for the ſight of them makes 
my very Heart ake. 

Turn about then, (ſaid the Devil) and there was a 
Fellow ſitt ing in a Clair, all alone; never a Devil near him: 
No Fire, or Freſt ; no Heat, or co, or any thing elſe that 
I could perceive, to torment him; and yet crying and 
roaring out the molt hideouſly of any thing I had yet 
heard in Hell; tearing his Fleſh, and beating his Body, 
like a Bedlam; and his Heart, all the while, bleeding ar 
his Eyes. Good Lord, thought I, what ails this: Wretch, 
to yell out thus when no body hurts Him! So I went up 
to him: Friend, (ſaid I) what's the meaning of all this 
Fury and Tranſport? For, fo far as I can ſee, there's no- 
thing to trouble you. No, no, (fays he with a horrid 
Outcry, and with all the Extravagancies of a Man in 
Rage and Def, pair) you do not ſee my Tormentors ; but the all- 
ſearching Eye of the Almighty ſees my Pains, as well as my Tran/- 
greſſion:. and with a ſevere, and implacable Fuſgice, has condemn'd 
rs i eher Prniſhments anſweratle to my Crimes, (Which 
words he t .;2r'd with redoubled Clamours) My Executio- 
ners are in my Soul, and all the Plagues of Hell in my Conſcience, 
My Memory ſerves me inſtead of a Cruel Devil, The Remem- 
brance of the Good I ſhould have done, and omitted, and of the 
Ill I ſhould not have done, and did. The Remembrance of the 
wholeſom Counſels 1 have rejefted, and of the Tl Example I have gi- 

den. Aud for the Aggravation of my Miſery ; where my Memo- 
ry {eaves afflitting me, my Underſtanding begins : Shewing 
me the Glories and Beatitudes 1 have loſt, which others enjoy; who 
have gain'd Heaven with leſs Anxiety and Pain, than I have en- 
dur'd to compaſs my Damnation. Now am 1 perpetually medita- 
ting on the Comforts, Beauties, Felicities and Rapture: op Paradiſe ; 
only to enflame and exaſperate my Deſpair in Hell: Begging in vain, 
but for one Momem ' Interval of Eaſe, without obtaining any; for 
my Will is alſo as Inexorable, as either my Memory or my Un- 
derſtanding. And theſe (my Friend of the other World) 
are the three Faculties of my Soul; which Divine Juſtice, for my 
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Sins, has converted into Three Tormentors, that Torture me without 
Noiſe; into Three Flames, that burn me without conſuming, And 
if I chance at any time to have the leaſt Remiſſion or Reſpite; the 
Worm of my Conſcience gnaws my Soul, and finds it, to an Inſatia- 
ble Hunger, an Immortal Aliment and Entertainment. At that 
word, turning towards me with a Helliſh Yell; Mortal 
(faid he) learn, and be aſſur d from me, that all thoſe that either 
bury or miſimploy their Talents, carry a Hell within themſelves, and 
are Damn d even above Groumd; and ſo he return'd to his uſual 
Clamours. Upon this I left him, miſerably ſad and pen- 
five, Well, thought I, what a weight of Sin lies upon 
this Creature's Conſcience! Whereupon the Devil obſervin 
me in a Muſe, told me in my Ear, that this Fellow ha 
been an Atheiſt, and believ'd neither God, nor Devil. De- 
liver me then, {aid I, from that Unſanfify'd Wiſdom, that ſerves 
u only for our farther Condemnation, 

was gone but a Step or two aſide, and I ſaw a World 
of People running after Burning Chariots, with a great ma- 
ny Souls in them, and the Devils tearing them with Pin- 
cers; and before them, marcht certain Officers, making 
Proclamation of their Sentence; which with much ado I got 
near enough to hear, and it was to this Effect: Divine 
Juſtice hath appointed this Puniſhment to the Scandalous, for giving Ill 
Examples to their Neighbours, And at the ſame time ſeveral 
of the Damn'd laid their Sins to their Charge, and cry'd 
out, that *rwas long of Them they were thus Tormented. So that 
the Scandalous were puniſht both for their own Sins, and for the 
Offences of thoſe they had miſled to their Deſtruction, And theſe 
are they of whom *tis ſaid, that they had better never have been 
Born, 

My very Soul was full of Anguiſh, to ſee ſo many 
Doleſul Spectacles? and yet I could not but ſmile, to ſee 
the Vintners every Where up and down Hell, as free, as if 
they had been in their Taverns, and only Pris ners upon Pa- 
role, I askt how they came by that Privilege? And a 
Nevil told me, there was no need of ſhackling them, or 
ſo much as ſhutting them up: For there was no tear of 
their making a *ſcape, that took ſo much Pains in the 
World, and made it their whole Buſineſs to come thi- 
ther. Oaly, fays he, it we can keep them from throw- 
ing Water in the Fire, as they do in their Wines, we are 
weil enough. But if you would {ee ſomewhat worth 
the while, leave theſe Fellows, and follow mie; and 1 ll 
ſhew you Judas and his Brethren, the Stewards and Purſe-bea- 
rers, So did as he bad me; and he brought me to FJu- | 
das and iis Companions, Who had no Faces, divers of them, 
and molt of them no Forekcads, f 


I was 
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I was well enough pleas'd to ſee him, and to be better 
inform'd; for I had ever phanſied him to be a kind of an 
Olrve-colour'd , Tawney-complexion'd Fellow, without a Beard, 
and an Eunuch into the Bargain: Which perhaps (nay 


probably) he was; for nothing but a Capon'd, 4 thing un. 


mand, could ever have been guilty of ſo Sordid, and 
Treachcrous a Villany, as to Sell, and betray his Maſter 
With a Kiſs; and after that, ſo Cowardly, as to Hang 
himſelf in Deſpair, when he had done. I do believe, 
however, what the Church ſays of him, that he had a 
Carrot-Beard, and a Read-Head ; but it may be his Beard was 
burnt; and as he appear'd to me in Hell, I could not but 
take him for an Eunuch; which to deal freely, is my Opi- 
nion of all the Devils; tor they have no Hair; and they 
are for the moſt part wrinckled, and Baber-leg'd. 

Fudas was beſer with a great many Money-mongers and 
Purſe-bearers, that were telling him Stories of the Pranks 
they had play*d, and the Tricks they had put upon their 
Maſters, after his Example. Coming up to them, I per- 
ceiv'd that their Puniſhment was like that of Titius, who 
had a Vulture continually gnawing upon his Liver: For 
there were a number of Ravenous Birds perpetually prey- 
ing upon them, and tearing off their Fleſh; which grew 
again as faſt as they devoured it: A Devil in the mean 
time crying out, and the Damn'd filling the whole Place 
with Clamour and Horror; Judas, with his Purſe, and his 
Pot by his fide, bearing a large part in the Owt-Cry, and 
Torment, I had a huge mind (methought) to have 2 
word or two with Judas; and fo I went to him with this 
Greeting, Thou Perfidious, Impudent, Impious Traytor, (ſaid I) 
to Sell thy Lord and Maſter at ſo baſe a Price, like an Avaricios 
Raſcal, If Men (ſaid he) were not ungrareful; the 
would rather pity, or commend me, for an Action ſo 
much to their Advantage, and done in Order to their 
Redemption. The Miſery is mine, that am to have no 
part my ſelf, in the Benefit I have procured to others. 
Some Heretich there are, (I muſt confeſs to my Comfort) 
that adore me for'r, But do you take me for the only Ju- 
das? No, no; there have been many ſince the Death of 
my Maſter? and there are at this day, more wicked, and 
ungratetu] Ten thouſand times than my ſelf; that By 
the Lord of Life, as well as Sell Him; Scourging and Cru- 
cifying him daily with more Spite, and Ignominy than 
the Fews. The Truth is, I had an Itch to be Fingering 
of Money, and Bartering, from my very Entrance into 
the Apofileſhip. I began, you know, with the Pot of Oynt- 
ment, which I would tain have ſold, under colour of a Re- 
lief ro the Poor. And I went on, to the Selling of my . 

| wherein 


h reer CY cmd 5 eee 


Of HELL. of 


wherein I did the World a greater good than I intended, 


to my own irreparable ruin. My Repentance now ſigni- 


hes nothing. To conclude, 1 am the only Steward that's Con- 
demw'd for Selling; All the reſt are Damm d for Buying: And I 
muſt entreat you, to have a better Opinion of me; for if 
ou look bur a little lower here, you'll find People a 
houſand times worſe than my ſelf. Withdraw then 
(ſaid 1) for I have had Talk enough with Judas. a 
I went down then, ſome few ſteps, as Judas directed 
me; and there, I ſaw a World of Devils upon the march 
with Reds and Stirrwp-Leathers in their Hands, | laſhing a 
. of Handſame Laſſes, ſtark naked. And 1 
them out of Hell, (which methought was pity and if 
had had ſome of them in a Corner, I ſhould have treated 
them better) with the Stirrup-Leathers they Diſciplin'd a 
Litter of Bawds, I could not imagine why theſe of all o- 
thers, ſhould be expelPd the Place, and ask'd the Queſti- 
on. Oh, ſays a Devil, theſe are our Factreſſes in the World, 
and the beſt we have, ſo that we ſend them back again 
to bring more Griſt the Mill: And indeed, if it were not 
for Women, Hell would be but thinly Peopled; for what with 
the Art, the Beauty, and the Allurements of the Joung Men- 
ches; and the Sage Advice and Counſel of the Bawds, they do 
us very good Service. Nay, for fear any of our good 
Friends ſhould tire upon the Road, they ſend them ro us 
on Horſeback, or bring them themſelves, &en to the very 
Gates, leſt they ſhould miſs their way. 
Purſuing my Journey, I ſaw a good way before me, a 
large Building, that looke (methought) like ſome En- 
banted Caſtle, or the Picture of Ill Luck: It was all ruinous; 
the Chimneys down; the Planchers all to pieces, only the Bars 
of the Windows ſtanding: The Doors all bedawb*d with 
Dirt, and patcht up with Berrel-heads, where they had 
been broken. The Glaſs gone, and here and there a Quar- 
rel ſupply'd with Paper. — no doubt at firſt but the 
Heufe was forſaken; but coming nearer, I wound it ↄ- 
therwiſe, by a horible Confuſion of Tongues and Noiſes 
within it. As I came juſt up to the Door, one open'd 
it, and I faw in the Houſe many Devils, Thieves, and 
Whores, One of the craftieſt Jades in the Pack, placed her 
{elf preſently upon the Threſhold, and made her addreſs 
to m Guide and Me. Gentlemen, ſays ſhe, how comes it 
fo paſt, I pray'e, that People are Damn'd both for Fame and 
taking ? The Thief is condemn'd for raking away from ano- 


ther; and We are condemn'd for giving what is our own. 
I do not find, truly, any injuſtice in our Trade; and if 
it be lawful to giye every one their own, and out of their 
own; why axe we condemn'd? We found it a nice 

Point, 
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Point, and ſent the Wench to council learned in the Law, 
for a Reſolution in the Cafe. Her mentioning of Thievts 
made me enquire after the Scriveners and Notaries, Is it 
Poſſible, (ſaid I) that you ſhould have none of them here? 
For I do not remember that I have ſeen ſo much as one 
of them upon the way; and yet I had Occaſion for a 
Scrivener, and made a ſearch for one. I do believe indeed 
(quoth the Devil) that you have not found any of them 
upon the Road. How then (ſaid I) what are they all 
fav*d? No, no, (cry'd the Devil) but you muſt under- 
{tand, that they do not foer it hither, as other Mortals ; 
but come upon the Wing, in Troops like Wild-Geeſe, ſo that 
tis no wonder you {ee none of them upon the Way. We 
have Millions of them, but they cut it away in a trice; 
tor they are damn'dly Rank-wing?d, and will make a 
flight, in the third part of a Minute, betwixt Earth and 
Hell. But if there be ſo many (ſaid I) how comes it we 


ſee none of them? For that (quoth the Devil) we change 


their Names, when they come hither once, and call them 
no longer Notaries, or Scyiveners, but Cats: And they are ſo 
| Mouſers, that though this Place is Large, Old, and 
uinous; yet * ſee not ſo much as a Rat or a Mouſe in 
Hell : How full ſoever of all other forts of Vermin. Now 
e talk cf Vermin, ( ſaid I) are there any Catchpoles here? 
o, not one, (ſays he.) How ſo (quoth I) when I dare 
undertake, there are Five Hundred Rogues of the Trade, for one 
that's ought, The Reaſon is (ſays the Devil) that every 
Carchpole upon Earth, carries a Hel! in's Boſom, You have 
{till (faid I, croſſing my ſelf) an aking Tooth at thoſe 
poor Varlets. Why not (cry'd he) for they are but De- 
vils incarnate, and ſo damn'dly vers'd in the Art of Tor- 
menting, that we live in continual dread of loſing our 
Places, and that his Infernal Majeſty ſhould take theſe 
Raſcals into his Service. | 
FE had enough of this; and Tavelling on, I faw a little 
way off, 2 great Encloſure, and a World of Souls ſhut 
up in't: ſome of them Weeping and Lamenting without 
Meaſure; others in a profound Silence. And this I un- 
derſtood to be the Lwer' Quarter. It ſadden'd me to con- 
ſider, that Death it ſelf could not kill the Lamentations 
of Lovers. Some of them were diſcourſing their Paſſi- 
ons, and tcazing themſelves with Fears and Fealouſies; 
caſting all their Miſeries upon their Appetites and Fancies, 
that Kill made the Picture infinitely fairer than the Per- 


ſon, They were for the moſt part troubled with a ſimple 
Diſeaſe, call'd (as the Devil told me) I Thought. I asd 
bim what that was, and he anſwered me, it was a Pu- 
niſhment ſuitable to their Offence ; For your LET 

When 
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when they fall ſhort of their Expectations, either in the 
Purſuit or Enjoyment of their Miſtrefles, they'are wont 
to ſay, Alas! I thought ſhe would have Lov'd me: thought 
ſhe would never have preſt me to Marry her; I thought 
ſhe would have hcen a Fortune to me: I thought ſhe would. 
have given me all ſhe had: 7 thought ſhe would have coſt 
me nothing : I thought ſhe would have ask*d me nothing: 
I thought ſhe would have been true to my Bed: I thought 
ſhe would have been Dutiful and Modett ; I thought ſhe 
would never have kept her Gallant. So that all their 
Pain and Damnation comes from I thought This, or That,, 
or So, or So. 

In the middle of them was cupidd, a little beggerl 
Rogue, and as naked as he was Born, only here, an 
there cover'd with an Old kind of Embroidery : But whe- 
ther it was the Workmanſhip of the Itch, Pox, or Meaſles, 
could not perfectly diſcover; And cloſe by him was 
this Inſcription : - 


Many a good Fortune goes to Wrack; 

And ſo does many an able Back: 

With following Whores, and Cards, and Dice, 
Were Pox'd and Begger'd in a Trice, 


Aha! (faid I) by theſe Nimes methinks the Poets ſhould 
not be far off; and the word was hardly out of my Mouth, 
when I diſcovered Millions of them through a Park-Pale, 
and ſo I ſtopt to look upon them, (it ſeems in Hell they 
are not call*d Poets now, but Fools.) One of them ſhewed 
me the Women*s Quarter there hard by, and ask'd me what 
I thought of it, and of the Handſom Ladies in it. Is it not 
true ({ays he) that a Buxom Laſs is a kind of Half-Chamber- 
Maid to a Man? When ſhe has ſtript him and brought 
him to Bed, ſhe has done her buſineſs, and never trou- 
bles her ſelf any farther about the helping him up again, 
and dreſſing him. How now (ſaid I) have ye your 
Quirks and Conceipts in Hell: In troth ye are pleaſant: 
I 2 your Edge had heen taken off; with that, out 
ſtept the moſt miſerable Wretch of the whole Compa- 
ny, laden with Irons: Ah! (quoth he) I would to 
the firſt Inventer of Nimes and Poetry were here in wy 


Place; and then he went on with this following and fad 
Complaint, | | 


A Complaint of the Poets in Hell, 


Oh, this Damn'd Trade of Verſifyin 
Has brought us all to Hell for Lying! 
E 


For 


98 The Sixth Vis 10 N. 

For Writing what we do not Think; 

Meerly to make the Verſe Cry Clink, 

For rather than abuſe the Meecter, = 
Black /h be White, Paul hall be Peter, 
One time I calPd a Lady Whore 
Which in my Soul ſhe was no more, 

Than I am; a brave Laſs, no Beggar, 

«And true, as ever Man laid leg o'er. 
Not out of N my Witneſs, 

But meerly for the Verſes Fitneſs. 

Now we're all made, ſaid I, if Luck hold, 
And then I calPd a Fellow Cuckold ; 

Though the Wife was, (or Pl! be Hang'd 

As good a Wench as ever Twang'd. 

4 was once plaguely put tot; 

This would not hit, that would not do't ; 

At laſt I Circumcis'd, (tis true,) R 

A Chriſtian, and Baptiz'd a Jew. 

Nay, I've made He Innocent, 

For Rhtming to Long Parliament : 
Now to conclude, we are all Damn'd Ho, 
For nothing but a Game at Crambo, 

«And for a little jingling Pleaſure, 
Condemn'd to Torments without Meaſure, 

Which is 4 little hard in my Senſe 

To fry thus for Poetick Licenſe. 

is not for Sin of Thought or Deed, 

But for bare Sounds, and Words we Bleed : 
While the Cur Cerberus lies Growling, 

In Conſort with our Caterwouling. 


- $0 ſoon as he had done, there is not in the World (faid 
I) a more ridiculous Frenzy, than yours, to be Poetizing 


in Hell. The Humour fticks cloſe ſure, the Fire would 
have fetcht it out elſe. Nay (cry'd a Devil) theſe er. 
fers are a ſtrange Generation of Buffons, The Time that 


others ſpend in Tears and Groans for their Sins and Follies, 


theſe Wretches employ in Songs and Madrigals; and if they 
chance to light upon the Critical Minute, and get a ſnap 
ata Lady, all's worth nothing, unleſs the whole Kingdom 
ring of it, in ſome miſerable Sing-Song or other, under 
the Name torſooth of Phillis, chloris, Silvia, or the like: And 
the goodly Idol mult be deckt and dreſt up with Diamond, 
Peart Rubies, Muſque, and Amber ; and both the Iadies arc 


too little to furniſh Eyes, Lips, and Teeth, tor this Ynagi- 
. nary Geddeſi, And yct atter all this Aaguiſicence and Bonn- 
ty, it would put the poor Devii's Credit upon the ſt reteh, 
*. Ty 
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to take up an Old Petty-Coat, in Long-Lane, or a Pair of Caf 
ſhoes, at the next Coblers, Beſide, we can give no Account 
either of their Country, or Religion. They have Chriſtian 
Names, but moſt Heretical Souls; they are Arabians in their 
Hearts, and in their Language, Gentiles; but to ſay the Truth, 
they fall ſhort of the Right Pagans in their Manners, If I 
ſtay here a little longer, (faid I to my ſelf) this ſpiteful 
Devil will hit me over the Thumbs &er Pm aware; for 
I was half Jealous, that he took me already for a piece of 
a Poet, a ” 
For fear of being Diſcover'd, I went my Way, and my 
next Viſit was to the Impertinent Devotes, Whoſe very Pray- 
ers are made up of Impiety, and Extravagance, Oh! What 
Sighing was there, and Sobbing ! Groaning and Whining.! Their 
Tongues Were ty'd up to a perpetual Silence; their Souls Droop- 
ing, and their Ears condemn'd to hear eternally the hide- 
ous Cries and Reproaches of a Whealing Devil; Greeting 
them after this manner. Oh ye Impudent and Prophane 
Abuſers of Prayer, and Holy Duties ! That treat the Lord 
of Heaven and Earth in his own Houſe, with teſs Reſpe than ye 
would do a Merchant upon the Change; ſneaking into a Cor- 
ner with your Execrable Petitions, for fear of being over- 
heard by your Neighbours; and yet without any {cruple 
at all, ye can Expole, and Offer them up to that Eternal Pu- 
rity ! Shameleſs Wretches that ye are! Lord (ſays one) 
take the Old Man my Father, to thy ſelf,” I beſeech thee, that I may 
have his Office and Eſtate, Oh that this Uncle of mine would but 
march of / There's a Fat Biſhoprick, and a good Deanery ; 1 
Would the Devil had the Incumbent ſo I had the Dignity. Now for 
2 luſty Pot of Guinea's, or 2 Lucky Hand at Dice if it be thy 
Pleaſure, and then I would nut doubt of good Matches 
for my Children. Lord make me his Majeſty's Favourite, and 
Thy Servant; that I may get what's convenient, and heep what 1 
have gotten, Grant me This, and I do here engage my ſelf, to eu- 
tertain Six Blue Coats, and bind them out to good Trades; to ſer 
a Lecture for every Day of the Week; to give one Third Part of 
my clear Gains to Charitable Uſes; and another toward the Repair - 
ing of Paul's; and to pay all Honeſt Debts, ſo far as may ſtand with 
my private Conventence, Blind and Ridiculous Madneſs ! for 
Dit and Afkes thus to Reaſon and Condition with the Almigh- 
5 For Beggers to talk of Giving, and obtrude their Yan 
and Unprontalle Offerings upon the inexhauſtible Foun- 
tain of Riches and Bounty! To pray for thoſe Things as 
Slings, Which are commonly ſhowr*d down upon us for 
our Confuſion and Puniſhment. And then in Caſe your 
Wiſhes take effect; what becomes of all the Sacred Vows 
and Promifes ye made, in Storms, (perhaps) Sickneſs or 
Adrerſiy? $9 toon as ye have ours your Pert, Recover" 
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vyvour Health, or Patch'd up a brolgn Fortune, you ſhew your 

Alves, all of ye, a pack of Cheats; Your Vows, and Pro- 
miſes, are not worth ſo many R«/hes : They arc forgotten 
with your Dreams; and to a4 Promiſe upon Devotion, that 
you made ont of Neceſſity, is no Article of your Religion, Why do 
ye not ask for Peace of Conſcience, Encreaſe of Grace? The aid of 
the Bleſſed Spirit? But you are too much taken up with the 
Things ot this World, to attend thoſe Spiritual Advanta. 
ges and Treaſures; and to conſider, that the moſt accep- 
table Sacrifices and Oblations you can make to the Al- 
mighty, are Purity of Mind, an Humble Spirit, and a Fervent 
Charity, The Almighty takes delight to be often call'd 
upon, that He may orten pour down his Bleſſings upon 
his Petitioners. Put ſuch is the Corruption of Human 
Nature, that Men ſeldom think of him, unleſs under AC. 
flict ion; and therefore it is, that they are often Viſited; 
for by Adverſizy, they are wn. tothe Knowledge, and 
Exerciſe of their Daty. I would now have you contder, 
how little Reaſon there is in your Ordinary Demands, Put 
Caſe you have your Asking; what are you the better for 
the Grant? Since it fails you at Jaſt, becauſe you do not 
askaright. When you die, your Eſtate goes to your Chil- 
dren; and for their parts, you are {carce cold, before 

au are forgotten. You are not to expect they ſhould 

ſtow much upon Works of Charity; for if nothing 
went that way while you were Living, they'll live after 
your Example when you are Dead. And belide, there's 
no Merit in the Caſe. At this word ſome of the poor 
Creatures were about to reply, but the Devils had put 
Barnacles upon thcir Lips, that hindred them, 

From thence I went to the Witches and Wizards ; ſuch 
as pretend to cure Man and Beaſt, by Charms, Words, A- 
mulets, characters; and theſe were all burning alive. Theſe 
(fays a Devil) are a Company of Cozening Rogues ; the 
moſt accurſed Villains in Nature. If they help one Man, 
they kill another, and only remove the Diſeaſe from a 
Worſe to a Better: And yet there's no great Clamour a- 
gainſt them neither; for if the Patient recover, he's 
Well enougli content, and the Doctor gets both Reputa- 
tion and Reward for his Pains. If he dies, his Mouth is 
ſtopt, and Forty to One the next Heir docs him a good 
Turn for the Diſpatch. So that, Ha, or Miſs; all is well 
at laſt. If you enter into a Debate with them about 
their Remedies, they'll tell you, they learnt the Myſtery of 4 
certain Few , and there's the Original of the Scct. Now 
to hear theſe 2nacks give you the Hiſtory of their Cure: 
is beyond all the Plays and Farces in the World. You ſha 


have a Fellow tell you of Fifteen People that were — 
clean 
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clean through the Body, and glad for a matter of There 
Days to carry their Puddings in their Hands; that in 
Four and Twenty Hours he made them as whole as Ei- 
ſhes, and not ſo much as a Scar for a Remembrance of the 
Orifice, Ask him when and whefe 2 you'll find it ſome Twelve 


. 


Hundred Leagues off, in a Terra Incognita, by the Token, 


that at that time he was Phyſician in Ordinary to a great 
Prince that dy'd about Five and Twenty Years ago. 
Come, Come, (cry'd a Devil) make an End of this Vi- 
fit, and you ſhall ſee thoſe now, that Judas told you were 
Ten times worſe than himſelf. I went along with him, 
and he brought me to a Paſſage into a great Hall, where 
there was a Damn'd ſmell of Brimſtone, and a Compan 
of Match-makers, as I thought at firſt ; but they prov'd af- 
terward to be Alchymifts; and the Devils examining them 
upon Interrogatories, who were filthily put to't, to under- 
ſtand their Grid. Their Talk was much of the Planeta 
ry Metals; Gold they calld Sol; Silver Luna; Th Fupiter ; 
Copper Venus, They had about them their Furnaces, Oruct- 
bles, Coal, Bellows, Clay, Minerals, Dung, Man's Blozd, Powaers, 
and Alimbecks, Some were Calcining; Others Waſhing; Here 
Purifying ; There Separating, Fixing what was Volatile, in 
one Place; and Rarifying what was Fixt in another. Some 
were upon the work of Tranſmutation, and Fixing of Mercu- 
ry with monſtrous Hammers, upon an Anvil. And after 
they had reſolv'd the viſcous Matter, and ſent out the ſubti- 
ler Parts, that they came to the Coppet, all went away in 
Fume. Some again were in a hot Diſpute, What Fuel was 
beſt; and whether Raymund Lullius his Fire, and no Fire, 
could be any thing elſe than Lime; or otherwiſe to be un- 
derſtood of the Light, Efetive of Heat, and not of the Effec- 
tive Heat of Fire, Others were making their Entrance up- 
011 ihe Great Work, after the Hermetical Method. Here they 
were watching the Progreſs ot their Operations, and 
making their Obſervations upon Proportions, and Colour. 
While all the reſt of theſe Blind Oracles lay waiting for 
the Recovery of the Materia Prima, till they brought them- 
ſelves to the laſt Caſt both of their Lives and Fortunes: 
And inſtead of turning Baſe Metals and Materials into 
Gold, as they pretended : They made the contrary Inver-' 
ſion, and were glad at length to take up with Bezgerly 
Fools, and Falſe Coiners, What a {tir was there,: with cry 
ing out, ever and anon! Look ye, Look ye ! The Old Father i- 
get up again; Down with him, Down wih him; What Gloſſing, 
and Commenting upon the Old Chymical Text, that ſays; Bleſſed 


be Heaven, That has order d the meſt Excellent Thing in Nature out 

of the Vile/t, If ſo, (quoth one) let's try, if we can fetch 

the Pliloſopher's Stone out of a Common Strumpet, which is - 
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all Creatures undoubtedly the Vileſt. And the Word 
was no ſooner out, but a matter of Three and Twenty 
Whores went to Pot; but the Fleſh was ſo Curſedly Maw 
miſh and Rotten, that they ſoon gave over the Thought 
of that Projection. And then they entred upon afreſh 
Conſultation, and concluded, Nemine Contradicente, that the 
Mathematicians, by that Rule, were the only fit matter to 
work upon; as being the moſt damnably dry, (to fay no- 
thing of their Diviſions, among and againſt themſelves) 
ſo that with one Voice, they call'd for a parcel of Marhe.. 
mat ic ians, to the Furnace, to begin the Experiment. But 
a Devil came in juſt in the Ged. ſpeed, and told them; 
Gentlemen N ſays he) if you would know the 

moſt Contemptible Thing in the World; 


ever, for Curiolity's ſake, we'll try for once; and ſo he 
threw them all together into a ou chaldron; and to ſay 
the Truth, the poor Sneaks ſuffer'd contentedly; out of 
a delire, I ſuppoſe, to help on toward the perjeQting of 
the Qperat ion. 

Ou the other fide, were a Knot of Afrelogers, and one 
among the reſt that had ſtudy'd Chyromancy or Palmiſtry; 
who took all the Damn'd by the Hands, one after ano- 
ther. One he told, That it was as plain as the Noſe on 
his Face, that he was to go to the Devil, for he perceiv*d 
it by the Mount of Saturn. You (ſays he to another) have 
becn a Swinging Whore-Maſter in your Days; I ſee that by 
the Mount of Venus here, and by her Girdle; and in ſhort, 
every Man's Deſtiny, he read in his Fit. After him ad- 
vanc*d another, 75 upon all Four; with a pair of 
Compaſſes betwixt his Teeth; his Spheres and Globes about 
him; his Facets Staff before him; and his Eyes upon the 
Stars, as if he were taking a Height, or making an 0b/erva- 
ton. When he had gazed a while, up he ſtarts of a ſud- 
den; and wringing his Hands, Good Lord, (ſays he) What 
an unlucky Dog was 1! If i had come into the World, but one half 
quarter of an Hour ſooner, I had been ſav/d; for juſt then Saturn 
ſhifted, and Mars was lodg'd in the Houſe of Life, One that 
tollow'd him, bad his Tormentors be ſure he was Dead; 
for foe he) I am a little doubtful of it my ſelf; in re- 
gard that I had Jupiter for my Aſcendant, and Venus in the 


Houſe of Life, and no Malevolent Aſpect to croſs me. So that 
by the Rules of. Aſtrolagy, I was to live preciſely, a Hundred 
Tears and One; Tue Months; Six Days; Four Hours; and Three 
M nuten. The next that came up Was a Geomancer z, one 
that reduced all his Skill to certain little Points, and by 
them would tell you, as well Things paſt, as to come: The 
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Points he beſtow'd at a Venture, among ſeveral unequal 
Lines; ſome Long, others Shorter, like the Fingers of a 
Man's Hand; and then with a certain Ribble Rabble of My- 
flerious Words, he proceeds to his Calculation, upon Even, or 
odd, and challenges the whole World to allow Him the 
moſt Learned, and Infallible of the Trade. 

There were Divers great Maſters of the Science that 
follow'd him. As Haly, Gerrard, Bartl“ meu of Parma, and 
one Teudin; a Familiar Friend, and Companion of the 
Great Cornelis Agrippa, the famous Conjurer; who though 
he had but one Soul, was yet Burning in feur Bodies. (I 
mean the four Damnable Books he left behind him.) There 
was Trithemias too, With his Polygraphy and Stenography ; that 
had Devils now his belly-full, though in his Life- time 
his Complaint was, that he could never have enough of 
their Company. Over-againit him was Cardan; but they 
could not ſet their Horſes together, becauſe of an old 
Quarrel; whcther was the more mmpudent of the Two. 
And there I ſaw Aizaldus tearing his Beard, in Rage, to 
find himſelf Pumpt dry; and that he could not fool-on, 
to the End of the Chapter. Theophraſtus was there too, 
bewailing himſelf for the Time he had ſpent at the A.- 
chymiſts Bellows, There was alſo the unknown Author of 
Clavicula Solomonis, and The Hundred Kings of Spirits; with the 
Coin poſer of the Book, Adverſus omnia Pericula Mundi, Taiſe 


nerus too, With his Book of Phyſiozmomy and Chiromancy ; 


and he was doubly puniſht; firſt tor the Fool he was, a 
then for thoſe he had made. Though to give the Man his 
due, he knew himſelf to be a Cheat; and that he that 
gives a judgment upon the Lines ot a Face, takes bur 4 
very uncertain Aim. There were Magicians, Neeromancers, 
S. rcerers, and Enchanters innumnerable; beſides divers private 
Boxcs, that were kept for Lords and Ladies, and other Per- 
ſonages of great Quality, that put their Truſt in theſe D 
ples of the Devil; and go to Strand-Bridge or Billeter-Lane, tor 
Reſolution in Caſes of Death, Love, or Marriage; and now 
and then to recover a Gold Watch, or a Pearl Neck-Lace. | 
Not far from theſe, were a Company of hand um Women, 
that were tormented in the quality of Witches, which 
pes my very Heart to fee it. Bur to comfort me, 
hat, (ſays a Devil) have you ſo ſoon forgot the Roguery 
of theſe Carrions? Have you not had Tryal enough yet 
of them; they are the very Poyſon of Lite, and rhe only - 
dangerous Magicians that corrupt all your Senſes, and di- 
ſturb the Faculties of your Soul; theſe are they that co- 
zen your Eyes with falſe Appearances, and ſet up your Wills 


in oppoſition to your Underſtanding and Reaſon, *Tis right, 
L and now-you mind. me of it, 1 do very well re-. 
E. 4 member, 
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member, that I have found them ſo; but let's go on and 
ſee the reſt. 

I was ſcarce gone three ſteps farther, bnt I was got in- 
to ſo hideous a dark place, that it was &en a Mercy we 

ew where we were. There was firſt at the entrance, 
Drvine Juſtice, which was moſt dreadful to behold ; and a 
little beyond ſtood Vice, with a Countenance ot the high- 
eſt Pride and Infolence imaginable. There was Ingrats- 
tude, Malice, Ignorance, obſtinate and incorrigible Infidelity, bru. 
tih and head-ſjtrong Diſobedience, raſh and imperious Blaſphemy, 
with Garments dipt in Blood, Eyes ſparkling, and a hundred pair 
of Chops, barking at Providence, and vomiting Rage and Poyſon, 1 
went in (I conteſs) with fear and trembling, and there I 
ſaw all the Se<ts ot 1dolaters and Heretichs, that ever yet ap- 

ared upon the Stage of the Univerſe; and at their Feet, 
in a glorious Array, was Laſcivious Barbara, ſecond Wife to 
the Emperour Sigi/mond, and the Queen of Harlots : One that 
agreed with Meſſalina in this, that Virginity was both a Bur- 
then, and a Folly; and that in her whole Lite ſhe was ne- 
ver either wearid or ſatisfy*4? but herein ſhe went beyond 
her, in that ſhe held the mortality as well of the Soul as of 
the Body; but the was now better inſtructed, and burnt 
like a bundle of Matches, 

Paſſing forward itill, I ſpy'd a Fellow in a. Corner all a- 
lone, with the Flames about his Ears, gnaſhing his Teeth, 
and blaſpheming through fury and deſpair, I askt him what 
he was, and he told me he was Mahomer, Why then (ſaid 
I) thou art the damnedit Reprobate in Hell, and haſt 
brought more Wretches lither than half the World be- 
ſide; and Lucifer has done well to allot thee a Quarter here 
by thy ſelf; for certainly thou haſt well deſerv'd the firſt 
os in his Dominions. But ſince every Man chuſes to 
talk of what he loves. I prethee good Impo lor tell me, 

What's the rcaſon that thou haſt forbidden Wine to all thy 
Diſciples ? Oh (ſays he) I have made them ſodrunk with my 
Alchoran, they need no Tipple. But why haſt thou forbid- 
den them Swines-fleſh too? (ſaid I.) Becauſe (ſays he) I 
would not affront the Fambon; for Water upon Gammon, 
would be falſe Heraldry, And beſide, I never lov'd my 
People well enough to afford them the pleaſure, either of 
the Grape or the Spare-Rib. Nay, and for fear they ſhould 
chance to grope out the way to Heaven, I have eſtabliſht 
my Power and my Dominion by Force of Arms; without 
ſubjecting my Laws to idle Diſputes and D:ſcourſes of 
Reaſon, Indeed there is little of Reaſon in my Precepts, and 
I would have as little in their Obedience. A worid of Diſci- 
ples I have, but I think they follow me more out of .Appe= 
tte than Religion or for the Miracles I work, I allow * 
Liberty 
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Liberty of Conſcience ; they have as many Women as they 
pleaſe, and do what they lift, provided they meddle nor 


with the Covernment. But look about ye now, and 


you'll find that there are more Knaves than Mahomet. 

I did ſo, and found my ſelf preſently ſurrounded with. 
2 Ring of Hereticks, and their Adberents, many of which. 
were realy to tear cut the Throats of their Leaders. One 
among the reſt was beſet with a brace of Devils, and ei- 
ther of them a pair of Bellows puffing into each Ear Fire 
inſtead of Air, which made him a little hot -Hheaded. There 
was another, that, as I was told, was 2 kind of a Simoni 
ac, and had taken up his Seat in a Peſtilential air; but it 
was ſo dark, I — not well diſcern whether it was a 
Pope, or a Presbyter. | 

By this time I had enough of Hell, and began to with 
my ſelf out again; but as I was looking about for a Re- 
treat, I ſtumbled upon a Long Gallery before I was aware: 
And there I ſaw Lucifer himſelf, with all his Nobility about 
him; Male and Female, (For let Marry'd Men ſay theft plea- 
ſure, there are She-Devils too) I ſhould have been at a 
damn'd loſs what to do, or how to behave my {elf a- 
mong ſo many ſtrange Faces, if one of the Vers had noe 
come to me, and told me, that being a Stranger, it was 
his Majeſty's pleaſure, I ſhould enter, and have free Li- 
berty of ſeeing what was there to be ſeen. We exchan- 
ged a couple or two of Compliments; and then I began 
to look about me; but never did I {ee a Palace ſo fur- 
niſh*d, nor indeed comparable to it. 

Our Furniture at the beſt is but a choice Collection of 
dead and dumb Statues, or Paintings; without life, ſenſe, or 
motion: But there, all the Pieces were animated, and no 
Trath in the whole Dwventory. There was hardly. any 
thing to be ſeen, but Emperors and Princes, with ſome few 
(perhaps) of their choiceſt Nobility and Privadoes, The 
hrit Bank was taken up by the 0troman Family, and after 
them ſate the Roman Emperors, in their Order; and the Re- 
man Kings, down to Tarquin the Proud; beſide Highneſſes, and 
Graces, Lords Spiritual and Temporal innumerable. My Lungs 
began now to. call for a little freſh Air, and I deſir'd m 
Guide to ſhew me the way out again. Yes, yes, wi 
all my Heart, (fays he) follow me then. And ſo he car- 
ry'd me away by a back-paſſage, into Lucifer's Houſe-of-Office z, 
where there was I know not how many Tun of Sir-reve- 
rence, and Bales of flattering Panez yricks, not to be numbei'd; 
all of them Licen.d,, and Enter'd according to Order, I cou 
not but ſmile at this Proviſion of Tail-Timber, and m 
Guide took notice of it; who was a good kind of a Damn'd 
Drall, But I call'd ſtill to be gone. 1 at length he led me 
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to a little Hole like: the Vent of a Vñau, and I crept through 


it as nimbly as if the Devil himſelf had given me a lift 
at the Crupper; When to my great wonder, I found my 
ſelf in the Park again, where I begun my Story: Nor 
without an odd Medley of Paſſions; partly r̃eflecting upon 


what others endur*d ; and in part, upon my own condi. 


tion of Eaſe and Happineſs, that had deſerv'd, perhaps, 

the contrary as well as they. This Thought put me up- 

on a Reſolution of leading ſueh a courſe of Life for the 

furure, that I might not come to fee! theſe Torments in 
eality, which I had now only ſeen in Vi/ion. 

And I mult here intreat the Reader to follow my Ex- 
ample, without making any farther Experiment; and 
likewiſe not to cait an i conſtruction upon a fair Meaning, 
My dehgn is to diſcredit, and diſcountenance the Works 
of Darkneſs, without Scandalizing of Perſons; and ſince I 
ſpeak only of the Hamm d, Pm {ure no honeſt Man alive 
will r kon this Difcourſe a Satyr. 


The End of the Sixth Viſion, 
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HELL REFORM?'D. 


HE R E happen'd lately ſe terrible an 
SE Uproar, and Diſorder in Hell, that (though 
it be a place of perpetual Outrage and (en- 
- fuſion) the oldeſt Devil never knew the 
fellow of it; and the Inhabitants expected 
nothing leſs than an abſolute Topſy-Twruy, 
and Diſſolution of their Empire, The Devil: 
fell upon the Damn'd; and the Damm d fell upon the Devils, 
without knowing one from t'other; and all running He 


rer-ckelter, to and again, like mad; for in fine, it Was no 


other than a general Revolt, This Hwrly-buriy laſted 2 

ood while, bctore any. Mortal could imagine the mean- 
ing of it; but at length there came certain Intelligence 
ot a Monſtrous Talker , a Pragmatical Medline Undertaker , and 
an 9/4 Baud of a Cemernaue, that had knockt off their 
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Shackles, and made all this Havock. Which may give the Reader 
to underſtand what kind of Cattel theſe are, that could makg Hell it 
ſelf more Dangerous and unquiet, 

Lucifer, in the mean time, went Telping up and down, 
and Bawling, for Chains, Hand-Cuffs, Bolts, Manacles, Shackles, 
Fetters, to tie up his Pris'ners again; when, in the mid- 
dle of his career, He and the Babler, or Taler, I told ye of, 
met full. butt; and after a little ſtaring one another in the 
Face, upon the Encounter, the Babler open'd. Prince 
mine, (ſays he) you have a Pack of Lazy, Droning Devils - 
in your Dominions, that look after nothing, but ht with 
their Arms and Legs a-croſs, and leave all your Affairs at 
Six and Seven, And you have divers abroad too, upon 
Commiſſion, that have ſtaid out their Time, and yet give 
you no Accompt of their Employment. The Goavernante, 
who had been blowing the Coal, and Whiſpering Sedition - 
from one to another, chanc*d to paſs by in the interim, and + 
ſtopping ſhort, addreſs'd her ſelf to Lucifer: Look to your 
ſelf (ſhe cry'd) there is a Deſperate Plot upon your Diaboli- 
cal Crown and Dignity, There are Two Tyrants in't, Three 
Paraſites, a World of Phyſicians, and whole Legions of Lawyers 
and Atturneys. One word more in your Ear: There is a- 
mong them a Mungrel-Prieſt, (a kind of a Lay Elder) that 
will go near to fit upon your Skirts, it you have not + 
care of him. 

At the very Name of Prie#, and Lay-Elder, Lucifer lookt -- 
as pale as Death; ſtood ſtone-ſtill, as mute as a Filh; and 
in his very Looks, diſcover'd his Apprehenſions. After 
a little pauſe, he rous'd himſelf, as out of a Trance. A 
Prieft, do ye ſay? a L- Elder? Tyrants? Lawyers ? Phyſici- 
ans? A Compoſition to Poyſon all the Devils in Hell, and Purge 
their very Guts out! With that away he went to viſit the 
Avenues, and fer his Guards; and who ſhould he meet 
next, but the Medler, in a monſtrous haite and hurry? . 
Nay then, (ſays he) here is the Forerunner of Il-Luck. But 
what's the matter? The Matter! cry'd the Medler;- and 
then with a huge deal of tedious and impertinent Cir- 
cumſtance, he up and told him, that a great many of 
the Damm'd had contriv'd an Eſcape; and that there was + 
Deſign to call in four or five Regiments of Hypocrites, and Vſi- - 
rers; under colour, forfooth, of Eſtabliſhing a better 7... 
rellizence betwixt Earth and Hell, with a hundred other Fop- 

erics; and had gone on till this time, if Lwafer would 
are ound Ears But he had other Fiſhto fry ; for Neck 
and all was now at Stake; and ſo he went about his Bu- 
ſineſs of putting all in a poſture, and ſtrengthening his 
(:uards, . And for the farther Security of his Royal Per- 
foa, he entertain'd into 4is own. immediate Reginzent, 2 
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Reformadoes of the Society, that he particularly knew 
to be no Flinchers. | 
Hie began his Survey in the Vaults and Dungeons, among 
bis Faylers and Pris' ners. The Makebate-Babler march'd in 
the Van, breathing an Air that Kindled and enflam'd 
wherever he paſt, without giving any Light ; ſetting Peo- 
ple together by the Ears, they knew not why. In the 
ſecond Place the Gonvernante, as full of News and Tirtle-tatile 
as ſhe could hold, and telling her Tale all the way ſhe 
went, In the Breech of her, follow'd the Medler, learing 
as he paſt along, firſt on one fide, then on the other, 
. without cver moving his Head; and making fair with 
every Soul he ſaw in's way. He gave one a Bow ; Pothey 4 
Kiſs; Tour moſt Humble Servant, to à third; Can I Serve you Str, 
to a fourth: But every Compliment was worſe to the poor 
Creatures, than the Fire it ſelf. Ah Traytor! ſays one: 
For Pity's ſake, away with this new Tormentor! crys ano- 
ther: This Fellow is Hell upon Hell, ſays a third. As he 
trudg'd on, there was a Rabble of Raſcals got together; 
and in the middle of the Crowd, a moſt Eminent Mig 
of the Poſt, (a great Maſter of his Trade) that was reading « 
Lecture to that Venerable Aſſembly, of the Noble Myſtery of Swear. 
ing and Hing; and would have taugut any Man in one quar- 
ter of an Hour, to prove any thing upon Oath, that he 
never ſaw, nor heard of in his Life. This Doctor had no 
ſooner caſt his Eye upon the Intermedler, but up he ſtarted 
in a Fright. How now? ſays he, 1s that Devil here? I 
came hither on purpoſe to avoid him; and if ] could but 
have dreamt he'd have been in Hell, beyond all diſpute, 
I'd have gone my ſelf to Paradiſe, 
As he was ſpeaking, we heard a great, and a confuſed 
| Noiſe of Arms, Blows, and Owut-cryes; and preſently we 
diſcover'd ſeveral Perſons falling one upon another like 
Lightning, and in ſhort, with ſach a Fury, that *tis not 
for any Tongue or Pen to deſcribe the Battel. One of 
them appear'd to be an Emperor; for he was Crown'd with 
Laurel, and ſurrounded with a grave fort of People, that 
lookt like Counſc!/ors or Senators; and had all the 01d Sta- 
tutes, and Records at their Fingers end: By which they en- 
deavour'd to make it out; That a King might be kill'd in his 
Perſonal Capacity and his Politick Capacity never the worſe fort, 
And upon this Point, were they at Daggers-drawn with the 
Emperor, Lwcifer came then roundly up to him, and with 
a Voice that made Hell quake; What are you, Sir, (ſays 
he) that take upon you thus in my Dominions? I am the 
Great Julius Ceſar , (quoth he) that in this general Tu- 
mult thought to have reveng'd my ſelf upon Brutus and 
caſius, for Murthering me in the Senate; under colour 
(forſooth) 
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(torſooth) of aſſerting the Common Liberty; whereas theſe 
Traytors did it meerfy out of Envy, Avarice and Ambition. 
It was the Emperor, not the Empire they hated. They pre- 
tended to deſt roy Me, for introducing a Monarchy ; but 
did They overthrow the Monarchy it gelte No, but on the 
contrary, they confirm'd it; and did more Miſchief in 
taking away My Life, than I did in diflolving their Repub- 
lick, However, I dd an Emperor; and theſe Villains carry'd on- 
ly the Infamy , and Brand of Regicides to their Graves; and the 
World has ever ſince ador'd My Memory, and abhorr'd Theirs, 
Tell me (quotli he) ye curſed Blood-Hounds, (turning towards 
them) whether was your Government better think ye, in the Hands 
of your Senators, 4 Company of talking Gown-men , that knew not 
how to keep it, or in the Hands of a Soldier, that won it by hu Me. 
rit? It is not the Drawing of a Charge, or the making of a fine Ora- 
tion, that fits People for Government; nor will a Crown fit wed up- 
on the Head of a Pedant; but let him wear it that deſerves it. 
He ts the true Patriot that advances the Glory of his Country, by 
Addions of Bravery and Honour, Which has more right to Rule 
think ye, he that only Knows the Laws, or he that Maintains 
them? Tue. one only Studies the Government, the other Protects it. 
Wretched Republick ! Thou calPſt it Freedom to obey à divided Mul. 
titude, and Slavery to ſerve a ſingle Perſon; and when a Company of 
cot / etous litle Fellows are got together, they muſt be flild Fathers 
of their Country, forſooth; and ſhall one Generows Per ſin take 
up with the Name of Tyrant: 05 ! How much better had it been 
for Rome to have preſerv'd that one Son that made her Miſtreſs of 
the World, than that Multitude of Fathcrs, wha by ſo many Inteſtine 
Wars, render 'd her but a Step- Mother to her own Children, Barba- 
rous and cruel that you are! So much as to mention the Name of 4 
Commonwealth ; conſidering that ſince the People taſted of Monarchy, 
they have prefer'd even the worſt of Princes, as Nero, Tiberius, 
Caligula, Helio abalus, &c. before your Tribe of Senators. 
This Diſcourſe of cæſar's ſtruck Brutus with exceedin 
Shame and Confuſion; but at length, with a feeble an 
trembling Voice, he deliver'd himſelf to this effect. 
Gentlemen of the Senate, (ſays he) do ye not hear Ce- 
* ſar? Or will you add Sin ro Sin, and ſuffer all the 
* Blame to be caſt upon the Inſtruments, when you your 
* ſelves were the Comrivers of the Villany? Why do ye not 
© anſwer? For Ceſar ſpeaks to you, as well as to us. 
© Caſſius and my ſelf were but your Braves, and govern'd 
by your Perſuaſions and Advice, little dreaming of that in- 
* ſatiable Ambition that lay lurking under the Gravity 
of your long Beards and Robes. Bur 'tis the practice 
* of you all, to Arraign that Tyranny in the Prince, 
* which you would Exerciſe your ſelves: in effect, when 
* you have gotten Power, and the colour of — 
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© in your Hands, it is more dangerous for a Prince not to 
comply with you, than for a Vaſſal to rebel againſt his - 
Prince. To What end ſerv'd your perfidious and un- 
1 grateful Treaſon? Make anſwer to Ceſar. But for our 
© parts, in the Conſcience of our Sin, we feel the Seve- 
© rity of our Puniſhment. 
At theſe Words a Hollow-Ey*d Supercilions Senator, (that 
had been of the Conſpiracy, and vas then #lazing like a 
Pitch-Barre!) rais'd himſelf, and with a faint Voice, ask'd 
Ceſar what reaſon he had to complain? For Prince, (ſays 
© he) if King Prolomy Murther'd Pompey the Great, upon 
*-whoſe ſcore he held his Kingdom: Why might not the 
© Senate as well kl! gen, to recover what you had taken 
* from them? And in the caſe betwixt Ceſar and Pompey, 
let the Devils themſelves be Judges. As for Achillas 
* (who was one of the Murtherers) what he did, was by. Piolomy's 
© Command, and then he was bur a Free-booter neither, a 
© Fellow: that got his Living by Rapine and Spoil : But 
* Ceſar was undoubtedly the more infamous of the TW O. 
Tis true, you wept at the fight of Pompey's Head , but 
* ſuch Tears as were more treacherous than the Steel 
* that KilPd him. Ah Cruel Compaſſion, and Revenge- 
* ful Pity! that made Thee a more Barbarous Enemy to 
© Pompey, dead than living, Oh that ever two Hypocrite 
* Eyes ſhould creep into the firſt Head of the World! To 
« conclude, the Death of Ceſar had been the Recovery of 
our Repwblick, if the Multitude had not calld in others 
of his Race ro the Government; which render'd thy fal. 

the very Hydra of the Empire. : 
We had had another Skirmiſh 1 theſe words, if 
Lucifer had not commanded Ceſar to his Cell again, upon 
ain of Death; and there to abide ſuch Correction as be- 
= d to him, for ſlighting the Warnings he had of his 
Diſaſter. Brutus and 2 too were turn'd over to the Poli- 
rich, Fools: And the Senators were diſpatch'd away to Mino: 
and Rhadamenthus, and to ſit as Aſſiſtants in the Devils Bench. 
After this I heard a Mu-muring Noiſe as of People tal. 
king at a diſtance, and by degrees I made it out that 
they were wrangling and diſputing {till lowder and low- 
der, till at length it was but a Word and a Blow; and the 
nearer I came, the greater was the Clamour. This made 
me mend my pace; but before I could reach them, they 
were all together by the Ears in a bloody Fray: They were 
Perſons of great Quality all of them; as Emperors, Ma- 
giſtrates, Generals of Armies, Lucifer, to take up tae Quar- 
rel, commanded them Peace and Silence, and they all o- 
bey*d; but it yext them to the Hearts, to be ſo taken 
oF in the full career of their Fury and Revenge, The - | 
at 


: 


_— 


that open'd his Mouth , was a Fellow ſo Martyr'd with 
Wounds and Scars, that I took him at firſt for an indi- 


gent Officer; but it prov'd to be Cirus (as he ſaid himſelf.) 


And one at his Elbow told him, he was a ſaucy Compa- 
nion, for preſuming to ſpeak before his time; and ſo de- 
ſir'd Audience of Lucifer, for the high and mighty Alexander 


Of HELL RETORM ' p. 111. 


the Sun of Jupiter, and the Emperor and Terror of the Morld: 


He was going on with his Qalities and Titles; but an 
Officer gave the word, Silence, and bad clitus begin; which 
he took very kindly, and told his Story. 

* If it may _ Your Majeſty. (ſays he). I was the firſt 
Favourite of this Emperor; who was then Lord of the 
* known World, bare the Title of the King of Kings, and 
* boaſted himſelf for the Sen of Fupiter Hammon; and yet 
* after all this Glory and Conqueſt, he was himſelf a 


* Slave to his Paſſions; he was Raſh, and Cruel, and 


© conſequently incapable either of Counſelor Friendſhip. 


While I liv'd, I was near him, and ſerv'd him faithful... 
ly; but it ſeems, he did not entertain me, fo much for 


my Fidelity, as to augment the Number of his Flatte- 


* rers: But I found my ſelf too honeſt for a Baſe Office; 

* and till as he ran into any foul Exceſſes, I took a Free- 

dom with all pn Modeſty, to ſhew him his Miſtakes. 
e 


One Day, as 


was talking {lightly of his Father Philip 


ate brave Prince, from whom he receiv'd as well his Ho- 
* nour, as his Being,) I told him frankly what I thought 
* of that Ingratitude, and Vanity; and deſired him to treat 


his dead Father with mare Reverence, as a Prince worthy 


Hand. - After this, pray*e where. was his 1 
when he gave. Abdolominus, (a poor Garden-weeder) the 


but to mortity and take down the Pride and Inſolence 


of our Quarrel. But Invectives apart; who but a Ty- 


Affection, and Regards to the Memory ot his Dead Father ? 
How barbaroulty did he treat his Favourites, Parmene, 
Philotas, Califthents, Amintas, Cc. So that good or bad is 
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of Eternal Honour and Reſpect. This Commendation - 
of Philip, ſo enflam'd him, that preſently he took a Par- 
tiſan, and ſtruck me Dead in the place with his o n 


Kin dom of Sidonia? Which was not „ AS the World p 
would have it, out of any Conſideration of his Virtue, _ 


of the Perſians, Meeting him here juſt now in Hel, 1 
ask'd him what was become of his Father Fupiter that he 
lay ſo long by't; and whether he were not yet con- 
vinc'd that all Flatterers were a Company of Raſcals, . 
who with their Incenſe, and Altars, would perſuade him, 
that he was of Divine Extraction, and Heir Apparent to the 
Throne and Thunder of Jupiter. This now was the ground 


rant would have put 4 Lal Swbjef to Death, only tor his 


all. 
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* all a caſe; for tis Crime enough to be the Favourite of 
© a Tyrant: As in the Courſe of Human Life, every 


Man dies becauſe he is Aſortal; and the Diſeaſe is rather 


5 the Pretext of his Death, than the Cauſe of it. You'll find 
now (ſays Satan) that Tyrants will ſhew their People many 
a Deg- trick when the Humour takes them. The Good they 
hate, for not being wicked; and the Bad, becauſe they are 
no worſe. How many Favourites have you ever {een come 
to a fair and 1:mely End? Remember the Emblem of the Sponge, 
and that's the uſe that Princes make of their Favourites, They 


let them ſuck and fill, aud then ſqueeſe them for their own Profit. 


At that word there was heard a lamentable Cry; and 
at the ſame time a venerable 01d Man, as pale as it he had 


no Blood in his Veins, came up to Lucifer, and told him, 


That his Emblem of the Sponge came very pat to his Caſe; 
For (ſays he) 1 wes a great Favourite, and a great Hoarder 
of Treaſure : A Spaniard by Birth; the Tutor and Confident 
of Nero; and my Name is Seneca. Indeed his Buunties were to 
Exceſs ;, he gave me without asking, and in taking I was never 
Covetous, bur Obedient. Ut is in the Nature of Princes, and it 
befits their Quality, te be liberal where they take a liking, 
both of Honor and Fortunes: And tis hard for a Gul ject to refuſe, 
without ſome Reflection upon the Generoſity or Diſcretion of his Maſter, 
For *tis not the Merit, or Modeſty of the Vaſſal, but the Glo- 
Y of the Printe that is in Queſt ion: And he is the beſt Sub. 
je, that contributes the moſt to the Splendor, and Reprre- 
tion of [is Sovereign, Nero indeed gave me as much as ſuch 
a Prince could beſtow; and I manag'd his Liberalities 
with all the Moderation imaginable : Yet all too little, to 
rnd me from the Strokes of Envious and Malicious 

ongues ; which would have it, that my Phileſopuixing up- 
on the Contempt of the World, was nothing elſe but a meer 
Impoſture, that with leſs danger and notice, I might feed and 
entertain my Avarice, and with the fewer Competitors. 
Finding my Credit with my Maſter declining, it ſtood me 
upon to provide ſome wzy or other for my Quiet, and to 
withdraw my fſclt from being the mark of a Publick Envy, 
So I went directly to Nero, and with all poſſible Reſpect 
and Humility, made him a Preſent back again of his own 
Bounties, The Truth is, I had fo great a Paſſion for his 
Service, that neither the Severity of his Nature, nor the De- 
bauchery of his Manxers, could ever deter me from exhorting 


him to nobler Courſes, and paying him all the Duties of 


a Loyal Subjet, Eſpecially in caſes of Cruelty and Blood: I 
hid it perpetually home to his Conſcience, but all to lit- 
tle purpoſe; tor he pur his Mother to Death ; laid the City of 
Rome in Aſhes; and indeed, depopulated the Empire, of honeſt. 
Men. And this drew on PY“ Conſpiracy, which was 7 5 
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laid than executed: For upon the Diſcovery, the prime In- 
ſtruments loſt their Lives? and by divine Providence 
this Prince was preſery*d, in order (as one would have 
thought) to his Repentance and change of Life. But up- 
on the Iſſue, the Conſpiracy was prevented, and Nero never <A 
better, At the ſame time he put Lacan to Death, only for be- 
ing a better Poet than himſelf. And it he gave me my Choice 
what Death to die, it was rather Crzc/ty than Pity : For in 
the very Deliberation, which Death to Chuſe, I ſuffer”d all even in 
the Terror and Apprehenſion that made me refuſe the reſt, The E- 
lection I made was to bleed to Death in a Bath, and I finiſh'd 
my own diſpatches hither; where to my farther AMicti- 
on, I have again encountred this Infamous Prince, ſtudy- 
ing new Cruelties, and inſtructing the very Devils them- 
ſelves in the Art of Tormenting. 3 

At that word Nero ad vanc'd, with his Il. favour d Face, 
and ſhrill Voice, * It is very well ( ſays he) for a Prince's 
* Favourite, or Tutor, to be wiſer than his Maſter : but 
* let him manage that Advantage then with Reſpect, and 
not like a raſh and inſolent Fool, make Proclamation 
* preſently to the World, that he's the wiſer of the Two. 
* While Seneca kept himſelf within thoſe Bounds, I lodg'd 
him in my Boſdm, and the Lovel had for that Man was 
* the Glory of my Government; but when he came to 
* publiſh once (what he ſhould have diſſembled or con- 
* ceal'd) that it was not Nero, but Seneca, that rul'd the 
Empire, nothing leſs than his Blood could make ſatis- 
faction for ſo intolerable a Scandal; and from that Hour 
© I reſoly'd his Ruin. And I had rather ſuffer what I do 
© a hundred rimes over, than entertain a Favourite that 
* ſhould raiſe His Credit upon My Diſhonour. Whether 
* Thave reaſon on my fide or no, 1 __ to all this Prince- 
* ly Aſſembly: Draw near, I beſeech ye, as many as are 
* here, and ſpeak frecly, my Royal Brethren; Did you 
ever ſuffer any Favourite to *ſcape unpuniſh'd, that had 
the Impudence to write, I and my King; to make a Stale 
* of Majeſty, and to publiſh himſelf a better Statel- man than 
his Maſter? No, no, (they cry'd out all with one Voice) 
it never was, and never ſhall be endured, while the 
World laſts: For we have left our Succeſſors under an 
Oath, to have a care on't. *Tis true, à wiſe Counſellor at 
a Prince*s Elbow, is a Treaſure, and ought to be ſo eſteemed, while 
he makes it his Buſineſs to cry up the Abilities and Ju- 
{tice of his Sovereign: But in the inſtant that his Vanity 
tranſports him to the contrary ; away with him to the Dogs, 
and down with him, for there's no enduring ot it. 

All this (cry'd Sejanus) does not yet concern me; for 
though I had indeed more Brains than Tiberius: yet I ſo 

* order*'d 
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* order'd it, that he had the Credit in publick, of all 
my private Advices, and fo ſenſible he was of my Ser- 
vices, that he made me his Partner, and Companion in 
the Empire: He caus'd my Statues to be Erected, 
and Inveited them with facred Privileges. Let Sejanws 
* Live, was the daily Cry of the People; and in Truth 
* my well-being was the joy of the Empire; and far and 
* near there were publick Prayers and Vows offer'd u 

* tor my Health. But what was the End of all? When 


I thought my ſelf ſureſt in my Maſter's Arms and Fa- 


your, he let me fall; nay, he threw me down, caus'd 
me to be cut in pieces; delivering me up to the Fury 
of a Barbarous and Enrag'd Multitude, that drag'd me 
along the Streets, and happy was he that could get 2 
piece ot my Fleſh to carry upon _ Point in Tri- 
* umph. And it had becn well this inhuman Cruelty 
had ftopt here; but it extended to my poor Children; 
* who, though unconcern'd in my Crimes, were yet to 
© partake in my Fate. A Daughter I had, whom the ve- 
„ Ty Law 2 from the Stroke of Juſtice, becauſe of 
her Vir nity ; 
* demn'd firſt to be Reviſ'd by the Hangman, and then to 
: be Beheaded, and treated as her Father.“ My firſt Failing 
„ was upon Temerity and Pride: I would out-run my 
« Deſtiny, dety Fortune; and for Divine Providence, I look'd 
upon it as a ridiculous thing, When ] was once our of the 


: way, I thought doing worſe was ſomewhat in order to 


being better; and then I began to fortify my ſelf by 
Violence, againſt Craft and Malice. Some were put to 
Death, others Banijh'd, till in nne, all the Powers of 
Heaven and Earth, declar'd themſclves againſt me, I 
had recourſe to all ſorts of ill People, and Means. I had 
my Phyſician for Poyfoning ; my Aſafſins tor Revenge; ] had 
o WIT > . ” ' . . - 1 
my faiſe Mitneſſes and corrupt Judges; and in Truth, What 
Initrument ot wickedneſs had I not? And all this not 
upon Choice or Inclination ; but purely out ot the Ne- 
ceſſity ot my Condition, When ever I ſhould come to 
fall, I was ſure to be forſaken both ot Good and Bad; 
and therefore I ſhun'd the bertey ſort, as thoſe that would 
only ſerve to accuſe me; but the lewd and viciaus I fre- 
quented, to increaſe the Number of my Complices, and 
make my Party the ſtronger. But after all, If Tiberius was 


F 


* on the contrary; I have ſuffer'd more from him tor 
© plain dealing and difluading him, than the very Subjects 


of his Severity have commonly ſuffer'd by him. I know, 
* *tis charg*d upon me, that I ſtirr'd him up to Creelty, 
to render lum edious, and to ingratiate my ſelt᷑ to the _ 

ple. 


ut to clear that Scruple, ſhe was con- 


a Tyrant, Pil {wear he was never ſo by my Advice: But 
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ple. But who was his Adviſer, I pray'e, in this Butch- 
« erly againſt me? Oh Lucifer, Lucifer! you 
* know very well that ?tis the practice of Tyrants, when 
they do amiſs themſel ves, and ſet their People a grumb- 
* ling, to lay all the Blame (and Puniſhment too) upon 
* the Inſtrument; and hang up the Miniſter for the 
* Maſter's Fault. This is the End of all Favourites, ces 
© one; Not a Half-penny matter if they were all ſery'd ſo, 
* ſays another, And every Hiſtorian has his ſaying upon this 
* Cataſtrophe, and ſets up a Buey to warn After- ages of the 
Rock of Court-favours, The Greatneſs of a Favourite, I 
* muſt confeſs, proclaims the Greatneſs of his Maker; and 
the Prince that maintains what he has once rais'd, does 
* but juſtify the Prudence of his own Choice : And when 
* eyer he comes to undo what he has done, publiſhes 
* himſelf ro be _ and unconſtant, and does as good as 
* declare himſelf (even againſt himſelf) of the Enemy's Party. 

Up ſtept Plantian then, (Severus*s Favourite) he that was 
toſsꝰd out of a Garret-Window, to make the People ſport. 
My Condition in the World' (ſays he) was perfeftly like that of 4 
Rocket, or Fire-work: I was carry'd wp to 4 Prodigious 
Height in a moment, and all Peoples Eyes were upon me, as a Star 
of the firſt Magnitude ; but my Glory was very ſhort-liv'd 
and dawn I fell into Obſcurity and Aſhes. Atter him, ap- 

car*d a Number of other Favourites; and all of them hearken- 
ing to Beliſarius the Favourite of Fuſtinian ; who Blind as he 
was, had already knockt twice with his Staff, and 8 
his Head, with a weak and complaining Voice, deſir d 
Audience, Which was at length granted him, Silence com- 
manded ; And he faid, as tollows. 

Princes (ſaid he) before they deſtroy the Creatures 
they have rais'd and choſen, ſhould do well to conſider, 
that Cruelty and Inconſtancy is much a greater Infamy to 2 
Prince, than the worſt Effets of it can be to a Favourite. 
For my own part, I ſerv'd an Emperor, that was both 3 
* Criſtian , and a great Lover and Promoter of Fuſtice. 
And yet after all the Services I had done him, in ſeve- 
* ral Battels and Adventures, (inſomuch that He was actu- 
* ally become my Debtor, for the very Glory of his Em- 
* pirc) My Reward in the End, was to have my Eyes put out, 
and (with a Dog and a Bell) to be turn'd a begging from 
Door to Door. Thus was that Beliſarius treated, whoſe. 
very Name formerly was worth an Army; and he was the 
Soul of his Friends, as well as the Terror of his Enemies. But 
a Prince's Favour , is like Quick-ſilver, Reſtleſs, and Slippery, ne- 
ver to be fd; never ſecured, Force it, and it ſpends it felf in 
* Fumes : Sublime it, and tis a mortal Poiſon, Handle it only, and 
* it works it ſelf into the very Bones; and all that have to do with 
u, Live and Dye, Pale and Trembling. At 


— 
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At theſe Words the whole Band of Favourites ſet up a 
Hideous and a Heavy Greaz, trembling like Aſpen-leaves ; 
and at the fame time, reciting ſeveral Paſſages out of the 
Prophet Habakguk, againſt Careleſs and Wicked Governours, By 
which Threatnings, is given to underſtand, That the Al- 
mighty, when he has a Mind to deſtroy a Wicked Ruler, does not al. 
ways Puniſh one Potentate by .Another, and bring his Ends about by 
a Trial of Arms, or the Event of a Battel; but many times males 
w/e of things the moſt Abject and Vile, to Confound the Vanity and. 
«Arrogance of the Mighty ; and makes even Worms, Flies, Caterpil. 
lars, and Lice to ſerve him as the Minifters of his Terrible Fuſtice:, 
Nay, The Stone in the Wall, and the Beam in the Houſe, ſhall riſe 
in 8 againſt them. 

This Diſcourſe miglit have gone farther, but that the 
Company preſently parted , to know the meaning ot a 
ſudden Noiſe and Clatter they heard, that half deafned 
the Auditory. And what was it at laſt, but a Scuffle be- 
tween the Gown-men, and the Brothers of the Blade? and 
there were Perſons of great Honour, and Learning, young and. 
od, cngag'd in the Fray. The Men of War were at it claſh- 
ing with their Swords, and the Gentlemen of the long Robe, 
Fencing ſome with Tofatus; others with huge Panded;, 
that with their old Wainſcot-covers, were as good as Buck- 
lers; and would now and then give the Foe a heavy Re- 
buke, over and above. The Combat had certainly been 
very bloody, if one of Lucifer's Conſtables had not commanaed 
them 7n the King's Name to keep the Peace; which made a drawn 
Battel: And with that, one of the Combatants, with the 
beſt Face he had, ſaid aloud ; If ye knew (Gentlemen) ei- 
ther Vs or our 2%arrel, you'd ſay we had reaſon, and per- 
haps ſide with us. At that inſtant there appear'd, Domiti- 
an, Commodus, Caracalla, Phalaris, Heliogabalus, Alceres, Audro- 
nicus, Buſiris, and Old Oliver, with a World of great Per- 
ſonages more; which when Lucifer ſaw, he diſpos'd him- 
ſelf to treat that Majeſt ical Appearance, as much to their 
Satisfaction as Was poſſible. And then came up a grave 
Ancient Man, with a great Train at his Heels, that were all 
Blaody, and full of the Marks they had receiv'd under the 
Perſecution of theſe Tyrants. 

© You have here before ye (quoth the Old Man) Solon; 
and theſe are the Seven Sages, Natives of Greece, but re- 
© nown'd throughout the Univerſe, He there in the Mor- 
© tar, is that Anaxarchus that was Pounded to Death by 

© Command of Nicroceon; He with the Flat Noje, is Socra- 
© res; the little Crump-/houlder'd Wretch, was the Famous A- 
© riſtotle; and T*other there the Divine Plato, Thoſe in the 
© Corner, are all of the ſame Proteſſion too; Grave and. 
Learned Philoſophers; that have diſpleas'd Tyrants wh 
. i melir 
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© their Writings : and in fine, the World is ſtor'd with their 
* Works, and Hell with the Authors. To come to the Point, 
* molt mighty Lucifer, we are all of us Dealers in Politicks; 
great Writers, and Deep-read-men in the Maxims of State 
and Government. We have digeſted Policy into a Method, 
* and laid down certain Rules, by which Princes may 
make themſelves Great and Belov'd. We have ad vis'd 
* them, impartially to adminiſter Faſtice; to reward Vir- 
tue, as Well Military as Civil; to Employ Able Men, Baniſh 
* Flatterers; to put Men of Wiſdom and Inegrity in Places of 
* Truſt, To reward or puniſh, without Paſſion, and ac- 
* cording to the Merits of the Cauſe, as God's Vicege- 
© rents, And this now is our Offence, We name no bod 
we deſign no body; but ?*t's Crime enough to wiſh well to the 
Way, and to the Lovers of Virtue, With that turning to- 
wards the Tyrants: , Oh moſt unjuſt Princes, (faid he) 
* thoſe Glorious Nu and Emperors, from whom we took 
* the Model of our Laws and Inſt ructions, are now in a 
* tkate of Reſt and Comfort, while you are tormented, Numa 
is now a Star in the Firmament, and Tarquin a Fire-brand 
in Hell, And the Memory ot Aaguſtus and Trajan is till 
fre ſh and fragrant, when the Names of Nero and Sarda- 
napalus are more Putrid and Odious than their Bodies. 
When Dioniſius the Tyrant heard this, (with his Compa- 
nions about him) Fleſh and Blood could hold no longer ; 
and he cry'd out in a Rage, That Roguy Philoſopher has told 
* a Thouſand Lyes, Legiſlators with a Pox! Yes, yes, they are 
* ſweet Legiſlators, and Princes have many a fair Obliga- 
tion to them. No, no Sirrah, (ſays he to Solon) you 
© are all of you a Company of 2#acks; Ye prate and f - 
* culate of things ye don't underſtand; azd with your 
© damn?d Aoralities, {et the People agog upon Liberty; cry 
up the Doctrine of Free-born Subjects, and then our Portion 
* is Perſecution in one World, and Infamy in t'other. 

We ſhall have a fine Time on't, my moſt Gracious 
Prince, (cry'd Julian the Apoſtate, itaring Lacifer in the 
Face) when theſe Dungbil-Pedauts, a Company of Cock- 
© brain'd, Ridiculous, Mortiſi' d, Ill. bred, Beggerly Tatterdemalions, 
* ſhall come to erect a Committee for Politichs, and paſs Sen- 
© rence upon Governours, and Governments; (tiling themſelves 
* (forſooth) the Supporters of both: withour any more 
Skill than my Horſe in what belongs to either. Tell 
me (ſays he) if a Brave Prince had nos better be Dam- 
ned, than ſubject himſelf to hear one of theſe Turdy-Fe- 
cy-Paty-Naſty- Lonſy-Fartical Raſcals, with a Scabb'd Head, 
and a Plantation of Lice in his Beard; and his Eyes crept in- 
to the Nape of his Neck, pronouncing tor an Aphori/m 


That 4 Prince that looks only te One, is a Tyrant; and = a 
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© True King is the Shepherd, and Servant of his People. Ah, raſh 
© and beſotted Coxcombs! If 4 Kong looks only to Others, whe 
© ſhall look to Him? As if Princes had not Enemies enough 
abroad, without being ſo to themſelves too. But you 
may Write your Hearts out, and never the nearer, 
© Where's our Sovereignty, if we have not our Subjefts Lives 
© and Efates at our Mercy? And where's our abſolute Pow. 
© er, it we {ubmit to the Counſels of our Vaſſals? If we 
© have not tofatisfie our Appetites, Avarice and Revenge, 

* we want Power to diſcharge the Nobleſt Ends of Go- 

* vernment. Theſe Contemplative Idiots would have us make 

© Choice of Good Officers, to keep the Bad in Order; which 

© were a Madneſs, in our Condition. Let them be Com. 

© plaiſant, and no matter ſor any other Merit, or Virwe, 

A Parcel of Good Offices, handſomly diſpos'd among a Pack of 
© Cheats and Atheiſts, will make us a Party another Day ; Where. 

© as all is loſt, that's beſtow'd upon honeſt Men; for 

© they're our Enemies: Speak Truth then all of ye, and 

© ſhame the Devil; for the Butcher fats his Sheep only for the 

© Shambles. 

I have ſaid enough I ſuppoſe, to ſtop your Months; 
but here's an Orator will read you another-gates Lecture 
of Politicks, than any you have had yet, if you'll give him 
the Hearing. Photinus, advance, (ſaid Julian) and ſpeak 

our Mind. Whereupon, there appear'd a Brazen-fac'd 

ellow, with a Hanging-Look, and twenty other Marks of 
a Deſperate Villain , who with a Helliſp Tell, and three or ſeur 
wry Mouths for a Prologue, brake into this Diſcourſe, 


The Wicked Advice of one of Ptolomy*s Courtiers, about the Ki! 
ling of Pompey ; taken out of Lucan's Pharſalia, Lib. 8. 


c Ethinks under Favour, (moſt Renown'd Ptolemy) 
Ve are now {lipt into a Debate, a little beſide the 

© Buſineſs. The Queſtion is, Whether Pompey ſbould be deli- 
© ver'd up to Cæſar or vo? That is to ſay, whether in Rea- 
© ſon of State, it ought to he done; and we are formalizing 
the Matter, whether in point of Equity and Fuſtice it may 
be done. Bodies Politick have no Souls; and never did any great 
Prince turn a Council of State into 4 Court of Conſcience , but he 
repented it, Kingdoms are to be govern'd by Politicians, not 
by caſuiſt:; and there is nothing more contrary to the 
true Intereſt bt Crowns and Empires, than in Publick Caſci, 
to make a Scruple of Private Duties, The Argument is 
this; Pompey is in Diſtreſs, and Prolomy under an 05!/garron ; 
{o that it were a violation of Fat i and Hoſpitality, not to 
relieve him. Now give me leave to reaſon in * 
: ther 
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* ther way. Pompey is forſaken, and perſecuted by the Gods ; 
© Ceſar upon the Heels of him, with Vifory and Succeſs, 
< Shall Prolomy now ruine himſelf, to protect a Fugitive, againſt 
both Heaven and Ceſar ! I mult confeſs, where Honeſty and 
© Profit are hoth of a ſide, tis well; but where they diſa- 
* gree, the Prince that does not quit his Religion tor his 
© Convenience, falls into a direct Conſpiracy againſt himſelf. 
© He ſhall loſe the Hearts of his Seldiery, and the Reputation 
© of his Power, Whereas on the contrary, the moit hate- 
* ful Tyrant in the World ſhall be able to keep his Head 
above Water, let him but give a general Licence to 
commit all ſorts of Wickedneſs: You'll ſay 'tis impi- 
* ous: But 1 ſay, what it it be? who ſhall call you to ac- 
* compt? Theſe Deliberations are only for Suljects, that 
are under Command; and not for Sovereign Princes, whoſe 
* Will is a Law, 


=== Exeat Aula L 
Qui volet efſe pits, === 


He was never cut out 
For a Court, that's devout. 


© In fine, ſince either Pompey or Ptolomy muſt ſuffer, 1 
am abſolutely for the ug of Prolomy, and- the pre- 
* ſenting of Pompey's Head, without any more ado, to c. 
© ſar. A Dead Dog will never Bite. 

Photinus had no ſooner made an end, but Domitia appear*d 
in a monſtrous Rage, and lugging of poor Suetonius after 
him, lite 4 Bear to the Stake, © There is not in Nature (ays 
* hc) fo damn'd a Generation of Scriblin Roque, a8 t 
* Hiſtorians, We can neither be quiet for them, Lui 
© nor Dead; for they haunt us in our very Graves; 2 
* when they have vented the Humour, and Caprice of their 
© own Brains, that forſooth muſt be called, The Life of 
© ſuch an Emperor, And for an Inftance, Ill ſhew ye what 
this Impertinent Chronicler ſays of my ſelf. He had ſquander d 
* away his Treaſure, (ſays he) in expenſive Building , Comedies, 
and Donatives to the Soldiers, 

Now would I fain know which way it could have been 
better employ'd. 

In another place he ſays, That Domitian had ſome thoughts 
© of eaſing himſelf in his Military Charges, by reducing the Number; 
© but that hg durſt not do, for fear ſame of his Neighbours ſhould put 
an Affront upon him, So that to lick himſeif whole, he fell te 
* raking and ſcraping whatever he could get, either from Dead or 
* Living ; and any RaſcaPs Teftimany was Proof enough for a Con- 
© fiſcation ; for there needed no more to undo an Honeſt Man, has 

to 
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to tell 4 Tale at Court, that ſuch a one had ſpoken Ill of the Prince, 

© Is this the way of Treat ing Majeſty? what could this 
* Impudent Pedant have {aid worle, it he had been ſpeaking 
© of a Pick-Pockct, or a Tirate? But Princes and Thieves are all 
one to them. | 

He ſays farther, © That Domitian made Seizure of ſeveral 
© Eſtates, without any ſort of Right whatſoever , and there went ng 
© more to his Title, than for a faiſe Witneſs to depoſe, That he heard 
© the Defunt declare, before he dy'd, that he made Cœ ſar his Heir. 
© He ſet ſuch a Tax upon the Jews, that many of them deny d their 
© Religion to avoid it, And 1 remember that when I was a young 
© Fellow, I ſaw an old Man of Fourſcore and Ten, taken upon ſuſ- 
< picion by one of Domitian's Spies, and turn'd up in a publick 
© Aſſembly, to ſce if he was Circumaſed, 

* Be ye now, Judges, Gentlemen of the Black Guard, if this 
© be not a molt intolerable Indignity. Am I to anſwer 
© for the Actions of my Inferior Officers? It amazes me, 
© that my Succeſſors ſhould ever endure theſe ſcandalous 
Reports to be publiſhed, eſpecially*againſt a Prince that 
had laid out ſo much Money in Repairing the Libra- 
© ries that were burnt. a 

It is very true, (ſaid Suetonius in 2 doleful tone) and I 
have not forgatten ro make mention gf it to your Ho- 
nour. But what will you ſay, it I ſhew you in a War- 
rant under your Hand, this execrable and impious Blaſphemy ? 
It is the Command of your Lord and Ged. And in fine, if! 
ſpcak nothing but Truth, where's your cauſe of Com- 
plaint? I have written the Lives t00 of the Great Julius 
Ceſar, and the Divine Auguſtus; and the World will not 
fay but J have dune them right. But for your ſelf, and 
ſuch as you, that are effectually but ſo many Incarnate and 
Crowned Plagues; What fault have I committed in ſetting 
before your Eyes thoſe Tyrannies, which Heaven and Earth 
cannot but look upon with Dread and Horrour, 

This Diſcourſe of Suetonius was interrupted by the Bab- 
ter, or Bomtefon, that rounded Lucifer in the Ear, and told 
him, © Look ye Sir, ( he pointing with his Finger) that 

* limping Devil there, that looks as it he were ſurbated 
© with beating the Hoof, has been abroad in the World 
* this Twenty Year, and is but juſt now come back a- 
gain. Come hither Sirrah, cryes Lucifer; and fo the 

p Cur went wrigling and glotting up towards his 
rince. You are a fine Rogue to be {ent of an Errand, 

© are ye not? (ſays Lucifer) tc ſtay Twenty Year out, and 
© come back again een as wiſe as ye went? What Souls 
have ye brought now? Or what News from tother 
* World? Ha! Your Highneſs (quoth the Devil.) has 
too much Honour and Julitice, to condemn me unheard. 
| Wherefore 
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Wherefore be pleaſed to remember, that at my goin 
out, you gave me charge of a certain Merchant: 1t ce 


me the firſt Ten Tears of my tune to make him a Thief, and Ten more 


ro keep him from turning honeſt again, and reſtoring what he had 


/foln. A fine Fetch for a Devil this, is it not? cry*d Lucifer. 


But Hell is no more the Hell it was when I knew it firſt, thiChalk 

is Cheeſe : And the Devils now-adays are ſo damn*dly infipid and dry, 

they re hardlly worth the roaſting, A ſenſleſs Puppy! to come 

back to me with a Story of Waltham's Calf, that went nine 

Mile to ſuck a Bull. Bet he's not Matter of his Trade yet. 

And with that, Lucifer bad one of his Officers take him a- 

way, and put him to School again; for I perceive he's a 

Raſcal, ſays he; and be has een been rogwing at 4 Play-Houſe, 
when he ſhould have been at Church. 

In that inftant, from behind a little Hill, a great ma- 
ny Men came running as hard as they could drive, after 
a Company of Women: The Aen crying out, Stop, Stop; 
and the Women crying for Help, Lucifer commanded them 


all to be ſciz'd, and askt what was the matter. Alas, a- 


las; (cry'd one of the Men, quite out of breath} theſe Car- 
rions have made us Fathers, though we never had Children, Govern © 
your TIN Sirrah, (cry'd 4 Devil of Honour, out of re- 
{pect to the Ladies) and ſpeak Truth: Fortis utterly 
impoſſible ye ſhould be Fathers without Children, Pardon 
me, ſaid the Fellow, we were marry'd Men, and honeſt Men, 
and good Howſe-keepers, and have born Offices in the Pariſh, _ 
and have children that call us Fathers, But *cis a ſtrange 
thing, we have been abread ſome of us by the Seven Tears 
together; others, as long Bed. rid, and ſo impotent, that 


the Civilians would have put us, inter Frigidos & Maleficiatos > 


And yet our Wives have brought every Year a Ohl, 
which we were ſuch Fools as to keep and bring up, and 
give our ſelves to the Devil at laſt re get them Eſtates, 
out of a Charitable Perſuaſion, (torſooth) they might yet 
be our own; though tor a Twelve- month together (per- 
haps) we never {0 muchas examin'd, whether our Wives 
were Fiſh or Fleſh, But now ſince the Mothers are dead, and 
the Children grown up, We have found the Tools that made 


. them. One has the caach-Man's Noſe; another, the Gentle. 


man Vſher's Legs; a third, a Co/in-German's Eyes, And ſome 
we are to preſume, conceiv'd purely by ſtrength of J. 
maginatian; Or elſe by the Ears, like Weazels, | 
Thereupon appear'd à lirtle Remnant of a Man; à dapper 
Spaniard, with a Kind of a Beſem-Beard, and a Voice not un- 
like the Hing of a foyſting cur. As he came near the Com- 
pany, he ſet up his Throat, and call'd out: Ah lade! 
lays he, I ſhall now take you to task, ye Whore you, for 
making me Faber my Negros Baſtard; and for the 25 
. - . | F et 
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ſettled upon him. I did ever miſdoubt feul Play, but 
ſhould never have dreamt of that Ugly Tead, when there 
was ſuch choice of bandſom2 luſty young Fellows about us: but 
it may he ſhe had them roo. I curit the Monks many and 
many a time, I remember, to the Pit of Hell, Heaven 
forgive me fort: For the Strumpet would be perpetu- 
ally gadding abroad, under colour of going to Confeſſi- 
on; and in ſooth, I was never any great F riend to Pe. 
nance and Mortification, And then would I be eaſing my 
Mind ever and anon to this curſed Moor. I cannot imagine 
(ſaid I) where this Miſtreſs of thine ſhould commit all 
the Sins that ſhe goes every Hour of the Day to Confefs at 
yonder Monaſtery, And then would this Dog-Meor anſwer 
me: Alas good Lady! I would c'en venture my Soul 
with hers, with all my Heart : ſhe ſpends all her time, 
you ſee, in Holy Duties. I was at that time ſo innocent 
that I fuſpecte nothing more, than a pure Reſpect and 
Civility to my Wife; but I have learnt better ſince; and 
that effectually his Soul and hers were commonly ventur'd 
in the fame Bottom; yes, and their Bodies too, as I per- 
ceive by their Magpy-1ſue; for the Baſtards take after both 
Father and Mother. ; 

So that at this rate, cry'd the adopted Fathers, the Huſ- 
band of a Whore has a pleaſant time on't. Firſt he's ſub- 
jected to all the Pukings, Lengings, and peeviſh Importunities, 
that a breeding Woman gives thoſe about er, till ſhe's Laid; 
and then comes the ſqqualling of the child, and the Twitle- 
tattle-Goſſipings of the Nurſe and Midwife ; that muſt be well 
treated too, well lodg'd, and well paid. A ſweet Baby, 
(gays one to the Jade the Mother on't) 11 een as like the 
Father, as if he had ſpit it out on's Mouth : it has the very 
Lips, the very Eyes of him; when *tis no more {ike Him, than 
an Apple is tike an Oyſter, And in concluſion, when we have 
born all this, and twenty times more in t'other World 
with a Chriſtian Patience, we are hurry'd away to Hell, 
and here we lie a Company of damn'd Cuckolds of us; and 
here we are like to lic, for ought I ſee, in Sula Seculo- 
rum: Which is very hard, and in truth, out of all reaſon. 

I cut this Viſit ſhort, to ſec what News in a deep Vault 
near at hand, where we heard a great be and conteſt be- 
twixt 7 Souls ago __ — There were ons Pre- 
ſumptuous, the Revengeful, and the Envious; ing and cry- 
ing out, as they would break their Herts Op that T could 
but be born again ! ſays one; Oh, that I might back into the World 
«gain! {ays another; Oh, that I were but to die once more? 


erys a third. Inſomuch that they put the Devils out of 


all Patience, with their impertinent and unprofitable 


Wiſhes and Exclamations, Hang your ſelves, cry'd theys 
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for 4 Pack of couxening, bawling Raſcals ? Tou Live again! and be 
Beru again! and what if you might do't a thouſand times 
over? You would only Die at lait a thouſand times great- 
er Villains, than now you are; and there would be no 
clearing Hell of you with a Dog-whip. However, to try 
you, and make you know your ſelves; we have Com- 
miſſion to let you Live again, and Return, Up then, ye Varlets, 
ge, be Born again; Get ye into the World again. Away, cry'd 
the Devils, with a luſty Laſh at every Word; and thruſt | 


hard to have got them out. Bur the poor Rogues hung an 


Arſe; and were ſtruck with ſuch a Terror, to hear of Li- 
ving again, and Returning ; that they ſlunk into a Corner, 
and lay as quiet upon't as Lambs. | 
At lenge „one of the Company that ſeem'd to have 
ſomewhat more Brain and Reſolution than his Fellows, 
enter*d very gravely upon the Debate, Whether they ſhould ga 
ent, or no? * If I ſhomld now, ſays he, at my Second Birth, 
* come into the World a Baſtard; the Shame would be mine 
though my Parents committed the Fault; and I ſhoul 
carry the Scandal and the Infamy of it to my Grave. Now 
put caſe, my Mother ſhould be honeff, (for that's not im- 
poſſible) and that I came into the World, Legitimate; how 
many Foll ies, Vices, and Diſeaſes are there that run in a 
© Blood! Who knows but I ſhould be mad, or fag? ſwear, 
© lye, cheat, whore? nay, if I came off with a little Mortifica- 
© tion of my Carcaſs; as the Stone, the Scurvey, or the Noble 
« Pox; I were a happy Man. But Oh! the Lodging, the Di- 
© et, and the Cookery that I am to expect for a matter of 
Nine Months in my Mother's Belly; and then the Butter and 
« Beer, that muſt be ſpent to ſweeten me, when I change 
my Quarter. I muſt come ching into the World, and 
© live in ignorance even of what Life is, till I Dye; and 
then as ignorant of Death too, till'tis paſt. I fancy my 
© Swadling-clouts and Blankets to be worſe than my Winding- 
c ſheet; my Cradle repreſents my Tomb, And then who 
* knows whether my N#rſe ſhall be ſound, or no? SheI1L 
overlay me perhaps; leave me ſome four and twenty 
Hours, it may be, without clean Clouts, and a Pin or 
* two all the while perchance, up to the Hilts in my Back- 
* fide. And then follows Breeding of Teeth and Worms; with 
* all the Gripes and Diſorders that are caus'd by Unwholſons 
* Mil, Theſe Miſerics are certain; and why ſhould I run 
* them over again? | 8 
* If it happen that I paſs the ſtate of fancy without 
the Pox or Meazils, I mutt be then packt away to Scho 
to get the lich, a Scal'd-Head, or a pair of M d-Heels. In 
Winter, 'tis ten to one you find me with a Snotty= 
© Noſe; and perpetually ans the Laſh, if L either miſs 
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© my Leſſon, or go late to School. So that, Hang bim for 
© my part, that would be Born again; for any thing I ſee Jer. 
When I come up toward Man, the Women will have 
me as ſure as a Gun for they have a thouſand Ginns and 
© Devices to catch Woodcocks ; and if ever I come to ſer 
Eye — a Laſs that underſtands Dreſs and Railery, Pm 
gone, if there were no more Lads in Chriſtendom, But tor my 
© part, I am as fick as a Dog, of Pondering, Curling, and play- 
ing the Lady-Bird, I would not for all the World be in 
* the Shremaker*s-ftocks, and choak my ſelf over again in a 
© ftreight Daublet , only to have the Ladies ſay, Look, what 
© a delicate Shape and Foot that Gentleman has. And I would 
take as little pleaſure to ſpend fix Hours of the tour and 
© twenty, in picking Grey Hairs out of my Head or Beard, 
or turning White into Black. To ſtand halt-raviſht in 
* the contemplation of my own Shadow : To Dreſs fine, 
© and £2 to church only to ſee handſom Ladies: To correct 
© the Midnight-Air with Ardent Sighs and Ejaculations ; 
- * keep company with Owls and Batts, like a Bird 
© of 1ll-Omen: To walk the round of a Miſtreſs Lodging, 
and play at Bo-peep at the Corner of every Street; to a- 
* dore her Imperfections, (or as the Song fays, — for her 
© Vyglineſs, and for her want of Comn;) to make Bracelets of her 
© Locks, and truck a pearl- Necklace for a Shoe-ſtring. 
© At this rate, I fay, Curſed again and again be He, for my 
of part, that would Live over again ſo Wretched a Life. 

. * Bemg come now to Write Full Man, If I have an 
* Eftate, how many cares, Suit, and Wrangles go along with 


_ © ir! If I have Nane, what Murmuring and Regret, at my 


© Aesfortunes! By this time, the Sins of my Youth are 
© gotten into my Bones; I grow Sowre and Melancholy; 
nothing pleaſes me; I curſe 0/d-Age to ten thouſand De- 
© vils; and the Towth which I can never recover in my 
© Fes, I endeavour to fetch out of the Barbers-Shops ; from 
* Peraques, Razors, and Patches, to conceal, or at leaſt dif: 
© guiſe, all the Marks and Evidences of Nature in her 
Decay. Nay, wien I ſhall have never an Eye to {ec with, 
nor a Tooth left in my Head; Gonty Legs, Windmills in my 
*-Crown, my Noſe running like a Tap, and Gravel in my Nein 
© by the Buſbel; then mutt I make Oath that all this is no- 
* thing but meer Accident, gotten by lyin in the Field, 
* or the like; and out- face the Truth, in the very Teeth 
© of ſo many undeniable Witneſſes. There is no Pla tom: 
© parable ro this Hypocriſy of the Members, To have an d 1 
* ſhake his Heel, when he's ready to fall to pieces; an 
cry, Theſe Legs would make a ſhift yet to play with the bef# Ley! 
* in the Company : and then with a luſty Thump on's Brealt, 
fetch ye up a Hem, and cry, Sound at Heart, Boy; and 3 
| | * thouſand 
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© thouſand other Fooleries of the like nature. But all this 
is nothing to the Miſery of an 01d Fellow in Love; eſpe- 
* cially if he be put to Gallaxe it __ a Company af 
© Towng Gameſters,, Oh! the inward Shame and Vexation, 
to ſee himſelf ſcarce ſo much as neglected. It happens 
* ſometimes that a Fo!ly Lady, for want of better Enter- 
* tainment, may content her {elf with one of theſe Reve- 
© rend Fornicators, inſtead of a Whetſtone : But alack , alack ! 
© the poor Man is weak, though willing; and after a whole 
Night ſpent in cold and frivo lous Pretences and Excu- 
* ſes, away he goes, with Torments of Rage and Confuſion a- 
bout him, not to be expreſt; and many @ heavy Curſe is 
* ſent after him, for leeping 4 poor Lady from her natural Reſt, to 
* ſo little purpoſe, How often mult I be put to the Bluſh 
too, When every 014 Toaft ſhall be calling me Oli Acquain- 
* tance; and telling me, 0h Sir, tis many a fair Day, ſince you 
© and 1 knew one another firſt: I think *twas in the Four and Thur- 
* Heth of the Queen, that we were Scheol-Fellows, How the World's 
* alter'd fince. & c. And then muit my Head be turn'd to 
a Mements Mori; my Fleth diſſolv'd into Rhewms ; my Skin 
* wither'd and wrinkled; with a Staff in my Hand; knocking 
the Earth at every trembling ſtep, as if I cali'd 2 
my Graye to receive me. Walking, like a moving Ph, 
k —4 my Liſe little more than a Dream; my Rein and 
© Bladder turn'd into a perfect Quarry; and the VUrmal or 
* Tiſi-pot, my whole Study. My next Heir watching eve- 
* ry Minute, for the long-lookt-far, . and happy Hour of 
* my Departure: And in the mean time, Pm become the 
Purſician's Revenae, and the Surgeons Practice, with an Ano- 
* thecary's Shop in my Guts; and every, 04 Fade calling m2 
© Grandſire, No no; Vil no more Living again, I thank 
ye: One Hell, rather than two Mathers, 
© Let us now conſider the Comforts of Life ; the 114- 
mours, and the Manners, He that would be Reh, muit 
play the Thief or the cheat; he that would Roſe in the World, 
muſt turn Paraſite, Informer, or Projector. He that Marries, 
ventures fair tor the Horn, either before or after. There 
is no Valowr, without Swearing, Quarrelling, or Heftoring ; 
if ye are Poor, no body owns ye ; it Ruh, yowl! know no body; 
if you dye Toung, What pity it was (they*ll ſay) the he fhowid 
be cut off thus in the Prime; if Old, He was Om paſt his Beſt, 
there's no great Miſs of him; if you are Religious, and fre- 
quent the church and the Sacrament, you're an Hyporrite ; 
* and without this, you're an Atheiſt, or an Heretick, It yon 
© are gay and pleaſant, you paſs preſently for a Bufoon ; and 
if penſive and reſervꝰd, you are taken to be ſowre and cenſo- 
© rious, Cowurteſy is call'd Colloguing and Currying of Favour: 
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© Down-right Honeſty , and Plain-dealing, is interpreted to be 
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Pride and Ill manners. This is the World; and for all that's 
in't, I would not have it to go over again. If any of 
e, my Maſters, (ſaid he to his Camerades) be of another 
pinion, hold up your Hands. No, no; (they cry'd all 
unanimouſly) No more Generation-Work, I beſeec ye: Bet- 
SB: ter the Devils, than the Midwrves, 
1 Aſter this, came a Tefator, Curſing and Raving like a 
N Bedlam, that he had made his Laff Will and Teſtament. Ah 
© Villam! 5 — he) for a Man to Murther himſelf, as have 
done! If I had not SeaPd, I had not Dy'd. Of all things, 
next a Phyſician, Deliver me from a Teſtament it has 
kilPd more than the Pefilence, Oh miſerable Mortals; 
let the Living take warning by the Dead, and make no 
Teftaments. It was my hard Luck, firſt to put my Life 
into the Phyſician's Power; and then by making my Wil, 
to Sign the Sentence of Death upon my ſelf; and my own 
Execution. Pur your Soul, and your Eſtate in Order, (ſays 
the Doctor) for there's no hope of Life : And the word was 
no ſooner out, but I was ſo wiſe and devout (forſooth) 
as to fall immediately upon the Prologue of my Will, 
with an In Nomine Domine, Amen, &c. And when I came 
to diſpoſe of my Goods and Chartels, I pronounc'd theſe 
Bloody Word:; (I would I had been tongue-ty'd when I did it) l 
make and conſtitute my Cen, my Sole Executor. Item, 
To my Dear Wife I give and bequeath all my Plays and 
Romances ; and all the Furniture in the Rooms upon the Se. 
cond Story, To my very good Friend, T. B. my large Fan- 
kard, for a Remembrance, To my Foot-boy Robin, Five Pound 
to bind him Prentice, To Betty, that tended me in my 
Sickneſs, my little Candle-Cup. To Mr. Doffor, my fair 
Table-Diamond, for his Care of me in my IlIncſs. After 
Signing, and Sealing, the Ink was ſcarce dry upon the Paper, but 
met houghit the Earth epewd, as if it had been hungry to devour me. 
My Son and my Legatees were preſently caſting it up, 
how many Hours I might yet hold out. If I call'd for 
the Cordial fulep, or a little of Dr. Gilbert's Water, my Son 
was taking Poſſeſſion of my Eſtate : My Wife fo buſy about 
the Beds and Hangings, that ſhe could not intend it: The 
Boy and the Wench could underſtand nothing, but about 
their Legacies, My _ good Friend's Mind was wholly 
upon his Tankard : My kind Doctor, I muſt confeſs, took 
occaſion now and then to handle my Pulſe, and ſee whe- 
ther the Diamond were of the right black-water, or no; If I askt 
him what I might Eat, his anſwer was, any thing, any 
© thing, e' en what you pleaſe your ſelf. At every Groan ] jercht, 
they were calling for their Legacies, which chey could 
not have, till I was Dead. ; 


. 


Ta TT TG SST TO GUS a GC Sa a OC Ng ß,, Ana v E._C_ EATS 


p : But 


— 


— 


ls. 


Of HELL RETORM' D. 127 


But if I were to begin the World again, I think T 
ſhould make another kind of Teſfament: I would ſay; 
A Curſe upon him that ſhall have my Eſtate when I am Dead, 
and may the firſt bit of Bread he ears out on't, choak, him, The 


© Devil in Hell take what 1 cannot carry away ; and him too, that 


* ſtruggles fort, if he can catch him, If 1 dye, let my Boy Robin 


© have the Strappado three hours a day, to be duly paid him during 


© Life. Let my Wifedye of the Pip or the Mother; (not a halt- 
penny matter which) but let her firſt live long enough to 
* plague the damn'd Doctor, and indite him for Poyſoning her poor 
* Husband, To ſpeak ſincerely, I can never forgive that 
Dog-Leech, Was it not enough to make me Sick, when I 
was Well, without making me Dead, when I was Scik? 
And not to reſt there neither, but to perſecute me in 
my Grave too. But to ſay the truth, this is only Neigh- 
bours-Fare; tor all thoſe Fools that truſt in them, are 
ſerved with the ſame Sawce, A Vomit, or a Purge, is as 
good a . f into the other World, as a Man would 
wiſh. And then when our Heads are laid; *tis never to 
be endured, the Scandals they calt upon our Bodies and 
Memories! Heaven reſt his Soul (crys one) he Kid himſelf 
with a Debauch, How is't poſſible (ſays another) to cure 4 
Man that keeps no Diet ? He was a Mad-man (crys a third) s 
meer Sot, and would not be govern'd by his Phyſician, His Body 
was as Rotten as a Pear: He had as many Diſeaſes as 4 Horſe, 
and it was not in the Power of Man to ſave him, And tru- 
ly Pwas well that his Hour was come, for he had better a great 
deal Dye well than live on as he did, Thieves and Mur- 
therers that ye are ! Tow your Selves are that Hour ye talk of. 
The Phyſician is only Death in a Diſguiſe, and brings his Pa- 
tient's Hour along with him. Cruel People! js it not e- 
nough to take away a Man's Life, and like Common Hang- 
men to be paid for't when ye have done; but you mutt 
blaſt the Hour too of thoſe ye have diſpatcht, to excuſe 
your Ignorance ? Let but the Living follow my Counſel, and write 
their Teftaments after this Copy, they ſhall live long and 
happily, and not go out of the World at laſt, like a Rut 


"with a Straw in his Arſe, (as a Learned Author has it) or 


be cut off in the Flower of their Days, by theſe Counter. 

feit Doctors of the Faculty of the Cloſe-ſtool. 

The dead Man ply'd his Diſcourſe with ſo much Gravity 
and Earneſtneſs, that Lucifer began to believe what he ſaid. 

But becauſe all Truths are not to be ſpoken, eſpecially among 

the Devils, where hardly any are admitted: And for fear 

of Miſchief, if the Doctors ſhould come to hear what hath 

been faid, Lucifer preſently order'd the Fellow to be Gag, 
or put in Security for bis good Behaviour, 
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His Mouth was no ſooner ſtopt, but another was o- 
| pens and one of the Damn'd came running croſs the 
'Compaſfy, and ſo up and down, back and forward, — 
à Cur that had loft his Maſter) bawling as if he had been 
dut of his Wits, and crying out: Oh! Where am 1? 
Where am I? I am abus'd, I am chous'd: What's the 
meaning of all this? Here are damning Devils, rempti 
© Devils, and tormenting Devils; but the Devil a Devi 
can I find of the Devil: that brought me hither : They 
have gotten away my Devils: Where are they? Give 
* me my Devils again. 

It might well make rhe Company ſtare, to ſee a Fel. 
low hunting for Devils in Hell, where they ſwarm in Le- 

ons, But as he was in his Hurry, a Gomvernante caught 

im by the Arm, and gave him a fu, and ſtopt 
bim. Old Lucky Bird, {{ys me if thou wanteſt Devils 
here, where doit expect to find them? He knew her as 
foon as he ſaw her. And art thou here, Old Beetzebub in 
© a Petticoat? (ſaid hc) rhe very Picture of Scan; the 
* Coupler of Male and Female; the Buckler and Thong 
© of Leckery' the Multiplier of Sin, and the Guide of 
Sinners; the Seaſoner of Rotten Mutton; the Interpre. 
© tels betwrxt Whores and Knaves; the Preface to the 
* Remedy of Love, 2nd the Prologue to the Critical Mi- 
nnte. Sprak and without more ado, tell me; Where arc the 
Devils and their Dams, that brought me hither? Theſe 
are none of them. No, no; I am not ſuch an Awfe as 
* to be trepan d and ſptrited-auay by Devils with Tails, Horns, 
* Briftles, Wings; that ſmell as if they had been ſmoakt in 
* a Chimmey-Corner, The Devils that I look for are worſe 
than theſe. Where are the Morhers that play the Bawds 
to their us Daughters? and the Aunts that do as much. 
for their Nreces, and make them caper and ſparkle like 
Wildfire? The Black-Ey*d Girls, that carry Fire in their 
Eyes, and ſtrike as ſure as a Lance from the Nef of a 
Cavalier? Where are the Flatterers, that ſpeak nothing 
© but pleaſing things? The Makebates and Incendiaries, that are 
* the very Canker of Human Society? Where arc the Story- 
* mongers, the Matters of the Faculty of Lying; that Report 
more than they Hear, Affirm more than they Know, and 
* Swear more than they Believe? Thoſe ſlanderous Backs 
© biters, that like Vultures prey only upon Carrion? Where 
* are the Hypoerrtes, that turn Devetion into Intereſt, and 
make 2 Revenue of a Commandment ? that pretend Exraſy 
*. when they are Drunk, and utter the Fumes and Dreams 
of their Luxury and Tipple for Revelations ? That make Gha- 
pelt of their Parlours, Preachments ot their ordinary Emer- 
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tainnent; and every thing they do, is a Miracle : They: 
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© can Divine all that's told them; and raiſc * to 
Life again, that counterfeit Sick, when ſhould 
* Work ; and give an Honeſt Man to the Devil with a 
© Deo © Gratian, Theſe are the Devils L Would be at; 
* theſe are they that have Damn'd me; Look them out, 
and find them for me, ye impudent Hag, or I ſhall be 
* ſo bold as to ſearch your French-Hood for them. And 
with that word, he fell on upon the poor Gowvernante, 
tore off her Head-Geer, and laid about him ſo furiouſly, 


that there would have been no getting him off, if . 
cifer had not made uſe of his Abſolute Authority to quiet 
: | 


m. 

Immediately upon the compoſing of this Fray, we 
heard the ſhooting of Bars and Bolts, the opening of Doors 
and Hinges, that creak't for want of Greaſe and a ſtrange 
Humming of a great Number of People. The firſt that 
appear'd were a Company of bold, talkatrve, and painted Old 
Women ; but as benny and gameſom, tickling and toying with 
one another, as if they had never (cen Thirteen; and 
carrying it out with an Air of much Satisfaction an 
Content. The Babler was ſomewhat ſcandaliz'd at their 
Behaviour, and told them how ill they did to he merry 
in Hell: And ſeveral others admir'd it as'much, and askt 
them the reaſon of it, conſidering their cen. With 
that, one of the Gang, that was wretchedly thin and pale, 
and rais'd _=__ a Pair of Heels that made her Legs 
longer than her Body, told Lucifer, with great Reſpect; 
that at their firſt coming, they were as Sad as it was poſſible for 
a Company of damn'd Old Fades to be: But (fays ſhe) we 
were a little comforted , when we heard ot no other 
Puniſhments here, than Weeping and Gnaſbing »f Teeth ; and 
in ſome hope to come off upon reaſonable Terms: For 
we have not among us ſo much as a Drop of Aoiftare” 
in our Bodies, nor a Tooth in our Heads, Search them preſent. 
ly (cry'd the Intermedler) ſqueeze the Balls of their Eyes, 
and let their Gum: be examined; you'll find Snags, Stump, 
or Roots; or enough of ſomewhat or other there to ſpoil the 
Jeſt. Upon the Serutiny, they were found {o dry, that 
they were good for nothing in the World, but to ſer ve 
for Tinder or Matches; and {0 they were diſpos'd of into 
the Devil's Tinder-Boxes. 

While they were caſing up the 014 Women, there came 
on a number of People ot ſeveral Sorts and Qzalities,. that 
call'd out to the firſt they ſaw; Pray'e Gentlemen (ſaid 
they) before we go any farther, will qe direct us to the Court of 
Rewards? How's that (cry'd one of the Company) 
I was afraid we had been in Hel; but fince you talk of 
Sewards, I hope *tis 1 Wi Good, good, (ſaid — 

Whole 
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whole Multitude) you'll quickly find where you are. Pur. 
gatory ! (cry'd the Intermedler) ou have left that up the Hil 
there, upon the right hand, This is Hell, and a Place of 
Puniſhment ; here's no Regiſtry of Rewards, Then we are miſ- 
taken, (faid he that ſpake firſt.) How ſo? (cry*d the In- 
rermedler.) You ſhall hear (ſaid the other.) We were in 
the other World intitled to the Order of the Squires of the 
Pad; and borrow'd now and then a ſmall Sum upon the 
King's Highway; we underſtood ſomewhat too of the 
ro ſa- bite, and the uſe of the Frail Dye. Some of our con- 
ſcicntions and charitable Friends, would fain have drawn 
us off from the Courſe we were in; and to give them 
their due, beſtow'd a great deal of good Counſel upon 
us, to very little yk for we were in a pretty way 
of Thriving, and had gotten a Habit, and could not 
Jeave it. We askt them, What would you have us do? 
Money we have none, and without it there's no living: 
Should we ſtay till it were brought, or came alone? How 
world ye have a poor Individuum Vagum te live? That has 
neither Eſtate, Office, Maſter, nor Friend to maintain him ; 
and is quite out of his Element, wnleſs he be either in a Tavern, 4 
Bawdy-Houſe, or 4 Gaming-Ordinary. Now, that's the 
Man, that Providence has appointed to Live by his Wits. 
Our Adviſers ſaw there was no good to be done, and 
went their way; telling us, that, In the other World we 


"ſhould meet with our Reward. 


They would tell us ſometimes, how baſe a thing it was 
to defame the Hewſe, and abuſe the Bed of a Friend. Our 
«Anſwer was ready: Well! and had we not better do it 
there where the Houſe is open to us, the Maſter and 
Lady kind, the Occaſion fair and ealy ; thar to run a 
* catterwdwling into a Family, where every Servant in the 
* Houſe is a Spy; and (perhaps) a Fellow behind every 
* Door in the Houſe, with a Dagger or a Piſtol in his 
Hand to entertain us? Upon this, our Grave Counſellors 
finding us ſo refolute, e'en gave us over; and told us 
as before, that, In the other World we ſhould meet with our 
Reward, Now taking This to be the other World theſe 
honeſt Men told us of, we. are inquiring after the Re- 


wards they promis'd us. 


Abominable Scoundrels ! ſaid an Officer of Juſtice, there at 
hand ; how many of your reprobated Companions have 
fquander'd away their Fortunes upon Wheres and Dice, 
expoſing not only their Wrves and Children, but many a 
Noble Family, to a ſhameful and irreparable Ruin. And let a- 
ny Man put in a Word of wholefom Advice, their An- 
Wer is, Tuſh, tuſh, our Wives and Children are in the 


Hands of Povidewce, and let him provide for the Rooks, 


that 


a 
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* that feeds the Ravens. Then was it told ye, Tow ſhall 
find your Reward in the other World; and the time is now 
come, wherein ye ſhall receive it. Vp, up then, ye curſed 


Devils fell on upon the miſerable Caitiffs, with Whips and 
Firebrands, and gave them their long-expected Reward z 
and at every Laſh, a Voice was heard to ſay, Iu the other 
World you ſhall receive your Reward; Theſe Wretches in the 
mean while, Damning and Sinking themſelves to the Pit of Hell, 
ſill, as if they had been upon Earth ; and vomiting their 
Cuſtomary and Execrable Blaſphemies. 

ſuſt as this Storm blew over, there drew near a 
multitude of Bayliffs, Serjeants, Catchpoles, and other Offi- 
cers of Prey; with the Thieves Devil, bound Hand and 
Foot, and à foul Accuſation againſt him. Whereupon 
Lucifer, with a fell Countenance, took his Seat in a fla- 
ming Chair, and call'd his Officers about him. So ſoon: 
as the Prince had taken his Place, a certain Officer be-- 
gan his Report. Here is before thee (quoth he) a De- 
© vil, (inolt + mighty Lucifer) that ſtands charg'd with Ig- 
© norance in his Trade, and the Shame of his Quality 
© and Profeſſion; inſtead of Damning Men, he has made it 
his Buſineſs to Save them. The Word Save, put the 


Court in ſuch a Rage, thac they bit their Lips till the 


Blood ſtarted; and the Fire ſparkled at their Eyes: 
And Lucifer turning about to his Afturney, Who would e- 
© ver have imagin'd , (ſaid he) that ſo treacherous a Raſcal 
© ould have been harbour d in my Dominions? It is moſt certain, 


my Gracious Lord (reply'd rhe Atturney) that this De- 


vil has been very diligent in drawing People into Thefrs: 
and Pilferies; and then when they come to be diſco-: 
ver'd, they are clapt up and hang'd 
or other. But ill before Execution, the Ordinary calls 
them to Shriſt; and many times the Toy takes them in 
the Head, to Confeſs and Repent; and fo rhey are Sav'd.' 
Now this ſilly Devil thinks, that when he has brought. 
them to Steal, Murther, Coin, and the like, he has done 
* his Part, and fo he leaves them: Whereas he ſhould' 
*ſtick cloſe to them in the Priſon, and be tempting of 
them to Deſpair, and make away Themſelves. But 
* when they are once left to the Prie#, He commonly 
brings them to a Sight of their Ss, and they *ſcape. 
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© Now this angle Devil was not aware, it ſeems, that Ma- 


* ny a Soul goes to Heaven from the Gallows, the Wheel, and the 


* Faxget : And this Failing has loſt your Highneſs many à 


fair Purchafe. Here's enough, (cry'd the Preſident) and” 
* there needs no more Charge againſt him. The poor” 
Devil thought it was high time to ſpeak now, * 
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Spirite, and away with them, At which word, a Legion of 


„or ſome Miſchief , 


— 
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they were juſt upon the point of you his Sentence; 
— ſo he 2 47 out: © My Lord (on he) I beſeech you 
* hear me; for though they ſay the Devil is deaf, it is 
not meant. of your Greatneſs, So there was a general 
Silence, and thus he proceeded. 

* I cannot deny, (my Lord) but Tyburn is the way to 
© - Paradiſe, and many 4 Men goes to Heaven from the Gallows, 
But if you will ſet thoſe that are Damn'd for Condemning 
© others, againſt thoſe that are Sav'd from the Gallows, Hell 
will be found no loſer by me at the Foot of the Ac- 
compt. How many Mar/haPs. Men, Twrn-Kgys, and Keep- 
ers have I ſent ye, for letting a Ceiner give them the li 
now and then with his fa/ſe Money; (always provided, 
_ © they leave better Money inſtead on't.) How many Falſe 
* Witneſſes, and Kyights of the Poſt, that would ſect their 
* Conſciences like Cocks, to go faſter or flower, accor- 
ding as they had more or le Weight ; and Swear ex-tem- 
© pore, at all Rates and Prices! How many Solicitors, Attur- 
nes, and Clerks; that would draw ye up a Declaration 
or an Iadictment ſo flily, that I my ſelf could hardly diſ- 
cover any Error in't: And yet when it came to the 7%, 
it was as plain as the Noſe on a Man's Face; (that is to 
* fay again, provided they were well Paid for the Fa. 
* ſhion.) How many Faylers that would wink at an E. 
* ſcape for a luſty Bribe! And how many Atturneys, that 
* wonld give you Diſpatch or Delay, thereafter as they 
* were Greas'd. Now after all this, what docs it ſignify 
© if One Thief of a Thouſand comes to the Gallows? he onl 
ſuffers becauſe he was Poor, that there may be the bet- 
ter Trading for the Reh; and without any Delign in 
the World to ſuppreſs Stealing. Nay, It often falls ont, 
that they that bring the Malefactor to the Gibbet are the worſe 

* Criminals of the two. But they are never lookt after; Or, 

. * tf they ſhould be, they have Tricks and Fetches enough 
to bring themſelves off: So that it fares in this caſe, 

* as it did with him that had his Houſe troubled with 

© Rats, and would needs take in a Company of Cars to de- 
* troy them; the Kats would be nibling at his Cheeſe, 
his Bacen, acruſt of Bread, and now and then a candles-end; but 
*-when the Cats came, down went a Mitk-bowl, and away 
goes a brace of Pariridzes, or a couple of Pigeons; and the 
poor Man muſt content himſelf to go Supperleſs to 

5 Bed. In concluſion, the R were troubiciome, but 
the Cats were intolerable. And then there s this in't; 
* Suppoſe one por Fellow hangs, and goes to Heaven, I do but give 
* vine in truck ſor tio hundred at leaſt, that deſerve to be bang'a, but 
5 ?ſtape, and ge to Hell at laſt, Beides, a Tief.upon à Gibbet, 
* 4.35 good as a vad Dog in a Pigron-Howe; for ye ſhall 
| imme- 
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* immediately have two or three thouſand Witches about 
him, for ſnips of his Halter, an Eye, Tooth, or a Coilop of 
© his Fat; which is of ſovereign uſe in many of their 
* Charms. Burt in fine, let me do what I will, my Ser- 
© vices are not underſtood. My Succeſſor, it may be, 
will diſcharge his Duty better: And indeed I am very 
© well content to lay down my Commiſſion; for (to ay the 
truth) Iam in years, and would gladly have a little 
© Reſt now in m old-age ; which I rather propoſe ro 
: =y ſelf in the Service, of ſome Pretender, than where 
am. 

Lucifer heard him with great Patience, and in the end 
gave him all the Satisfaction imaginable ;. ſtrictly charg- 
ing the Evil Spirits that had abus'd him, to do ſo no 
more, upon hazard of Pain Corporal and Spiritual ; and 
they deſir'd him too, that he would not lay down his 
* ;: for he was ſtrong enough yet to de very 

rvice in it. But to think of Eaſing Himſelf, by 
going to a Pretender, he'd find himſelf miſtaken, for twas 
a Duty he'd never be able to endure. Well! (ſays he) 
&cn what your Highacs pleaſes. But truly I thought 
a Devil might have liy'd very comfortably. in that Con- 
dition: For he has no more to do, that I can ſee, than 
to keep his Ears Open, and Learn his Trade, For put caſe it 
ſhould be ſome Pretender to a Good Office or 2 Fat Biſhop. 
rick, (though the Fathers and Comncils are againſt Preten- 
ders in this Caſe) I fancy to my {elf all the Pleaſure and 
Divertiſement that may be. It is as good as ng to 
School ; for theſe People teach the Devils their ABC; all 
that we have to do, is to fit fill” and Learn. 

The Viſen that follow'd this, was the Damon of Tobac- 
co; Which I mult confeſs, did not a little ſurprize me. 
I have indeed often ſaid to my ſelf, Certainly theſe Smoakers 
are poſſaſt; but I could never ſwear it till now. I have (ſaid 
the Devil) by bringing this Weed into Spain, reveng'd 
the Indians upon the Spaniards, for all the Maſſacres and 
Butcherices they committed there; and done them more 
Miſchief, than ever Colon, Cortes, Almero, Pizarro did in 
the Indies, By how much it is more Honourable to dye 
upon a Swerds-point, by Gun-ſhet, or at the Mouth of a Can- 
non; than for a Man to ſnive! and ſneeze himſelf into ano- 
ther World; or tago away in a Meagrim, or a Spotted-Fever, 

rchance; which is the Ordinary Effe# of this poiſonous... 

obacco, It is with Tobacconits, as*tis with Demoniacs under 
an Exorciſm, they fume and vapour, but the Devil flicks ro 
them ſtil. Many there are that make a very del of it; 
they admire, they adore it, tempting and perſecutiug 
all People to take it; and the bare mention of. it, purs - 
T ; 4 them 
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them into an Extaſy. In the Smoak, it is a Probation for 
Hell, where another day they muſt endure Smoakzing ; ta- 
ken in Pouder, at the Noſe, it draws upon Touth the Incom- 
modities of Old Age, in the perpetual Annoyance of Rheum 
and Drivel. | 
The Devil of Subornation came next, which was a good 
complexion'd, and a well-timber*d Devil; to my great a- 
mazement, I muſt acknowledge; for I had never ſeen 
any Devils till now, but what were extream ugly: The 
air of his Face was ſo familiar to me, that methoughr L 
had ſeen it in a thouſand ſeveral places; ſometime under 
a Veil, ſometime open; now under one ſhape, and then 
under another. One while he call'd himſelf dude. Play; 
another while, Kind Entertainment , here Payment; there Re- 
ſtiturion; and in a third place, Alms. But in fine, I could 
never learn his right Name. I remember in ſome places 
I have heard him call'd Inhericance; Profit ; Good-cheap ; Pa- 
trimony ; Gratitude, Here he was calPd Doctor; there, Bat- 
chelor ; with the Lawyers, Solicitors, and Atturneys, he pait 
under the Name of Rt; and the confeſſors call'd him 
Charity, . 
He was well-accompany'd, and ſtyl'd himſelf Satan's 
Liewtenant : But there was a Devil of Conſequence, that op- 
d him might and main; and made this Proclamation 
of himſelf: Be it known, (ſays he) that I am the great Embroy- 
ler, and Politick Entangler of Affairs The Deluder of Princes, the 
Pretext of the Unworthy, and the Excuſe of Tyrants, I can make 
Black White ; and give what Colour I pleaſe to the fouleſt Actions in 


Nature. If I had a mind to overturn the World, and put all in a ge- 


neral Confuſion, I could do it ; For. I have it in my Power, to Ba- 
niſh Order and Reaſon out of it, To turn Sawcineſs and Im- 
portunity into Merit; Example mo Neceſſity: To g ve Law. 
ro Succeſs; Authority te Intamy ; and Credit ro Inſolence. 
1 have the Tongues of all Counſtitors at my Girdle; and they 
ſhall ſpeak neither more nor leſs, than juſt as I pleaſe. In ſhort; 
That's Eaſy to me, which others account Impoſſible ; and while I live, 
ye need neither fear either Virtue, Juſtice, or good Government in 


the World, This Devil of S#bornation, that talks of his Lieu- 


tenancy, What could he ever have done without me? He's 
a Raſcal that no Perſon of Quality would admit into his 
Company, it I did not fit him with Vizers and Diiſguiſes. 
Let him hold his Tongue then, and know himſelt; and 
let me hear no more of thoſe Diſputes about the Lieute- 
nancy of Hell; for I have Lucifer*s Broad-Seal, to ſhew for my. 
Title tot. 

For my part, (cry*d another Mutinous Spirit) I am one 
of thoſe humble-minded Devils, that can content my ſelf to 
Hold ths Door, upon 2 good Occalion ; or Kyock under rhe = 
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ble, and Play at Small Game, rather than ſtand out, But Few 

Words among Friends are beſt; and when I have ſpoken three 
or four, let him come up that lifts. I am then (ſays he) 
the Devil. Interpreter, and my Buſineſs is, to Gloſs upon the 
Text; in which Caſe the Cuckelds are exceedingly beholden. 
to me; for I have much to ſay for the Honour of the 
Horn. How ſhould a poor Fellow that has a handſom Wench to his 
Wife, and never a penny to live on, hold up his Head in the World, 
if it were not for that Quality? I have a pretty Faculty in 
yen. dan Offices tor Diſtreſſed Ladies, at àa time of Need; and 

I make the whole Sex ſenſible, how great a Folly and 
Madneſs it is, to neglect thoſe Sweet Opportunities, Among 
other Secrets, I have found out a way to eſtabliſh an 
Office for Thievery, where the Officers ſhall be Thieves, and 
juftify it when they have done. Here he ſtopt. 

There was a ſhort Silence, and then there appear'd ano- 
ther Devil, of about a Feet and a half long, I am (ſays he), 
a Devil but of a ſmall ſize, and perhaps one of the leaf 
in Hell; and yet the Door opens to me, as well as to ano- 
ther; tor I never come empty-handed, Muy, what have you 
brought then? (ſays the Intermedler, and came up to him.) 
What have I brouzht ? (quoth he) I have brought an Eternal 
Talker, aud à Finical Wer They are tuo Pieces that were 
in high efteem in the Cabinets of two great Princes; and I have bro 
them for a Preſent to Luciſer. With that, Lucifer caſt his Eye 
upon them, and with a damw'd Verjuyce-Face, as it he had 
bitten a Crab : Tou do well, (ſays he) te ſay ye had them at Court ; - 
and I think you ſhould do well, to carry them thither 

ain; for, I had as live have their Room, as their Company, 

After him, follow*d another Dwarf. Devil; complaining, 
that he had been a matter of Six Years about ſo infamous 
a Raſcal, that there was no good to be done with him; 
for the Bad, as well as the Better ſort, were ſcandaliz'd at 
his Converſation. A mighty piece of Buſineſs / (cry'd the Gen- 
vernante,) And could you not have gotten him a. handſom Office or 
Employment ? That would have made him good for {ome- 
thing, and you might have done his Buſineſs. 

In the mean time, the Babler went whiſpering up and down, 
and finding Faults; till at length, he came to a huge Bundle ot 
Sleeping Devils, in a Corner, that were fagotted-up, and all moul- 
dy and full of Cobwebs; which he immediately gave notice of, 
and they cut the Band to give them Air. With much ado, 
they waked them, and askkt, What Devils they were? What 
They did there? and, Why they were not upon Duty? They fell a 
yawning, and ſaid, that they were the Devils of Luxwry, Bur 
fince the Women have taken a Fancy to prefer Guinea and 
Facobuſſes before their Modeſty and Honour, there has been 
no need of à Devil in the Caſe to tempt them: For = 
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but ſhewing them the merry Spankers, they'll Dare like 
Larks, and tall down before ye; and then you may cen 
do what you will with them, and take them up in a Pur/e- 
Net, Gold ſupplies all Imperfeions; it makes an Angel of a 
Crocodile, turns a Fool into a Philoſopher ; and, A Dreſſing-Bax 
well-lin'd, is worth twenty thouſand Devils, So that there is 
no Tempat ion like a Preſent: And, Take them from top to bottom, 
the whole Race of Women is frail; and, one Thread of Pearl will do 
more with them, than a Milton of fine Stories, 

Juſt as this Devil made an end, we heard another ſnort - 
ing; and *fwas well he did ſo, for we had trod upon his 
Be ly elſe. He was laid hold of, upon ſuſpicion that he 
flept Dog-ſleep ; or rather the Sleep of a contented Cuckold, that 
would ſpoil no ſport, where he made none, I am (ſays he) the 
Nun's Devil; and for want of other Employment, I have 
been three Days aſleep here, as you found me. My MI 
treſſes are now chuſing an «Abbeſs; and always when the 
are at that Work, I make Hoely-day : For they arc all Devils 
Themſelves then; there is ſuch Canvaſſing, Flattering, Importuning, 
Cajoling, Making of Parties; and in a word, ſo general a con- 
Fuſion, that a Devil among them would do more hurt than 
2 Nay the Ambitions make it a Point of Honour 1 

ch an Occaſion, to ſhew that they can out- wit the De- 
vil. And if ever Hell ſhould be in danger of a Peace, it is my Ad- 
vice, that you preſently call in a Convention of Nuns, to the Election of 
an Abbeſs; which would moſt certainly reduce it to its 
ancient ſtate of Sedition, Mutiny, and cenſuſion; and bring 
us all in effect to ſuch a paſs, that we ſhould hardly know 
one another. | 
Lacifer was very well pleas'd with the Advice, and or- 
der'd it to be centred upon the Regifter, as a ſure Expedi- 
ent to ſuppreſs any Diſorders that 1 happen ſor the 
future, to the Diſturbance of his Government. After 
which, he commanded the Iſſuing- out of a Summons to all 
his Company and Lrivery-Men, who forthwith appear'd in pro- 
digious Multitudes; and Luciſer, with a Hidcous Yell, de- 
liver'd himſelf moſt graciouſly as follows. 


The Decree of Lucifer. 


T O our Truſiy and Deſpairing Legions, and Well-beloved Sub- 

ella, lying under the Condemnation of Perpetual Dark- 
neſs, that liv'd Penſioners to Sin, and had Death for their 
Pay-Mafter, Greeting. 

This is to let you underſtand, That there are Two De- 
vils, who pretend a Claim to the Hononr of our Liewrenancy ; 
but we havg abſolutely: retus'd to gratity either the one 
or the other in that Point: out of a {ingular AT 
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and Reſpect to Our Right Truſty and Hell- beloved Couſin ; à cer- 
tain She. Devil, that deſerves it before all others. 
At this, the whole Aſſembly fell to Whiſpering and Mu- 
tering, and Staring one upon another ; till at laſt Luciſer ob- 
ſerving it, bad them never trouble themſelves to gueſs 
who it might be; but fetch Good. Fortune to him, known 
otherwiſe by the Name of Madam Proſperity; who preſent- 
ly appear'd in the Tail of the Aſſembly, and with a proud 
and diſdainful Air, march'd up, and planted her ſelf be- 
fore the degraded Seraphim; who lookt her wiſtly in the 
Face, and then went on in the Tone he firſt began. 

It is our Will, Pleaſure, and Command, tliat next and im- 
mediately under Our Proper Perſon, you Pay all Honour and 
Reſpect to the Lady Proſperity, and Obey her as the moſt 
AMizhty and Supreme Governeſs of theſe our Dominions, Which 
Titles and Qualities, we have conferr'd upon her, as 
due to her Merit; for, She hath Damn'd more Souls, than 
you together, She it is that makes Men caft off all Fear of 
God, and Love of their Neighbour, She it is, that makes Men 
place their Sovereign Good in Riches : That Engages and Entan- 
gles Men's Minds in Vanity; ſtrikes them Blind in their Plea- 
ſures ; Loads them with Treaſure, and Buries them in Sm. 
Where's the Tragedy, that ſhe has not play'd her Part in't? 
Wherc's tlie Stability and Wiſdom, that ſhe has not ffagger d? 
Where's the Folly, that fie has not , and nie 
She takes no Comnſel, and fears no Puniſhment, She it is 
that furniſhes Matter for Scandal, Experience for Story; that 
entertains the e of Tyrants, and bathes the Executioners 
in Innocent Blood, How many Sault, that liv'd Innocent white 
they were Poor, have fallen into Impiety and Reprobation, 
ſoon as ever they came to drink of the Inchanted Cup of 
Proſperity / Go to then, be obedient to Her, we charge ye all, 
as to Our Self; and know, that, They that ſtand their Ground 
againſt Proſperity, are none of your Quarry. Let them &ecn a- 

lone; *for *tis but Time loſt, to attempt them. Take 

Example from that Impertinene Devil, that got leave to 
tempt Feb; he perſecuted him, begger'd him, cove 

him all over with Scabs and Ulcers. Sort that he was! if he 
had underſtood his Buſineſs, he would have gone ano- 
ther way to work, and begg'd leave to have maltiply'd 
Riches upon him; and to have poſſeſt him of Health and 
Pleaſures. That's the Trial! And how many are there 
that when they thrive in the World, turn their Backs 
upon Heaven, and never ſo much as name their creator but 
in Oaths, and then too without thinking on him? Their 
Diſcourſe is all of Follities, Banquets, Comedies, Purchaſes, and 
the like. Whereas the Poor Man has 60 D perpetually 
both in his Mouth and Heart. LORD, (ſays he) be _— 
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of me, and have Mercy upon me; for all my Truſt is in tee · 

Whereſore (ſays Lucifer, redoubling his accurſed Clamor) 
let it be publiſht forthwith throughout all our Territo- 
ties, That Calamites, Troubles, and Perſecutions are our Mortal 
Enemies; for ſo We have ſound them u Experience: 
They are the Diſpenſations of Providence, the Bleſſings of the 
_ «Almighty, to fit Sinners for himſelf, and they that fuffer 
them, are enrolled in the Militia of Heaven, 

- frm: For the better Adminiſtration of our Govern- 
ment, it is our Will aud Pleaſure, and We do ſtriftly charge 
and command, that our Devils give conſtant Atrendance in 
Courts of Fudicature ; and they are hereby totally diſchar- 
ged from any farther Care of little Petty-Foggers, Flatterer:, 
and Enviexs Perſons; for they are ſo well acquainted with 
Hell-road , that they'll guide one another, without the 
help of a Devil to bring them hither, 

Item: We do Ordain and Command, that no Devil preſume 

for the future to entertain any Confidem but Preßt; for 
that's the Harbinger that provides Vice the moſt Commodious 
Quarter, even in the Straiteſt Conſciences, 

ſtem We do Ordain, as a Matter of great Importance 
to the Conſeryation of our Empire, That in what part 
foever of our Dominions , the Devil of Money ſhall vouch- 

fate to appear, all other Devils there preſent ſhall riſe, and 
with a {ow Reverence, preſent him the chair, in token of 
their Submiſſion to his Power and Authority. 

Item: We do moſt expreſly Charge and Command all our 
Officers, as well Civil as Military, To employ their utmoſt 
Diligence and Induſtry, for the Eltablithung a General Peace 
throughout the World. For that's the time for Wickedneſi 
to thrive in, and all forts of Vices to proſper and flauriſh; as 
Luxury, Gluttony, Idleneſs, Lying, Slandering, Gaming, and 
Whoring; And in a word, Sin is upon the Enzreaſe, and 
Goodneſs in the Wane, Whereas in a ſtate of War, Men are 

upon the Exerciſe of Valour and Virtue; calling often upon 
Heaven, in the Morning, for fear of being Knocks on the Head 
after Dinner: And Honeſt Men and Actions arc rewarded 
Item: We do from this time forward diſcharge all our 
Officers and Agents whatſoever, from giving themſelves 
any tarther trouble of tempting Men and Women to Sins of In- 
cont inence: For as much ag we find upon Experience, that, 
«Adultery and Fornication will never be left, till the Odd We- 
man ſcratches the Stool for her Back-ſide, And though 
there may be ſeveral Intervals of Repentance, and ſome faint 
Purpoſes of giving it over; yet the Humour returns again 
With the next Tide of Blood; and Concupiſcence, is as Loyal 
a Subject to us, as any we have in our Dominions. 
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nem In Conſideration of the Exemption aforeſaid , by 
which means ſeveral poor Devils are left without preſent 
Employment: And, Foraſmuch as there are many Merchants 
and Tradeſmen in London, Paris, Madrid, Amſterdam, and 
elſewhere; up and down the World, that are very Charitably diſpos'd 
to relieve People in Want ; eſpecially Young Heirs newly at Age, 
and Spend-thrifts, that come to borrow Money of them, But 


the Times being dead, and little wr ſtirring, all they can do, is 


to furniſh them with what the Howu/e affords ; and if a Hundred Pound 
or two in Commodity will do them any good, tis at their Service, 
(they ſay.) This the Gallant rakes up at exceſſive Rate, to Sell a- 
gain immediately for what he can get; and the Merchant has bus 
Friend to take it off under-hand, at a third part of the Value. 
(Which is the Way of Helping Men in Diſtreſs.) Now out 
of a ſingular Reſpect to the ſaid Merchants and Trades-Men, 
and for their better Encouragement ; as alſo to the end that the Devils 
aforeſaid may not run into Lewd Courſes, for want of Buſineſs : We 
Will and Require, That a Legion of the ſaid Devils ſhall from time 
te time be continually aiding and aſſiſting ta the ſaid Merchants and 
Tradeſmen, in the Quality of Factors; to be veliev'd Monthly by 
a freſh Legion, or oftener, if occaſion ſhall require. 

Item: We do Will and Command , That all our Devils, of 
what Degree or Quality ſoever, do henceforth entertain a Strift Ami- 
ty and Correſpondence, with Our Traſty and Well-beloved 
the Uſurers, the Revengeful, the Envious, and all Pretenders 
to Great Places and Dignities : And above all others, with the 
Hypocrites; who are the moſt powerful Impoſtors in Nature, 
and ſo excellently sbill'd in their Trade: That they fteal away Peo- 
ple's Hearts and Souls, at the Eyes and Ears, inſenſibly ; and 
draw to themſelves, Adoration and Reward. 

Item: We do farther Order and Command, That all Care 
poſſible be taken for the Maintaining of Blabs, Informers, 
Incendiaries, and Paraſites, in all Courts and Palaces; for thence 
comes Our Harveſt, 

Item That the Bablers, Tale-beares, Makebates, and Inſtru- 
ments of Divorces and Quarrels, be no longer call'd Fans, but 
Bellows; in regard thet they Draw, and Inflame, without 
giving any Allay, or Refreſhment. 

Item : That the Intermedlers be hereafter cald and reputed, the 
DeviPs Body-Lice ; becauſe they fetch Blood of thoſe that feed and 
neuriſh them. @ 

Lucifer then caſting a ſowre Look over his Shoulder, 
and ſpying the Gouvernante; I'm of his Mind, (quoth he) that 
ſaid, Let God diſpoſe of the Douegna's, (or Gouvernantes) 4s 
he pleaſes ; for Pm in no little Trouble, how to diſpoſe of theſe Con- 
Jounded Carrions, Whereupon the Damn'd cry'd out with 
one Voice: 0h Lucifer! let it never be ſaid, that it rain'd Doueg- 
ma's u thy Dominions. Are we not miſerable enough, 9 

4 


_ 


1 


140 The Seventh VIS 10 x, Oc. 


this new Plague of being Batted by Hags? Ab, Curſed Lucifer! 
(cry*d every one to himſelf) fow them any where, ſo they come 
mot near me. And with that, they ail clapt theit Tails between their 
Legs, and drew in their Horns, for fear of this new Torment, Lu- 
eifer, finding how the Dread of the Old Women wrought upon 
the Devils, contented himſelf, at the preſent, to let ir 
Paſs only In Terrorem : But withal, he Swore, By the Honour 
of his Imperial Crown, and as he hop*d to be Sa, That what De- 
vil, Devil's Dam, er Reprobare ſoever, ſhould in time to come 
be found wanting to his Duty; and in the leaſt degree diſobediem to 
bis Laws, and Ordinances : All, and every the ſaid Devil or De- 
vils, their Dams or Reprobates ſo offending, ſhould be deliver'd 
ap to the Torture of the Donegna, and ty Muzzle to Muzzle; 
fo te remain, In Secula Sæculorum, without Relief or Ap. 


_ peal; ay Law, Statute, or Uſage to the contrary notwithfland 


Bar in the mean time, caſt them into that Dry Ditch, 


. he) that they may be ready for uſe upon any Oc- 


- Immediately upon the Pronouncing of this Solemn De. 
eree, Lucifer yetir'd to his Cell; the Weather clear*d-up, and 


Company diſpers'd in a Fregir, at fo horrible a Menace, 


rhe 

and fo went about their Buſineſs: When a Voice was 
heard out of the Claud, as the Voice of an Angel, ſoying; 
He that rightly Comprehends the Morality of this Diſcourſe, ſhall ne. 
ver repent the Reading of it, 
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Confirming Religious Perſons in their good Purpoſes, O- 
ctavo. Price F 5, 

III. The Chriſtian Pattern, or a Treatiſe of the Imi- 
tation of Jeſus Chriſt : In four Books. Written ay 
nally in Latin vy Thomas a Kempis, To which are added 
Meditations and Praycs for Sick Perſons, in Octavo, with 
Cuts, price 5 5s. And alſo in Twelves. Price > 5. 

IV. The Truth and Excellence of the Chriſt ian Reli- 

ion aſſerted, againſt cus, Inßdels, and Hereticks; in 16 
Sermons preach'd at the Cathedral Church of St. Paul 
in the Years 1701, 1702. being the Lectures founded by 

the Hon. R. Boyle, Quarto. Price bound 9 5. 

V. A Paraphraſe and Comment upon the Epiſtles and 
Goſpels, appointed to be uſed by the Church of England, 
on all Sundays and Holy-days throughout the Year. De- 
ſigned to excite Devotion and promote the Knowledge 
and Practice of ſincere Piety and Virtue; in Four Vo- 
lumes, Octavo. | 

VI. Alſo ſeveral Sermons upon ſpecial Occaſions. 

Theſe by Dr. Stanhope, Dean of Canterbury. 


I. SEveral Letters which paſs'd between Dr. George Hickes, 


and a Popiſh Prieſt, upon Occaſion of a Young Gen- 
rlewoman's departing from the Church of England to 
that of Rome; in (many * — Octavo. Price 8 . 
II. Two Treatiſes; one of the Chriſtian Prieſthood, 
the other of the Dignity of the Epiſcopal Order ; with 
a very large Prefatory Diſcourſe, in Anſwer to the 
Nights of the Chriſtian Church, in Two Volumes, Octavo. 


Price 12 5. 
Theſe by the Reverend Dr. Hickes. 


I + TH E Works of Flavius Foſephus, tranſlated into Es- 
gliſh, Folio; and alſo in three Volumes, Octavo. 


II. Fables of Æſep, and other eminent Mythologiſts, with 


Morals and Reflections, Folio and Octavo. 
III. Fables and Stories Moralized ; being a ſecond Part 

of the Fables of Æſer, and other eminent Mythologiſts, Fo- 
tio and Octayo IV. Twen- 


IV. Twenty two ſelect Colloquies out of Eraſmus Roter“ © © 
damus; pleaſantly ray. ſeveral ſuperſtitious Le- | 
1- vites that were crept into the Church of Rome in his 
Pays. To which are added ſeven more Dialogues, with 
h the Life of Eraſmns by Tho. Brown, Octavo. Price 5 5. 
| Theſe fowr by Sir Roger PEſtrange. 
n. I, A Short View ot the Profaneneſs — Immorality of 
the Engliſh Stage with the Senſe of Antiquity upon 
ft this Argument, Octavo. Price 3 s. 6 d. | 
II. A Defence of the ſhort View of the Proſaneneſs and 
of Immorality of the Exgliſ Stage, & being a Reply to Mr. 


S, 'Congreve's Amendments. c. Octavo. Price 14 6d. 

Jy ww A ſecond Defence of the Short View, Octavo. Price 
an 13. . 

IC IV. The Emperor M. Antoninus his Converſation with 
1 himſelf; together with the preliminary Diſcourſe of the 


| learned Gatakgr, As alſo the Emperor's Ltte, written by | 

* M. D* Acier and ſupported by the Authorities collected by 1 

Dr. Stanhope, To which is added, the Mytholog ical 

Picture of Cebes the Theban, Tranſlated into Engliſh from, 

their reſpective * Octavo. Price 55. Ex 

V. Eflays upon ſeveral Moral Subjects; in Two Parts. 
The Fifth Edit ion, Octavo. Price 5s. ; | 

VI. A Diſſuaſive from the Play-houſe. Price 3 d. 

VII. An Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtory of Great Britain, chiefly 
of England, from the firſt Planting Chi to the End 
ot the Reign of King Charles the Second; with a brief Ac- 
count of Ireland, & c. in Two Volumes in Felis. Price 31. 105, 

Theſe ſeven by Mr. Collier. 

T He Eſſay towards a Propoſal for Catholick Communi- 
on, &c. lately publiſhed by a (pretended) Miniſter 
of the Church of England; printed at large, and an- 

ſwered Chapter by Chapter. By N. Spinkes , a Presbyter 

of the Church of England, octavo. Price F 5. | 

T H E Reaſonableneſs and Certainty of the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion, in Two Parts; by Robert Jenkins, D. D. Lady Mar- 
garetꝰs Proſeſſor n Maſter of St. John's Col- 

| lege in Cambridge ; The Fourth Edition very much enlarged. 

Price 11 8, 

ö 2 Levations to Feſws Chriſt : Being Chriftian Meditations on 

St. Paubs Epiſtle to the Hebrews, By Anthony Godeaw, Bi- 
ſhop of Graſſe and Venſe. Tranſlated from the French by 
Faſbua Smith, A. M. : 
(Ai Criſps Saluſtius the Hiſtorian. Tranſlated into 
Engliſh, To which is perfix'd, the Life and Character of 
the Author, and his Works. By John Rowe, Eſq; The ſe- 
cond Edition reviſed, in Twelves. Price 2 5. * 
J. AN anſwer to all Excuſes and Pretences that Men 
ordinarily make for their not coming to the Holy 
Communion. To which is added, 2 Brief Account 


I d and f the Holy Communion; the Ob- 
ol the End and Deſign o y Comme | kin 
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2 and Practice. With an Appendix, wherein it is proved, 
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© Bilbopof St. David's, Price 60: Ritch'd, or $4. bound. 
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de receive it; the'Way to prepare for it; 

1 Behaviour of our ſelves both at, and after it, e. 
Nie 34. or 20 per 100. 

- * .-PlainInftructions for the Young and Ignorant ; com- 
prit d in a ſhort and caſy 3 of the Church Cate- 
Chiſin. Adapted to the Underſtanding and Memory of 
the meane{t Capacity. Price 3 4. or 20 5. per 100. ' 

III. And Eflay towards making the r of Re. 


ligion eaſy to the meaneſt S being a ſhort and 
plain Account of the Doctrines aud Rules of Chriſtianity, 
Price 24. or 12.5. per 100. Ss 

IV. Some ſhort and plain Directions for ſpending one 
Day well, by, whkh, if every Day carefully obſerved) 
a Man may be much enabled (through God's Grace) to 
ſpend his whole Life well. Price 1 4. or 6 5. per 100. 

v. A Gentleman's Religion, in Three Parts: The firſt 
contains the Principles of Natural Religion: The ſecond 
and third, the rincs of Chriſtianity both as to Faith 


it nothing contrary to our Reaſon can poſſibly be the 
dect of our Belief; but that it is no juſt Exception to 
tome of the Doctrines of Chriſtianity, that they are a- 

ove our Reaſon, in Twelves. Price 2s. 64. 
VI. The Divine Authority of Government and Epiſco- 
7 Pacy ſtated and aſſerted upon Principles common to all 
riſt ians, preached at the Conſecration of the Lord Bi- 


ſhop of cor and Reſſe, April 2. 1710. Price 4d. 
VI. A Sermon preach'd before the Houſe of Commons 
at St. Andrews Church, Dublin, Ofeb. 23. 1711. Price 3 4. 
VIII. The true Churchman fer in a juſt and clear 
ight, or an Eſſay towards a right Character ofa faith- 
Son of the eſtabli{h*d Church. Price 6 4. 
IX Religion tfy*d' by the Teſt of ſober and impartial 
Reaſon. Price 6 4. — 
X. Eternal Salvation the only End and Deſign of Re- 
igion. In a Sermon preached at the Pariſh Church of 
St. Wardbergh, Dublin, on Sunday oct. 3. 1714. Price 3 4. 
XI: A plain and eaſy Method whereby a Man of a mo- 
derate Capacity may arrive at full Satisfaction in all things 
that concern his everlaſting Salvation. To which is 
fed a Paraphraſe on St. Aihanaſius's Crecd, | 


XII. The Rule of Self-cxamination, or the only Way 


ee and Scruples, and directing the Con- 
ſcience in the ſatisfactory Practice of all Chriſtian Duties, 


-** Theſe twelve by the Right Reverend Dr. Edward Synge, Lord 
Biſhop of Rhaphoe e 3 4s: 


= T E Corruptions of the Church of Rome, in relation 
We”. 


ro Eccleſiattical Government, the Rule of Faith, and 
Fm of Divine Worſhip, in anſwer to the n 
Df Meanx*s Queries. By the Right Reverend Dr Bull, Loi 


* 


